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MIDSUMMER'NIGHT'S DREAM. 
MERCHANT OF VENICE. 7 

AS YOU LIKE IT. 3 
TAMING OF THE SHREW. 

ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 
TWELFTH NIGHT. 

WINTER'S TALE. 


BRRATA q N VOL 1 


Page q, line 15, for * read parallel 
—— $1, line 18, for you read your 


—— 145, lige 2, inſert Sil. Sir Protheus, as I take it. 5 
— 153, line 11, for as read hath | 


— 168, line 16, for marrying read marring 


— 303, Note 2, dele —after 'Twill 


—— 304, Note *, read deprive a man 


— 335, Notef, read this being / * 

— 392, line 10, for you read your 

—— 412, Note!, dele he before battle 

— 559, Note ©, read within the fillet or bandage wrapt 
round his ſhin—2zz them all, Sir. 


5. Note i, dele and below it means a crab-fick. 


SZ +# 


Page 105, line 12, read for them 
— 143, line 13, read They for Thy 


— 153, line 11, tor on read. your 


—— 349, line zo, for rabbet read rabbit 
— 349, Note /, for perſon; read. Legen 
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 PEASEBLOSSOM, 
_COBWEB, 


Hugh of Bourdeaux.” 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


THESEUS, Duke of Athens. 3 


EGEUS, Father to HERMIA. 

LY SANDER, in love with HERMIA. 
DEMETRIUS, in love with HERMuIA. 
PHILOSTRATE, Maſter of the Sports to THESEUS. 
QUINCE, the Carpenter. BY + 
SNUG, the Joiner. 


. BOTTOM, the Weaver. 
F LU TE, the Bellows- mender. 


SNOW IT, the Tinker. 


STARVELING, the Taylor. 


HIPPOLITA, Queen of the AMazons, betrothed to THESsEZVUs. 


HERMIA, Daughter to Ecevs, in love with LYSAN DER. 

HELENA, in love with DeMETRIUs. 
Attendants. 88 

OBERON, King of the Fairies. 

TITANIA, Queen of the Fairies. 

PUCK, or Ropin-cooDFELLOw, a Fairy. 


MOTH, 


Wall,  CharaQers in the Interlude performed by 


Pyramus, = 
Thilbe, 200 | 
Moonſhine, | | the Clowns. 


_ Lyon, 


Other Fairies attending their King and Queen : Attendants on 
Tuksgus and HieyoLira. 74 


S$CENE—Atbens, and a Wood not fur from it. 
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»* Tais PLay, denominated probably from the ſeaſon of its firſt 
reſentation, is ſuppoſed to have been written about the year 1595 ; 


* rep 
the firſt hint of it is ſaid to have been taken from Chaucer's Knight's 


Tale, and the character of Oberon from an old romance called Sir 
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ACT I SCENE I. 
The Palace of Theſeus in Athens. 


Enter Theſeus, Hippolita, Phirte with attendants, 


_ The, Now, fait Hippolita, our nuptial hour 
Draws on apace ; four happy days bring in 
Another moon: but, oh, methinks, how ſlow ß 
This old moon wanes ! ſhe * lingers my ele, 
Like to a ſtep- dame, or a dowager, wi} 10 
Long withering out a young man's revenue. 124 vo 

Hip. Four days will quickly ſteep damen in nights 
Four nights will quickly dream away the time we 


And then the moon, like to a ſilver bow + 1 
New bent in heaven, ſhall W the I's OY . 
Of our ſolemnit ies. os cod 1 

The. Go, Philoſtrate, b 6 nk a Scl 444 
Stir up the Athenian yourh t to merriments ; 3. ; 


— out - 1 lA Wag to e 
| B 2 , Awake 
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Awake the pert age nimble ſpirit of mirth ; 
Turn melancholy forth to funerals, 
That pale companion is not for our pomp. [ Exit Phil. 
Hippolita, I woo'd thee with my ſword, 

And won thy love, doing thee injuries; 

But T will wed thee in another key, 

With pomp, with triumph, and with revelling. 


Enter Egeus, Hermia, Lyſanaer, and Demetrius. 


Ege. Happy be Theſeus, our renowned duke ! 
The. Thanks, good Egeus : What's the news with thee? 
Ege. Full of vexation come I, with complaint 
Againſt my child, my daughter Hermia.— 
Stand forth, Demetrius; My noble lord, 
This man hath my conſent to marry her :— 
Stand forth, Lyſander ; and, my gracious duke, 
This man hath.* witch'd the boſom of my child: 
Thou, thou, Lyſander, thou haſt given her rhimes, 
And interchang'd love-tokens with my child : 
Thou haſt by moon-light at her window ſung, 
With feigning voice, verſes of feigning love ; 
And ſtol'n the impreſſion of her fantaſy - * 
With bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawds, conceits, 
Knacks, trifles, noſegays, ſweet-meats; meſſengers 
Of ſtrong prevailment in unharden'd youth : 
With cunning; haſt thou filch'd my daughter's heart; 
Turn'd her obedience, which is due to me, 
To ſtubborn harſhneis:—And, my gracious Rag 
Be it ſo ſhe will not here before your grace” 
Conſent to marry with Demetrius, | 
V beg the ancient privilege of Athens; 
As ſhe is * I may dilpeſe of her: 


e The, C bewitch/d, 
© the impreſſion of her fantaſy]—inclinations, affection. 


3 
EY 8 


Which 
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Which ſhall be either to this gentleman, 
Or to her death; according to our law, 
Immediately provided in that caſe. | 
The. What ſay you, Hermia ? be advis'd, fake maid : 
To you your father ſhould be as a god; © , 
One that compos'd your beauties ; yea, and one 
To whom you are but as a form in wax, | 
By him imprinted, and within his power 
To leave the figure, or disfigure it. 
Demetrius is a worthy gentleman, 
Her. So is Lyſander. | 
The. In himſelf he is: 
But, in this kind, wanting your father's voice, - 
The other muſt be held the worthier. Y = 
Her. I would, my father look'd but with my eyes. 
The. Rather your eyes muſt with his judgment look. 
Her. I do intreat your grace to pardon me. 
I know not by what power I am made bold ; 
Nor how it may concern my modeſty, 
In ſuch a preſence here, to plead my thoughts: 
But I beſeech your grace, that I may know 
The worſt that may befal me in this caſe, 
If I refuſe to wed Demetrius. 
The. Either to die the death, or to abjure 
For ever the ſociety of men. 
Therefore, fair Hermia, queſtion your deſires, 
Know of your youth, examine well your blood 
Whether, if you yield not to your father's WG 
You can endure the livery of a nun; 
For aye to be in ſhady cloiſter mew'd, 
To live a barren ſiſter all your life, 
Chanting faint hymns to the cold fruitleſs moon. 


f Know f] —conſider, ſcrutinize, bring it it to the teſt, 


For aye] —Por ever. - 
| B 3 Thrice 
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Thrice bleſſed they, that maſter ſo their blood, 
To undergo ſuch maiden pilgrimage : 

But earthlier happy is the roſe diſtill'd, 

Than that, which, withering on the virgin-thorn, 
Grows, lives, and dies, in ſingle bleſſedneſs. 
Hier. So will J grow, ſo live, ſo die, my nod, 
Ere I will yield my virgin patent up | 
Unto his lordſhip, to whoſe unwiſh'd yoke 

My ſoul conſents not to give ſovereignty. 

The. Take time to pauſe: and, by the next new moon, 
(The ſealing-day betwixt my love and me, 
For everlaſting bond of fellowſhip) 

Upon that day either prepare to die, 
For diſobedience to your father's will; 


DODr ele to wed Demetrius, as he would ; 


Or on Diana's altar to proteſt, 
For aye, auſterity and ſingle life. 
Dem. Relent, ſweet Hermia ;—And, Lyſander, yield 
Thy * crazed title to my certain right. 
Ly/. You have her father's love, Demetrius; 
Let me have Hermia's : do- you marry him. 
Ege. Scornful Lyſander! true, he hath my love; 
And what is mine, my love ſhall render him : 
And ſhe is mine; and all my right of her 
I do l eſtate unto Demetrius. 
Ly/. I am, my lord, as well deriv'd as he, 
As well poſſeſs'd; my love is more than his; 
My fortunes every way as fairly rank'd, 
If not with vantage, as Demetrius? ; 
And, which is more than all theſe boaſts can * 
I am telov'd of beauteous Hermia : 


— 1 happy as to this world—earthly happier ; 
earlier happy. 
i crazed |—feeble, infirm, Herma. | eftate unto] ſettle on. 


Why 
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Why ſhould not I then proſecute my right? 

Demetrius, I'll avouch it to his head, 

Made love to Nedar's daughter, Helena, 

And won her ſoul ;- and ſhe, ſweet lady, A 

Devoutly dotes, dotes in idolatry, 12 

Upon this ſpotted and inconſtant man. 0 
The. I muſt confeſs, that I have heard ſo much; 

And with Demetrius thaught to have . thereof; 
But, being over- full of ſelf- affairs, 

My mind did loſe it. But, Demetrius, come; 

And come, Egeus; you ſhall go with me, 

I have ſome private ſchooling for you both. 

For you, fair Hermia, look you arm yourſelf 
To fit your fancies to your father's will; 

Or elſe the law of Athens yields you up 
(Which by no means we may extenuate) 

To death, or to a vow of ſingle life— T 
Come, my Hippolita ; What cheer, my love? 
Demetrius, and Egeus, go along: | 
I muſt employ you in ſome buſineſs _ 

Againſt our nuptial ; and confer with you 
Of ſomething, nearly that concerns yourſelves. 
Ege. With duty, and deſire, we follow you. 
[ Exeunt The. Hip. Egeus, Dem. and train. 
Iy How now, my love? Why is your cheek ſo * ? 
How chance the roſes there do fade ſo faſt? 7 
Her. Belike, for want of rain z which I could well 
gBeteem them from the tempeſt of mine eyes. 
L.y/. Ah me! for aught that I could ever read, 
Could ever hear by tale or hiſtory, | | 
The courſe of true love never did run ſmooth. 
But, either i it was different in blood; 


n Beteem them —diſcharge, pour down upon chem. | : 
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Her. O croſs ! too high to be enthrald * to low! - 
Ly/. Or elſe miſgraffed, in reſpect of years ; 
Her. O ſpight ! too old to be engag'd to young! 
Ly/. Or elſe it ſtood upon the choice of friends: 
Her. O hell! to chuſe love by another's eye! 
J. Or, if there were a ſympathy in choice, 
War, death, or ſickneſs did lay ſiege to it; 
Making it momentary as a found; 
Swift as a ſhadow, ſhort as any dream; 
Brief as the lightning in the colly'd night, | 
That, in * a ſpleen, unfolds both heaven and earth, 
And ere a man hath power to ſay;,—Behold ! 
The jaws of darkneſs do devour it up: 
So quick bright things come to confuſion. 
Hier. If then true lovers have been ever croſs'd, 
P It ſtands as an edict in deſtiny : 
Then let us teach our tryal patience, 
Becauſe it is a cuſtomary croſs ; 
As due to love, as thoughts, and dreams, and hghs, 
Wiſhes, and tears, poor fancy's followers. 
Ly/. A good perſuaſion ; therefore, hear me, Hermia. 
I have a widow aunt, a dowager 
Of great revenue, and ſhe hath no child, 
And ſhe reſpects me as her only ſon: 
From Athens is her houſe * remote ſeven leagues, 
There, gentle Hermia, may I marry thee, 
And to that place the ſharp Athenian law 
Cannot purſue us: If thou lov'ſt me then, 
Steal forth thy father's houſe to-morrow night; 
And, in the wood, a league without the town, 
Where I did meet thee once with Helena, 


n 70 love. | * a ſpleen, I—a ſudden fit, 
V fland. 1 remov'd, 


To 


A 1 _ 
"0. . | 


* * oy 
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To do obſervance to-@ morn of May, 

There will I ſtay for thee. 

Her. My good Lyſander ! 

I ſwear to thee, by Cupid's ſtrongeſt bow; 

By his beſt arrow with the golden head; 

By the ſimplicity of Venus” doves ; 

By that which knitteth ſouls, and proſpers loves; 
And by that fire which burn'd the Carthage queen, 
When the falſe Trojan under fail was ſeen 

By all the vows that ever men have broke, 

In number more than ever women ſpoke ;— 

In that ſame place thou haſt appointed me, 
To-morrow truly will I meet with thee, 

Ly/. Keep promiſe, love : Look, here comes Helens, 


Enter Helena. 


Her. God ſpeed, fair Helena ! Whither away ? 
Hel. Call you me fair? that fair again unſay. 
Demetrius loves your fair: O happy fair 

Your eyes are lode- ſtars; and your tongue's ſweet air 
More tuneable than lark to ſhepherd's ear, 1 
When wheat is green, when haw-thorn buds appear. 
Sickneſs is catching; O, were favour ſo! 

Yours would I catch, fair Hermia, ere I go; 

My ear ſhould catch your voice, my eye your eye, 
My tongue ſhould catch your tongue's ſweet melody. 
Were the world mine, Demetrius being bated, 
The reſt I'll give to be to you ” tranſlated. 

O, teach me how you look; and with what art 

You ſway the motion of. Demetrius? heart. 

Her. 1 frown upon him, yet he loves me ſtill, 


fair :]—fairneſs, is enamoured of your charms. 

* lode-ftars ;]—leading, pole-ſtars. 

* favour)—reſemblance in features, air, look, ſpeech, 2 
Lbated, ] —excepted. tranſſated. ]—transformed. | 
D Hel. 


ct LE, —— te RL ERS  .> 


Hel. None. But your beauty; — Would that fault 


(A time that lovers' flights doth ſtill conceal) 


To ſeek new friends and * ſtranger companies. 
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Hel. Oh, that your frowns would teach wg miles ſuch. 
ſkill! 
Her. I give him curſes, yet he gives me love. 
Hel. Oh, that my prayers could ſuch affection move! 
Her. The more I hate, the more he follows me. 
Hel. The more I love, the more he hateth me. 
Her. His folly, Helena, is no fault of mine. 


were mine! 

Her. Take comfort; he no more ſhall ſee my face; 
Lyſander and myſelf will fly this place. 
Before the time I did Lyſander ſee, 
Seem'd Athens as a paradiſe to me: 

O then, what graces in my love do dwell, 
That he hath turn'd a heaven unto a hell! 
| Ly. Helen, to you our minds we will unfold - 
To-morrow night, when Phcebe doth behold 
Her filver viſage in the watry glaſs, 

Decking with liquid pearl the bladed graſs, 


— 


Through Athens gates have we devis'd to ſteal. 
Her. And in the wood, where often you and I 

Upon faint primroſe- beds were wont to lye, 

Emptying our boſoms of their counſels ” ſweet ; 

There my Lyſander and myſelf ſhall meet : 

And thence, from Athens, turn away our eyes, 


Farewel, ſweet playfellow : pray thou for us, 
And good luck grant thee thy Demetrius !— | 
Keep word, Lyſander : we muſt ftarve our ſight 
From lovers' food, *till morrow deep midnight. 
| [ Exit Herm. 
Zy/. I will, my Hermia,—Helena, adieu: | 


* none of mine. Y favelPd. ® ftrange companions. 
| As 
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As you on him, Demetrius dote on you ! [ Exit Ly/. 
Hel. How happy ſome, o'er other ſome, can be! 
Through Athens I am thought as fair as ſhe. 

But what of that? Demetrius thinks not ſo ; 

He will not know what all but he do know. 

And as he errs, doting on Hermia's eyes, 

So I, admiring of his qualities. | 

Things baſe and vile, holding no quantity, 

Love can tranſpoſe to form and dignity. 

Love looks not with the eyes, but with the minds 

And therefore is wing d Cupid painted blind : - 

Nor hath love's mind of any judgment taſte ; 
Wings, and no eyes, figure unheedy haſte : 

And therefore is love ſaid to be a child, 

Becauſe in choice he is oft beguil'd. 

As waggiſh boys themſelves in game forſwear, 

So the boy love is perjur'd every where: 

For ere Demetrius look'd on Hermia's eyne, 

He hail'd down oaths, that he was only mine; 

And when his hail ſome heat from Hermia felt, 

* Soon it diffolv'd; and ſhowers of oaths did melt. 

I will go tell him of fair Hermia's flight: 

Then to the wood will he, to-morrow night, 

Purſue her; and for this intelligence | 

If 1 have thanks, it is a dear expence : 

But herein mean I to enrich my pain, wy...” 
To have his ſight —_ and back again. [Lit. 


„ quality, n echo man of heil-tike eichs: 
© So be; Lo, he, 
SCENE 


| 
i; 
| 
4 
[ 
j 
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* : 
27 muß 


8 c E N E II. 
A Cottage: 


Enter Quince the carpenter, Snug the joiner, Bottom the 
weaver, Flute the bellows-mender, Snowt the tinker, and 
Starveling the taylor. 


Quin. Is all our company kind | 
Bot. Lou were beſt to call them generally, man by N | 


according to the ſcrip. 


Quin. Here is the ſcrowl of every man's name, which 


is thought fit, through all Athens, to play in our interlude 


before the duke and dutcheſs, on his wedding-day at night. 
Bot. Firſt, good Peter Quince, ſay what the play treats 


on; then read the names of the actors; and ſo- grow on 


to a point. 

Quin. Marry our play is—The moſt jamentable comedy, 
and moſt cruel death of Pyramus and Thiſpy. 

Bot. A very good piece of work, I aſſure you, and a 
merry. Now, good Peter Quince, call forth your actors 
by the ſcrowl : Maſters, ſpread yourſelves. | 

Quin. Anſwer, as I call you. —Nick Bottom the weaver. 

Bot. Ready : Name what part I am for, and proceed. 

Quin. You, Nick Bottom, are ſet down for Pyramus. 

Bot. What is Pyramus ? a lover, or a tyrant ? 

Quin. A lover, that kills himſelf moſt gallantly for love, 

Bot. That will aſk ſome tears in the true performing of 


it: If I do it, let the audience look to their eyes; I will 


move ſtorms, I will condole in ſome meaſure. To the reſt : 


— Yet my chief humour is for a tyrant : I could play 


Ercles rarely, or a part to tear a cat in, to make all ſplit. 


ebf. 
e on to afpoint—proceed to fix the 42 each actor is to perform. 


e The 


* 
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The raging rocks, 
„With ſhivering ſhocks, 
« Shall break the locks 
.* Of priſon-gates ; 
And Phibbus' car 
Shall ſhine from far, 
And make and mar 
The fooliſh fates.” 


This was lofty !—Now name the reſt of the players. 
This is Ercles' vein, a tyrant's vein; a lover is more con- 
do | | 

T- Francis Flute, the bellows-mender. | 

Flu. Here, Peter Quince. 

Quin. You muſt take Thiſby on you. 

Flu. What is Thiſby ? a wandering knight ? 

Quin. It is the lady that Pyramus mult love. 

Flu. Nay, faith, let me not play a woman; I have a 


beard coming. 


Quin. That's all one; you ſhall play i it in a maſk, and 
you- may ſpeak as ſmall as you will. 

Bot. An I may hide my face, let me play Thiſby too: 
I'Il ſpeak in a monſtrous little voice; — Thiſne, Thiſne,— 
Ab, Pyramus, my lover dear; thy Thiſby dear! and lady dear! 

Quin. No, no; you muſt play Pyramus, and, F lute, 
you Thiſby. | | 

Bot. Well, proceed. 

Quin. Robin Starveling, the taylor, 

Star. Here, Peter Quince. 

Quin. Robin Starveling, you muſt play Thiſby's J mo- 
ther. Tom Snowt, the Tinker. 258 

Snow. Here, Peter Quince. 

Quin. You, Pyramus's father; myſelf, Thiſby's father; 


4 8 was uſual, when men play'd the characters of women. 
—Snug, 


* 
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—Snug, the joiner, you, the lion's part —and, I hope, 
there 1s a play fitted. 

Snug. Have you the lion's part 1 written ? pray you, if it 
be, give it me, for I am * ſlow of ſtudy. 

Quin, You may do it extempore, for it is nothing but 
roaring. 

Bot. Let me play the lion too: I will roar, that I will 
do any man's heart good to hear me; I will roar, that 
I will make the duke ſay, Lei lin roar again, let him roar 


again. 


. An you ſhould ds it too terribly, you would 
. © fright the durcheſs and the ladies, that they would ſhriek 3 
and that were enough to hang us all. 

All. That would hang us every mother's ſon. | 
Bot. I grant you, friends, if that you ſhould fright the 
ladies out of their wits, they would have no more diſcre- 
tion but to hang us: but I will aggravate my voice ſo, 
that I will roar you as gently as any ſucking dove; 1 will 
roar you an *twere any nightingale, 

Quin. You can play no part but Pyramus : for Pyramus 
is a ſweet-fac'd man; a proper man, as one ſhall ſee in a 
ſummer's-day; a moſt lovely, gentleman-like man; there- 
fore you muſt needs play Pyramus. 

Bot. Well, I will undertake it. What beard were I 
| beſt to play it in? * PR 

Quin. Why, what you will, 

Bot. I will diſcharge it in either your ſtraw-colouted 
beard, your orange-tawny beard, your purple - in- grain 
beard, or your F rench-crown-cologr beard, - Jour perfect 
yellow. 

Quin. Some of your * French crowns have no hair at all, 
and then you will play bare-fac'd hut, maſters, here are 


| © few of fludy.]—in getting a part by rote. 
French crowns &c.)—The common ——— of the corona we- - 


neris 18 
your 
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your parts: and I am to entreat you, requeſt you, and 
deſire you, to con them by, to-morrow night; and meet 
me in the palace wood, a mile without the town, by moon 
light; there will we rehearſe; for if we meet in the city, 
we ſhall be dog'd with company, and our devices known. 
In the mean time, I wili draw a bill of properties, ſuch 
as our play wants. I pray you, fail me not. | 

Bot. We will meet; and there we may rehearſe more 

' obſcenely, and courageouſly. Take pains z be pertect z 

adieu. 

Quin, At the duke's oak we meet. 

Bot. Enough; Hold, or cut bow-ſtrings. | [Excunt. 


— 


— 


„ — ** 
— 


— 


ACT II. SCENE | 
A Woed. 
Enter a Fairy 4 at one - door, and Puck 2s Rebin-goodfellow ) 
at another. 


Puck. How now, ſpirit! whither wander you | 1 
Fai. Over hill, over dale, | & 
Thorough buſh, thorough briar, m 

Over park, over pale, 
Thorough flood, thorough fire, 


I do wander every where, 


Swifter than the ' moones ſphere; 


i ob/eencly, )—privately, and with leſs reſtraint. 

k Hold, or cut bew-ftrings.]—I'll be there moſt aſſuredly, whether 
my — hold or break; If I fail, cut my bow-ftrings, _ ſpoil 
me for an archer, or, perhaps, a fidler.. 

! mopnes]—the Saxon genitive caſe. 
« as whales bone. 
Lore" 's Lapoun Lovr, Act V, S. 2. Biron. 


And 


v5 = 
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And I ſerve the fairy queen, 

To dew her ® orbs upon the green: 
The cow(llips tall her penſioners be; 

In their gold coats ſpots you ſee; 
Thoſe be rubies, fairy favours, 

In thoſe freckles live their ſavours : 
I ye” go ſeek ſome dew-drops here, 
And hang a pearl in every cowſlip's ear. 
Farewel, thou“ lob of ſpirits, I'll be gone; 
Our queen and all her elves come here anon. 
Puck, The king doth keep his revels here to night; 
Take heed, the queen come not within his ſight. 
For Oberon is paſling fell and wrath, 
Becauſe that ſhe, as her attendant, hath 
A lovely boy, ſtoPn from an Indian king 
She never had ſo ſweet a * changeling : 
And jealous Oberon would have the child 
Knight of his train, to trace the foreſts wild: 
But ſhe, per-force, withholds the loved boy, 
Crowns him with flowers, and makes him all her joy : 
And now they never meet in grove, or green, 
By fountain clear, or ſpangled ſtar-light * ſheen, 
But they do * ſquare; that all their elves, for fear, 
Creep in acorn cups, and hide them there. 


= r circles on the ground, where fairies dance. 
a penſioners] —compoſe her train or retinue ; band or guard of pen · 
fioners, prime favourites. 
In their gold coats ſpots you ſee 3 3 1— 
A mole cinque- ported, like the crimſon drops 
' th' bottom of a c . 


ä CTMBELINE, Act II, S. 2. Jacl. 
P lob] —looby, lubber. 


A changeling : |—uſually applied to the child ſaid to be left by the 
fairies, here to that taken away. 


r ſheen, |—gay, bright. 
0 Atnare 35 quarrel, diſagree. 
honeſty and I begin to /quare.”? 
"Ro foes AND CLEOPATRA, Act III, S. 11. En. 


Fai. 
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R. Either I miſtake your ſhape and making quite, 
Or elſe you are that ſhrewd and knaviſh ſprite, 
Call'd © Robin-goodfellow: Are you not he, 
That fright the maidens of the villag'ry ; Rt 
And ſometimes make the breathleſs houſewife churn 
Skim milk; and bootleſs labour in the ” quern ; 
And ſometime make the drink to bear nd * barm ; 
Miſlead night-wanderers, laughing at their harm ? 
Thoſe that Hobgoblin call you, and ſweet Puck, 
You do-their work, and they ſhall have om luck : 
Are not you he? Wo 

Puck. I am, thou ſpeak*ſt wight ; 
I am that merry wanderer of the night. 
I jeſt to Oberon, and make him ſmile, 
When I a fat and bean-fed horſe beguile, 
Neighing in likeneſs of a filly*foal : 
And ſometime lurk I in a goſſip's bowl, 
In very likeneſs of a roaſted crab; _- 
And, when ſhe drinks, againſt her lips I bob, 
And on her wither'd dew- lap pour the ale. 
The wiſeſt 7 aunt, telling the ſaddeſt tale, 
Sometime for three-foot ſtool miſtaketh me; 
Then ſlip I from her bum, down topples ſhe, 
And * taylor cries, and falls into a cough : 
And then the whole quire hold their * and loffe, 


© Robin-goodfellow : Jor Puck, a dw ſprite, fond of creating 
2 confuſion; employed by Oberon to detect the intrigues or | 
itania 

u Shim mill; and ſometimes labour in the guern, 
And bootleſo make the breathleſs yh Ao hi 8 : 

v guern;]—hand-mill. & 1117 

Y aunt, |—crone, old woman; bawd, trull. | 
Are ſummer ſongs for me and my aunts.” 

WinTEeR's Tale, Act IV, S. 2. Aut, 


a taylor cries, ]—an old exclamation on a perſon's ſlipping beſide his 
chair, who then reſembles a taylor ſquatting on his board —. 4d tail-fore - 


W rails, or cries. 


VOI. II. | C And 
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And * waxen in their mirth, and * neeze, and ſwear 
A merrier hour was never waſted there. — 
But make room, fairy, here comes Oberon. 
Fai. And here my miſtreſs :—'Would that he were gone 


e e N o 


Enter Oberon, king of Fairies at one door with bis train, and 
le queen at another with bers, 
OB. Ill met by moon-light, proud Titania. 
Queen. What, jealous Oberon? Fairy, ſkip hence; 
I have forſworn his bed and company. 
Ob. Tarry, raſh wanton; Am not I thy lord? 
Queen. Then I muſt be thy lady: But I know 
When thou haſt ſtol'n away from fairy land, 
And in the ſhape of Corin ſate all day, 
Playing on pipes of corn, and verſing love 
To amorous Phillida. Why art thou here, 
Come from the fartheſt * ſteep of India? 
But that, forſooth, the bouncing Amazon, 
Your buſkin'd miſtreſs, and your warrior love, 
To Theſeus muſt be wedded : and you come 
To give their bed joy and proſperity. 
Ob. How can'ſt thou thus, for ſhame, Titania, 
Glance at my credit with Hippolita, 7 13 e 
Knowing I know thy love to Theſeus? 
Didft thou not lead him through the glimmering night 
From Perigune, whom he raviſhed ? 
And make him with fair Ægle break his faith, 


With Ariadne, and Antiopa ? 
Queen. Theſe are the forgeries of jealouſy : | 


2 eee up. 1 

d onus, "NENT. | ipes of corn,]—oaten. 

4 fep. —— Uluminated with ftars. 
| And 
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And never, ſince * that middle ſummer's ſprings 740 off 64 2161] 
Met we on hill, in dale, foreſt, or mead, A 
By paved fountain, or by ruſhy allt ein en 
Or on the beached margent of the ſ aa 
To dance our ringlets to the Whiſtling wind. 
But with thy brawls thou haſt diſturb'd our ſport. 
Therefore the winds, piping to us in vain, nh 
As in revenge, have ſuck'd up from the ſa 
Contagious fogs; which falling in the land. 
Have every * pelting river made ſo proud, | 
That they have over- borne their continents:— - 1 
The ox hath therefore {tretch'd; his yoke in vain; - 

The ploughman loſt his ſweat ; and the green corn 
Hath rotted, ere his youth attain'd. a beard z; - 
The fold ſtands empty in the drowned field, 

And crows are fatted with the murrain flock; 

The * nine-mens* morris is fill'd up with mud; 

And the © quaint mazes in the wanton green, 

For lack of tread, are undiſtinguiſhable; 

The human mortals want their * winter here; 

No night is now with hymn, or carol bleſt :— 

Therefore the moon, the governels of floods, 


* 
7 => 
* 


f that middle ſummer s ring 1—the beginning of that midfummer, 
when our quarrel firſt commenced.- | 
| *« As flaws congealed in the |/pring of day.” 
Hexnzy IV, Part 2, Act IV, S. 4. X. Henry, 
g pelting]—paltry, inſignificant, | 
Poor pelting villages. 1 
EAR, 844 II, S. 3. Tag. 
b continents I banks. | 
i nine- mens morris a rural game, on a plot of ground, mark'd 2 | 
in the form of a cheſs-board, play'd with wooden pegs and ſtones, in 
which each party had nine men ;—or the place where the Moriſco, er 
warrice· dance was wont to be performed by nine perſons, 
c guaint]— nice, exact, curious. 


! human mortal] —ſo called to ditinguith mankind from fairies, A | 
claſs of beings between men and ſpirits. 


n winter here; I their accuſtomed winter, that fſtvity with which 
It was wont to be celebrated —auinter cheer. 


C 2 Pale 
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Pale in her, anger, waſhes all the air, 
That rheumatic diſeaſes do abound :— | 
And, thorough this *diſtemperature, we ſee | 
The ſeaſons alter; hoary-headed froſts £1 
Fall in the freſh lap of the crimſon roſe; 5 
And on old Hyems* * chin, and icy crown, 8 
An odorous chaplet of ſweet ſummer buds 
Is, as in mockery, ſet; The ſpring, the ſummer, 
The childing autumn, angry winter, change 
Their wonted liveries; and the *mazed world, 
By their increaſe, now knows not which is which: — 
And this ſame progeny of evils comes * £3 2 
From our debate, from our diſſention; 
We are their parents and original. 
Ob. Do you amend it then; it lies in you: 
Why ſhould Titania croſs her Oberon? 
I do but beg a little changeling boy, 
To be my henchman. 
Queen. Set your heart at reſt, 
The fairy land buys nor the child of me. 
His mother was a votreſs of my order: 
And, in the ſpiced Indian air, by night, 
Full often hath ſhe * goſſip'd by my ſide; 
And fat with me on Neptune's yellow ſands, 
| Marking the embarked traders on the flood; 
When we have laugh'd to ſee the ſails conceive, 
And grow big-bellied, with the wanton wind: 
Which ſhe, with pretty and with ſwimming gate, 
(Following her womb then rich with my young ſquire) 


I 2 
# 4 1 


* aßen] —impregnates with unwholſome moiſture. 
3 ing eee confuſion, perturbation of the ele- 
6 ments. p chill, thin-hair d. 
4: ebilding]—fruitful, bearing fruit. 
r increaſe, ] — their ſeveral produliions. 
1 * | b J=cancd, 


Would 


MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S DREAM. 22 


Would imitate ; and {ail upon the lan. 
To fetch me trifles, and return again, 
As from a voyage, rich with merchandize. 
But ſhe, being mortal, of that boy did die; 
And, for her ſake, I do rear up her boy; 
And, for her ſake, I will not part with him. 
Ob. How long within this wood intend you ſtay? _ 
Queen. Perchance, till after Theſeus We eh 
If you will patiently dance in our round, | 
And ſee our moon-light revels, go with us; 
If not, ſhun me, and I will ſpare your haunts: 
Ob. Give me that boy, and I will go with thee. 
Queen. Not for thy fairy kingdom.—Fairies, away: 
We ſhall chide down-right, if I longer ſtay. 
I Ereunt Queen, and ber train. 
Ob. Well, go thy way: thou ſhalt not from this grove, 
Till I torment thee for this injury—— 
My gentle Puck, come hither: Thou remember'ſt 
Since once I ſat upon a promontory, 
And heard a mermaid, on a dolphin's back, 
Uttering ſuch dulcet and harmonious breath, 
That the rude ſea grew civil at her ſong; 
And certain ſtars ſhot madly from their ſpheres, 
To hear the ſea-maid's mulick. 
Puck. I remember. 
Ob. That very time I ſaw, (but thou could'ſt — 
Flying between the cold moon and the earth, 
Cupid all arm'g : a certain aim he took 
At Va fair veſtal, throned by the weſt; 
v mermaid |—a ſiren. 


© Oh, train me not ſueet mermaid with thy note.” 
. Comepy or Errors, AQ HI, S. 2. S. An. 


air veſtal,]—theſe lines contain a fine compliment to Q. Eliza- 
beth © ome of the preceding ones are ſuppoſed to point at Mary 2, of 
Scots, where the Dolphin's back may refer to her marriage with a Ban- 
pbin of France, and certain ftars to the Duke of Nerfolk, &c. who ſuf- 


fered on her accaunt. 
C 3 | And 
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And loos'd his love: haft ſmartly from his bow, 
As it ſnould pierce a hundred thouſand hearts: 
But I might ſee young Cupid's fiery ſhaft | 
Quench'd in the chaſte beams of the watery moon; 7. 
And the imperial votreſs paſſed on, | 
In maiden meditation, * fancy-free. 
Yet mark*d I where the bolt of Cupid fell: 
It fell upon a little weſtern flower, — 
Before, milk-white ; now purple with love's wound. | 
And maidens call it, love. in- idlengſs. e 
Fetch me that flower; the herb I ſhew'd thee once; 
The juice of it, on ſleeping eye- lids laid, 
Will make or man or woman madly doat - 
Upon the next live creature that it ſees. 
Fetch me this herb; and be thou here again, 
Ere the leviathan can ſwim a league. 
Puck. I'll put a girdle round about the . 
In forty minutes. Exit. 
Ob. Having once this juice, 
Pl watch Titania when ſhe is aſleep, 
And drop the liquor of -it in her eyes : 
The next thing when ſhe waking looks upon, 
(Be it on lion, bear, or wolf, or bull, 
On meddling monkey, or on buſy ape) 
She ſhall purſue it with * the ſoul of love. 
And ere I take this charm off from her fight, 
(As I can take it with another herb) 
PII make her render up her page to me. 
But who comes here ? I am inviſible ; 
And I will over-hear their conierence. 


* fancy-free. J—unafeRed by love. 
ll put a girdle &c. Ja phraſe expreſſive of the fairy's nk de- 
ſpatch. * the foul of love. ] the moſt ardent affection. 


Enter 
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Enter Demetrius, Helena following bim. 

Dem. I love thee not, therefore purſue me not. 
Where is Lyſander, and fair Hermia?  _ f 
The one I'll * lay, the other ſlayeth me. 8 
Thou told'ſt me, they were ſtoln unto this wood; 
And here am I, and © wood within this wood, 
Becauſe I cannot meet my Hermia. 

Hence, get thee gone, and follow me no more. 

Hel. You draw me, you hard-hearted adamant ; 
But yet you draw not iron, for my heart 
Is true as ſteel: Leave you your power to draw, 
And I ſhall have no power to follow you. 

Dem. Do I entice you ? Do I ſpeak you fair? 
Or, rather, do I not in plaineſt truth 
Tell you—I do not, nor I cannot love you? 

Hel. And even for that do I love you the more. 
T am your ſpaniel; and, Demetrius, 

The more you beat me, I will fawn on you: _ 
Uſe me but as your ſpaniel, ſpurn me, ſtrike me, 
Neglect me, loſe me; only give me leave, 
Unworthy as I am, to follow you. 
What worſer place can I beg in your love, 

(And yet a place of high refpe& with me) 

Than to be uſed as you uſe your dog? 
Dem. Tempt not too much the hatred of my pere ; 
For I am ſick, when I do look on thee. 

Hel. And I am fick, when I look not on you. 

Dem. You do impeach your modeſty too much, 

To leave the city, and commit yourſelf 2 
Into the hands of one that loves you not; 5 
To truſt the opportunity of night, J 
And the ill counſel of a deſert place, 


2 flay b flayeth. 6 wwode, mad,  frantick, 25 


© 
1-08 
* 
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With the rich worth of your virginity. 
Hel. Your virtue is my * privilege for that. 
It is not night, when I do ſee your face, 
Therefore I think I am not in the night : 
Nor doth this wood lack worlds of company; 
For you, in my reſpect, are all the world: 
Then how can it be ſaid, I am alone, 
When all the world is here to look on me ? 
Dem. VII run from thee, and hide me in the brakes, 
And leave thee to the mercy of wild beaſts. 
Hel. The wildeſt hath not ſuch a heart as you. 
Run when you will, the ſtory ſhall be chang'd : 
Apollo flies, and Daphne holds the chaſe ; 
The dove purſues the griffin ; the mild hind 
Makes ſpeed to catch the tyger : Bootleſs ſpeed ! 
When cowardice purſues, and valour flies, 
| Dem. I will not ſtay thy queſtions ; let me go: 
"ne Or, if thou follow me, do not believe | 
But I ſhall do thee miſchief in the wood, 
Hel. Ay, in the temple, in the town, the field, 
You do me miſchief. Fie, Demetrius ! 
Your wrongs do ſet a ſcandal on my ſex : 
; We cannot fight for love, as men may do; 
f We ſhou'd be woo'd, and were not made to woo. 
F11 follow thee, and make a heaven of hell, i | 
To die upon the hand J love ſo well. [ Exeunt. 
Ob. Fare thee well, nymph: ere he do leave this grove, 
Thou ſhalt fly him, and he ſhall ſeek thy love.— 
Haſt thou the flower more Welcome, wanderer. 


Puck. Ay, there it is. 
Ob. I pray thet, give it me. 


4 privilege] —ſanction. 
| The Huy thy ph A= to hear thy complaints. | 


I know 
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I know a bank whereon the wild thyme blows, _ 
Where ox-lips and the nodding violet grows; 
Quite over-canopy'd with * luſcious woodbine, 
With ſweet muſk-roſes, - and with eglantine : 
There ſleeps Titania, ſome time of the night, 
Lull'd in theſe flowers with dances and delight; 
And there the ſnake throws her enamel'd ſkin, 
> Weed wide enough to wrap a fairy in: 
And with the juice of this I'll ſtreak her eyes, : 
And make her full of hateful fantaſies. ; 
Take thou ſome of it, and ſeek through this grove : 
A ſweet Athenian lady is in love 
With a diſdainful youth: anoint his eyes; 
But do it, when the next thing he eſpies 
May be the lady: Thou ſhalt know the man 
By the Athenian garments he hath on. 
Effect it with ſome care; that he may prove 
More fond on her, than ſhe upon her love : 
And look thou meet me ere the firſt cock crow, 

Puck. Fear not, my lord, your ſervant ſhall do ſo. 

[ Exeunt. 


s a E N E III. 
Another part of the Wood. 


Enter the queen of Fairies, with her train. 
| Queen, Come, now a roundel, and a fairy ſong ; 
Then, for the third part of a minute, hence : 


Some, to kill cankers in the muſk-roſe buds ; 
Some, war with 1 rear- mice for their leathern wings, 


: f ox-lips]—the larger cowſlips, s [uſp, luxuriant. 
Weed ]—a garment, is roundel, ]==a dance in a ring. 


E rear-mice|=bats, 
| To 
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To make my ſmall elves coats; and ſome, keep back 
The clamorous owl, that nightly hoots, and wonders 

At our quaint ſpirits: Sing me now aſleep ; 
Then to your offices, and let me reſt. 


Firſt Fairy, 


You fpoited ſnakes, with double tongue, 
Thorny hedge-hogs, be not ſeen ; 

Newts, and blind-worms, do no wrong; 
Come not near our fairy queen : 


— RR — ——— — —— — 


| | Chorus. 
Pjbilomel, with melody, 
* Singing ber ſweet lullaby ; 

Lulla, lulla, lullaby ; lulla, lulla, Iullaby : 
Never harm, nor fpell nor charm, 
Come our lovely lady nigh ; 

So, good night, with lullaby. 


Second Fairy. 


Weaving ſpiders, come not here ; 
Hence, you long-legg d ſpiders, hence: 
| Beetles black, approach not near; 
I Worm, nor ſnail, do no offence. 
8 Chorus, 
Pbilomel, with melody, &c. 
Hence, away; now all is well: | 


One, aloof, ſtand ſentinel. 
[Exeunt Fairies. The Queen ſleeps. 


Torts. Fs Sing in your. 
| Enter | 
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Euler Oberon 


O. What thou ſceſt, when thou doſt wake, al 

[Squeezes the flower on ber o. 

Do it for thy true love take; 

Love, and Janguiſh- for his ſake: 

Be it ounce, or cat, or bear, | 571 

Pard, or boar with briſtled hair, 5 

In thy eye that ſhall appear | 

When thou wak'ſt, it is thy dear; 16, 

Wake, when ſome vile thing is near. [ Exit Oberon, 


Enter Ly/ander and Hermia, 


Ly/. Fair love, you faint with wandering in the wood ; 
And, to ſpeak troth, I have forgot our way : 
We'll reſt us, Hermia, if you think it good, 
And tarry for the comfort of the day. 
Her. Be it ſo, Lyſander : find you out a bed, 
For I upon this bank will reſt my head. 
Ly/. One turf ſhall ſerve as pillow for us both ; 
One heart, one bed, two boſoms, and one troth. 
Her. Nay, good Lyſander; for my ſake, my dear, 
Lye further off yet, do not lye ſo near. 
Ly/. O, take the ſenſe, ſweet, of my innocence 
* Love take the meaning, in love's conference. 
I mean, that my heart unto yours is knit; 
So that but one heart ? we can make of it: 
Two boſoms interchained with an oath; 
So then, two boſoms, and a ſingle troth. 
Then, by your fide no bed-room me +l 3 
For, lying ſo, Hermia, I do not lie. 
Her. Lyſander, riddles very prettily— 


® ounce, |—panther, or tiger-cat. 


love take]—Let love take Love takes. P can you 
Now 
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Now *much beſhrew my manners, and my pride, 
If Hermia meant to ſay, Lyſander lyd. 


But, gentle friend, for love and courteſy 


Lye further off: in human modeſty 

Such ſeparation, as, may well be ſaid, 

Becomes a virtuous batchelor and a maid : 

So far be diſtant; and good night, ſweet friend : 

Thy love ne'er alter, till thy ſweet life end! 
Ly/. Amen, amen, to that fair prayer, ſay I; 

And then end life, when I end loyalty ! 

Here is my bed : Sleep give thee all his reſt ! | 
Her. With half that wiſh the wiſher's eyes be preſs d! 


[They ſeep. 
Enter Puck, 


Puck. Through the foreſt have I gone, 
But Athenian found I none, 
On whoſe eyes I might approve 
This flower's force in ſtirring love. 
Night and filence ! who 1s here ? 
Weeds of Athens he doth wear : 
This is he, my maſter ſaid, 
Deſpiſed the Athenian maid ; 
And here the maiden, ſleeping ſound, 
On the dank and dirty ground, 
Pretty ſoul ! ſhe durſt not lye 
Near this lack-love, this kill-court'ſy. 
Churl, upon thy eyes I throw 
All the power this charm doth * owe: 
When thou-wak'ſt, let love forbid 


Sleep his ſeat on thy eye-lid. 
So awake, when I am gone; 


For I muſt now to Oberon. | [ Exit. 
4 much beſbrew]—ill befall. r approve]=make trial of. 
, * awe: contains. | | 


Enter 


mer 


For beaſts, that meet me, run away for fear: 
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Euter Demetrius and Helms running. 


Hel. Stay, though thou kill me, ſweet Demetrius. 
Dem. I charge thee, hence, and do not haunt me ths. 
Hel. O, wilt thou *darkling leave me? do not fo. - 
Dem. Stay on thy rn I alone will go. \ 
[eat Demetrius. 
Hel. O, 1e ef beck in this fond chace! 
The more my prayer, the leſſer is my grace. 
Happy is Hermia, wheteſo&er ſhe lies; 
For ſhe hath bleſſed, and attractive eyes. DEG BELA 
How came her eyes ſo bright? Not with falt tears: 
If ſo, my eyes are oftner waſh'd than hers. | 
No, no, I am as ugly as a bear; 


Therefore, no marvel, though Demetrius 
Do, as a monſter, fly my preſence thus .. 


W What wicked and diſſembling glaſs of mint 20 


Made me compare with Hermia's ” ſphery eyne 
But who is here? Lyſander! on the ground ! 


Dead? or aſleep ? I ſee no blood, no wound: 


Lyſander, if you live, good fir, awake. | 

Ly. And run through fire I will, for thy ſweet ſake, ' 
[ating 

Tranſparent Helena ! Nature here n 2 

That through thy boſom makes me ſee thy heart. 

Where is Demetrius? Oh, how fit a word 

Is that vile name, to periſn on my ſword! | 

Hel. Do not ſay ſo, Lyſander ; ſay not fo: 

hat though he love your Hermia ? Lord, what though? 


ret Hermia ſtill loves you: then be content. 


t darkling] —in the dark. 
v the — is my grace. — the leſs 2 am L received. 
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Ly/. Content with Hermia? No: I do repent 

The tedious minutes I with her have ſpent. | © 

Not Hermia now, but Helena I love: 

Who will not change a raven for a dove? 

The will of man is by his reaſon ſway'd ; 

And reaſon ſays, you are the worthier maid. 

Things growing are not ripe until their ſeaſon ; 

So I, being young, till now ripe not to reaſon ; _ 

And * touching now the point of human ſkill, - -- 

Reaſon becomes the marſhall to my will, | 

And leads me to your eyes z where! I o*erlook - 

Love's ſtories, written in love's richeſt book. 

Hel. Wherefore was I to this keen mockery born ? 

When, at your hands, did I deſerve this ſcorn? 

Is't not enough, ist not enough, young man, 

That I did never, no, nor never can, 

Deſerve a ſweet look from Demetrius' eye, 

But you muſt flout my infufficiency ? | 

Good troth, you do me wrong, good ſooth, you ao, 1 

In ſuch diſdainful manner me to woo. 

But fare you well : perforce I muſt confeſs, 

I thought you lord of more true * gentleneſs. 

Oh, that a lady, of one man refus'd, 5, 

Should, of another, therefore be abus'd ! [ Exit. 

Ly/. She ſees not Hermia :—Hermia, ſleep thou there 3 

And never may'it thou come Lyſander near! 

For, as a ſurfeit of the ſweeteſt things, 

The deepeſt loathing to the ſtomach, brings; 

Or, as the hereſies, that men do leave, 

Are hated moſt of thoſe they did deceive z 


- touching now the point 7 5 Hill, &c. Emy ſenſes being Ar- 
rived at their full perfection, my will now follows reaſon, 
Y vgerlook]—peruſe, | 
3 ] — generoſity, poſſeſſed more of che = of a > "Y 
man. 


80 
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So thou, my ſurfeit, and my here, 
Of all be hated ; but the moft, of me WW wine 
And all my powers, addreſs your love, and might, ak 
To honour Helen, and to be her knighglt! [Exif. 
Her. | farting from ſleep. ] Help me, D * me | 
do thy beſt, a W 
To pluck this crawling ſerpent from my breaſt ! dad 
Ay me, for pity what a dream was here? 
Lyſander, look, how I do quake with fear: 
Methought, a ſerpent eat my heart away, wa.» 
And you ſat ſmiling at his cruel prey :— 1 
Lyſander ! what, remov'd? Lyſander ! lord! _. | 
What, out of hearing ? gone ? no ſound, no word? 
Alack, where are you? ſpeak, an if you hear; 
Speak, of all loves; I ſwoon almoſt with fear. . 
No ?—then I well perceive you are not nigh : we 
Or —_ or * PH find immediately. IErxit. 


— 


— I — — —ͤ— — 2 — 


r M 811 
The Wood. 
Enter Nun Snug, Bottom, Flute, Snowt, * ene 
7 be Queen of Fairies lying aſleep. 


Bot. Ai we all met ? 

Quin. Pat, pat; and here's a marvellous convenient 
place for our rehearſal: This green plot ſhall be our ſtage, 
this hawthorn © brake our tyring-houſe ; and we will do 
it in TO, as we will do it before ny ** * | 


OS ee adjure you, as you love me; by all means. 
| fin Pat ;]—moſt opportunely. 
C , ede or buſh, 


Bet. 
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Bot. Peter Quince,— 

Quin. What ſay'ſt thou, bully Bottom ? 

Bot. There are things in this comedy of Pyramus wy 
Thiſby, that will never pleaſe. Firſt, Pyramus muſt draw 
a ſword to kill himſelf; which the ladies cannot abide. 
How anſwer you that ? | 

Snout. * By'rlakin, a parlous foar: 

Star. I believe, we _ be the . out, when all 
is done. | 

Bot. Not a whit; I be a device to make all well. 
Write me a prologue : and let the prologue ſeem to ſay, 
we will do no harm with our ſwords ; and that Pyramus 
is not kill'd indeed: and, for the more better aſſurance 
tell them, that I Pyramus am not Pyramug, but Bottom 
the weaver: This will put them out of fear. 

Quin. Well, we will have ſuch a prologue ; and it ſhall 
be written in * eight and fix, | 

Bot. No, make it two more; let it be written in eight 
and eight. 

Snout. Will not the ladies be afcard of the lion ? 

Star. J fear it, I promiſe you. 

Bot. Maſters, you ought to conſider with yourſelves ; ; 
to bring in, God ſhield us ! a lion among ladies, is a moſt 
dreadful thing; for there is not a more fearful wild-fowl, 
than your lion, living ; and we ought to look to it. 

Snout. Therefore, another * muſt tell, he is not 

a lion. 
Bot. Nay, you muſt name his name, and half his * 
muſt be ſeen through the lion's neck; and he himſelf muſt 
ſpeak through, ſaying thus, or to the ſame defect, La- 
dies, or fair ladies, I would wiſh you, or, I would requeſt 
you, or, I would entreat you, not to fear, not to tremble: 


4 By e, a parlous fear.]—ladykin, or little lady, a perilous fear; 
hs * and fir. —lines, or the meaſure uſed in ſonnets. 


my 


ny 


have ſome plaſter, or ſome * lome, or ſome rough- caſt, 


my life for yours, If you think I come hither as a lion, 
it were pity of my life: No, I am no ſuch thing; I am a 
man as other men are: and there, indeed, let him name 


his name; and tell them plainly, he is Snug the joiner. 


Quin. Well, it ſhall be ſo. But there is two hard things; 
that is, to bring the moon-light into a chamber: for you 
know, Pyramus and -Thiſby meet by moon- light. : 

Snug. Doth the moon ſhine that night we play our play? 

Bot. A calendar, a calendar! look in the almanack ; 
find out moon-ſhine, find out moon-ſhine.  * 

Quin. Yes, it doth ſhine that night, © + — 

Bot. Why, then you may leave a caſement” of the great 
chamber window, where we play, WP wed the moon 
ny ſhine in at the caſement. 

© Quin. Ay; or elſe one muſt come in with a buſh of. 
thorns and a lanthorn, and ſay, he comes to disfigure, or 
to preſent, the perſon of moon-ſhine. Then, there is ano- 
ther thing: we muſt have a wall in the great chamber; 
for Pyramus and Thiſby, ſays the ſtory, did talk * 
the chink of a wall. 6 

Snug. You never can bring in a wall 1 fo you, 
Bottom ? 

Bot. Some man e muſt letale wall: and 1 him 


about him, to ſignify wall; or let him hold his fingers 
thus, and e that cranny- ſhall 8 and wing 
whilpes. - | 
Quin. if chat may be then all is well. Come, Ge down; 
every mother's ſon, and rehearſe. your parts. Pyramus, 
you begin : when you have ſpoken your ſpeech, enter into 
that brake; and ſo every one according to his cue. 


_ 54 * lome,] clay. aus 
n by Bur 


„ 
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Enter Puck bebind... 


| Puck What hempen bhome.-ſpuns have we Grogan 
| here, 
"op near the cradle of the fairy queen 2 
What, a play toward ?. I'll be an auditar ; - 
An actor too, perhaps if I fee cauſe. 

| Quin, Speak, Pyramus :—Thiſby, ſtand forth. - 

 Pyr. Thiſby, * the flower of eee, fave. 

Quin. Odours, odours. | 

Pyr. —— odours ſavours ſweet. 

So doth thy breath, n 
But, bark, a voice] ſtay thou but here 4 2 
| And by and by 7 will to thee appar; | LE — 
N A ſtranger Pyramus than Cer rd Work * 
n 
4 . Muſt I ſpeak now ? 

Quin. Ay, marry, muſt you: for you * underſtand, 
he goes but to ſee a noiſe that he . and i is Denn 
again. 2 

; Thiſ. Moſt radiant Pyramus, moſt lilly-whit of i. 

Of colour like the red roſe on triumphant brierr 
Moſt briſty juvenal, and ele moſt loveiy Jew. 

As true as trueſt horſe, that yet would never tire, * 
ll meet thee, Pyramus, at Ninny's tm. 

Quin. Ninus* tomb, man: Why you mth not 1 
— yet; that you anſwer to Pyramus: you ſpeak all your 
part at once, cues and Funn nr Lau cue 
is paſt; it is, never tire. | ty guns: 
. nad nn © oe metres benen. A dee: 
- 1 here /]—in this theatre, on this ſtage before. 
* briſey juvenal, ]—ſprightly youth. 


1 Jew, ]—an abbreviation of jewel, a term of endearment. 
ces] —laſt words of a ſpeech, which ſerve as hints for the next 


ſpeaker. 
| Re-enter 


next 
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: Re-enter Pack, and Bottom, with an aſs's bead. © 
_ Thif. 0, — As true as trueſt horſe, that yet would never tire. 
Pyr. F I were, fair Thiſby, I were only thine ;— 
Quin. O monſtrous! O n we are haunted. Pray, 
maſters! fly, e 1 _— N. 


b Exeind Clowns, as 


Puck. I'll follow you, PH lead you about. a round, 

Through bog, through mire, through bulb, fhroug 

| brake, through brier ; | 
Sometirhe a horſe Ill be, ſometime a bound 1 

A hog, a headleſs bear, ſometime a fire; | 


And neigh, and bark, and grunt, and roar and burn, | 


Like horſe, hound, hog, bear, fire at every turn. ¶ Exit. 
Bot. Why do they run away ? this 1s a knavery of them, 
to make me afeard.. X 
; =D Re-enter Snout. f 
Snout. 0 Bottom, thou art e rene 
thee ? An a, bead? 
Bot. What do you ſee?” yu ee an af head: of yout 
own ; Do you * a 72 * 
Re-enter Wuince. 


Quin. Bleſs: thee, Bottom! bleſs thee ! chou. art 5 
lated. [Exit, 
Bot. 1 ſee their knavery.: this i is to make an * of me; 
to fright me, if they could. But I will not ſtir from this 
place, do what they can: I will walk up and down here, 
and I will ſing, that they ſhall hear I am not afraid, . 
The ® ouſel-cock, fo: black of bum, 
With orange-tawny bill, 
The * throftle with bis note ſa true, 
The wren with little quill: 


- _ 


 B>ouſel-cock, ]black-bird. D* art -an. 


2 Queen. 
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Queen. What e wakes me from N flowery bed ? 
"IP 


Bottom . * 


2 finch, the ſparrow, and the lark, 
The plain-ſong cuctom gray, 
. » » Whoſe note full many a man doth mark, 
Aud dares not anſwer, nay ;j= 


"0 indeed, who would ſet his wit to fo fooliſh a bird ? 
who would give a bird the lye, though he cry, Cuckoo, 
never ſo. 

Queen, I pray thee, gentle mortal, ſing again : 

Mine ear is much enamour'd of thy note, 

So is mine eye enthralled to thy thape ; 

And thy fair virtue's force, perforce doth move me, 
On the firſt view, to ſay, to ſwear, I love thee. 

Bot. Methinks, miſtreſs, you ſhould have little reaſon 
for that: And yet, to ſay. the truth, reaſon and love keep 
little company together now-a-days : The more the pity; 
that ſome honeſt neighbours. will not make them Inends. 
Nay, I can *gleek, upon occaſion, 

Queen. Thou art as wiſe, as thou art beautiful. 

Bot. Not fo, neither : but if I had wit enough to get 
out of this wood, I have enough to ſerve mine own turn. 

Queen. Out of this wood do not deſire to go; 

Thou ſhalt remain here, whether thou wilt or no. 
T am a ſpirit, of no common rate; ; 
The ſummer ſtill doth tend upon my ftate, 
And I do love thee: therefore, go with me; 
* give thee fairies to attend on thee ; 
plain ſang] — telling plain truth —with its uniform note or chaunt 


1 to prick-/ong, or variegated muſicx. 
4 gleek, ]—joke, flirt, ſay ſmart things. 


And 
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And they ſhall fetch thee jewels from the deep, 
And fing, while thou on preſſed flowers doſt "AY : 

And I will purge thy mortal groſfneſs ſo, | moNow 
That thou ſhalt like an airy ſpirit go... 
Peaſe-blofiven ! Cobweb ! Moth ! and Muſard-ſed! 


* * Enter * Fairies. 
1 Fair. Ready. 
2 Fair. And l. 
3 Fair. And I | | 
4 Fair. And I: Where ſhall * 0 , 
Queen. Be kind and courteous to this gentleman; | 
Hop in his walks, and gambol in his eyes; | 
Feed him with apricocks, and dewberries, | 
With purple grapes, green figs, and mulberries z. 
The honey-bags ſteal from the humble-bees, * 
And, for night tapers, erop their waxen thighs, 
And light them at the fiery glow- worm s eyes, 
To * have my love to bed, and to ariſe; 
And pluck the wings from painted butterflies,  ' 
To fan the moon-beams from his ſleeping eyes: 
Nod to him, elves, and do him courteſies. 
1 Fair. Hail, mortal, hail! 
2 Fair, Hail! 
3 Fair. Hail! 
Bot. I ery your worſhip's mercy heartily beſeech, 
your worſhip's name. 
Cob. Cobweb. | 
Bot. I ſhall deſire * you 42 more acquaintance, — 
maſter Cobweb : If I cut my finger, I ſhall make bold 
with you.—Your name, honeſt gentleman ?- | 
Peaſe. Peaſe - bloſſom. 


" dewberries 2 gave] wait, 2 on. 
* You more] — more of your, you mere. 


D 3 FE” Bot. 
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Bot. I pray you, commend.me to miſtreſs Squaſh your 
mother, and to maſter Peaſcod, your father. Good maſter 
Peaſe-bloſſom, I ſhall deſire you of moe nn 
too.—Your name, I beſeech you, r. 0 

Mig. Muſtard-ſeed. : 50 < 

Bot. Good maſter Muſtard-ſeed, 1 1 your * patience 
well: that ſame cowardly, giant- like, ox-beef hath de- 
voured many a gentleman of your houſe: I promiſe you 
your kindred hath made my eyes water ere now. I Gere 
you, more acquaintance, good maſter Muſtard- ſeed. 

Queen. Come, wait upon him; lead him to my bower. 

The moon, methinks, looks with a watry eyes 
And when ſhe weeps, weeps every little. awer, 

Lamenting ſome enforced chaſtity. * 


Tie up my love's Peer _ him filently. (Eno 


8 e E N N . 
Euter Oberon. 


oB. I wonder; if Pitenis he nns 
Then, what it was that next came in her eye, 
Which ſhe muſt doat on in extremity. 


Enter Puck. 


Here comes my meſſenger. —How now, mad ſpirit? 

What night rule now about this haunted-grove ? 
Puck. My miſtreſs with a monſter is in love. 

Near to her cloſe and conſecrated bower, 

While ſhe was in her dull and ſleeping hour, 

A crew of patches, rude mechanicals, 


u $qzaſp]—an immature peaſcod. 
fpatience] — put ironically for impatience—as hot as mufard,. prov. 
puiſſance—as ftrong as muſtard —1 know you paſſing well. 
* What - What prank is now on foot. 
I A crew of patches, ]—A company of low buffoons. 
| Thou ſcurvy patch. 
Tzurssr, Act III, S. 2. Cal. 


That 


N 
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That work for bread, upon Athenian ſtalls, 

Were met together to rehearſe a play, 

Intended for great Theſeus* nuptial day. 51 

The ſhalloweſt thick-ſkin of that barren ar, 

Who Pyramus preſented, in their ſport 

Forſook his ſcene, and entet'd in a brake: "697 - 

When I did him at this advantage take, 

An aſs's nowl I fixed on his head; j 

Anon, his Thiſby muſt be anſwe rel. 

And forth my * mimick comes: When ey him e 

As wild geeſe, that the creeping fowler _ 

Or ruſſet-pated choughs, inany: in ſort, 

Riſing and cawing at the gun's report 

Sever themſelves, and madly ſweep the ſky ; ' 107 1 

So, at his fight, away his fellows fly: 104 id 
And, at our ſtamp, here o'er and ofer one falls 

He murder cries, and help from Athens calls. 1 

Their ſenſe, thus weak, loſt with their fears, thus ag: 

Made ſenſeleſs things begin to do them wrong: 

For briers and thorns at their apparel ſnatchß; 

Some, ſleeves; ſome, hats: from yielders all main 

I led them on in this diſtracted fear, 

And left ſweet Pyramus tranſlated there 

When in that moment (ſo it came to paß) 2 ff J 

Titania wak'd, and ſtraightway lov'd an afss. 

Ob. This falls out better than I could debut. 

But haſt thou yet © latch'd the Athenian's Wow 

With the love-juice, as I did bid thee do? 

Puck. I took him ſleeping, that is finiſhed: 1099 

And the Athenian woman by his fidez- 1 

That, when he wak'd, of -_ ſhe muſt be ey 


| 


— — 


2 20 —noddle. | uf | 
* mimick]—aQtor—minnock, minnick ; 2 bopby. | 
b 3 flock. * n over. 


'D &* Enter 
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Enter Demetrius and Enie. Rage fade 


03. Stand cloſe: 3 this is the ſame Athenian. 
Puck. This is the woman, but not this the man. 
Dem. O, why rebuke you him that loves you TY * 
Lay breath ſo bitter on your bitter fo. * 
Her. Now I but chide, but I ſhould uſe: thee work; 
For thou, I fear, haſt given me cauſe to curſe. 9 
If thou haſt ſlain Lyſander in his ſleep, (| 
Being o'er ſhoes in blood, e in the deep 
And kill me too. 
The ſun was not fo true unto the he, | 
As he to me; Would he have ſtol'n away Lis SU 
From ſleeping Hermia? I'll believe as ſoon, VIC 
This whole earth may be bor'd ; and that the moon 
May through the center creep, and fo diſpleaſe 
Her brother's noon- tide with the Antipodes. 
It cannot be, but thou haſt murder'd him; 
So ſhould a murderer look, fo dead, ſo grim. | 
Diem. So ſhould the murder'd look; and ſo ſhould I, © 
Pierc'd through the heart with your ſternicruelty: :/ 
Vet you, the murderer, look as bright, as clear, 
As yonder Venus in her glimmering ſphere. 
Her. What's this to my Lyſander? where is he? 
Ah, good Demetrius, wilt thou give him me? 
Dem. I had rather give his carcaſs to my hounds. 
Her. Out, dog! out, cur! thou * me put che 
„ +. bounds; 5:1 146 
Of maiden's patience. Haſt chop gain . en ? 
Henceforth be never number'd among men 
O! once tell true, tell true, even for my ſake; 
Durſt thou have look'd upon him, being awake, 


' per uus Id far immerſ d. deady]pales 
WF: And 
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And haſt thou kill d him ſlecping 2?! 0 1 
Cauld not a worm. an adder, do ſo much 8 1 
An adder did it; for with doubler tongue 
Than thine, thou ſerpent, never Adder ſtung · 1 — 
Dem. You ſpend your paſſion i on a miſpris'd mood 
1 am not guilty of Lyſander's blood cl itt ae 
Nor is he dead, for ought that I can tell. 
Her. I pray thee, tell me then that he is walls 
Dem. An if I could, what ſhovld I get therefore? 
Her. A privilege, never to ſee me more.— 
And from thy hated preſence part“ I ſo; 


T FY 
3% 3 


See me no more, whether he be dead, or no. [Exit. 
Dem. There is no following her in this fierce vein: 
Here, therefore, for a while I will remain. 10 


So ſorrow's heavineſs doth heavier grow, 8 
For debt that bankrupt ſleep doth loro o owe z- | 
Which now in ſome ſlight meaſure it will pay, 
If for his render here I make ſome ſtay- Mts down 
Ob. What haſt thou done? thou haſt miſtaken quite, 
And laid the love-ſuice on ſome true- love's ſight: 
Of thy * miſpriſion muſt-perforce enſue © © > 
Some true love turn'd, and not a falſe'turn'd true. 
Puck, Then fate oer- rules j that, one man ran troth, 
A million fail, confounding oath on oath. 
Ob. About the wood go ſwifter than the wind, 
And Helena of Athens look thou find: LE 3 
All fancy-fick/ſhe'is, and pale of 'theer' 


With ſighs of love, that coſt the freſh"blood dear: 
By ſome illuſion ſee thou bring her here; oO. 


III charm his eyes, againſt ſhe do 40 


touch !)—ſtroke, feat, exploit. \ \ 

5 on a miſh ris'd mood :)—erroneouſly, ho att ins eien 4 

* If: 1 as I would wiſh you to do. 

ö 1 pro ac. * r 
tenance. 


I of beer) in coun 


Y . 


\ 


h 42 MIDSUMMER-NIGHTS/DREAM. 


Puat. 1 go, I gos look, how Tigoy'' 
Swifter than arrow from the Tartar's bow. gr 
OS. Flower of this purple _— | 
Hit with Cupid's archery, 
Sink in apple of his eye! 
When his love he doth eſpy, | 
Let her ſhine as gloriouſly. © 
As the Venus of the ſky; oo oe 
When thou wak'ſt, if he be by, LH en ee 
Beg of her for ü | 
_ \] > e 8 Re-enter 1 
Puck. Captain of our fairy band, 
"Helen; is here at hand; 
And the youth, miſtook by me, 
Pleading for a lover's fee; 
Shall we their fond pageant fee ? 
Lords, what fools theſe mortals be 
Ob. Stand afide: the noiſe they make, 
Will cauſe Demetrius to awake. | 
Puck. Then will two, at once, woo one; 
That muſt needs be ſport * alone: 
And thoſe things do beſt pleaſe me, 
Thar os prepoſt rouſiy. 2 


Enter Tyjander, and Helena. 


Ly/. Why ſhould you think, that I ſhould v woo in ſcorn? 
Scorn and deriſion never come in tears: | 
Look, when I vow, I wp s: and vows ſo born, 


HI as 4A. 
m Hit with Curid's — — * 
oi the bolt of Cupid 
<< It fell upon @ little Mau = 
« Before milk-white, now purple with love* s wound. 


Act II, 8. 2. ANG... 
N Ku ond pag cant J—keene of courtſhip. | * 5 
alone I ſingular, ſpecial, 


/ 


In 
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In their * nativity. all truth appears. 
How can theſe things in me 1 to oe d\ wort Bu, 
Bearing the badge of faith to prove them true: 

Hel. Vou do advance your cunning more and more. 

When truth kills truth, O deviliſn-holy fray r! 
Theſe vows are Hermia's ; Will you give her er? 

Weigh oath with oath, and you will nothing wht a 
Your vows, to her and me, put in two ſeales 
Will even weigh; and both as light as tal. 

Ly/. T had no judgment, when to her I 3 bu A 

Hel. Nor none, in my mind, now. you give hero 

Ly/. Demetrius loves her, and he loves not you. 

Beke een en ca. 


* 
} 130 17 * 1 1 0 1 


divine! * 
To what, my love, ſhall T compare thine eyne 2 
Cryſtal is muddy. O, how ripe in ſhow wot 1 1 _ © 


Thy lips, thoſe kiſſing (cherries, tempting grow ! * 
That pure congealed White, high Taurus 8 
Fann'd with the eaſtern wind, turns to a croẽπw,St 
When thou hold'ſt up thy hand: O, let me — ; 0 
This princeſs of pure white, this ſeal of bliſs! 

Hel. O ſpight ! O hell! I ſee, voa ar all bene. 
To ſet againſt me, for your merrim ert. x 
If you were civil, and knew courteſy, 
You would not do me thus much injury. 
Can you not hate me, as 1 know you do, Au ont 
But you muſt join in ſoul to mock me too??? 
If you were men, as men you ate in'thow, / . 
You would not uſe a gentle lady ſ oo; 
To vow, and ſwear, and ſuperpraiſe my parts, 
When, I am ſore, you hate me with Fu hearts. 


? nativity ]—the very manner of their atterance. 
1 Taurus] A range of mountains in fa, 
r join in ſoul }—cloſey and earneſtly conſpire in ſouls ; ill. ſouls; in 


ſcoffs. 
| You 
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You both are rivals, .and love Hermia; yo" 
And now both rivals to mock Helena: x 
A trim exploit, a'manly enterprize, | 
To conjure tears up in a poor — 1 
With your deriſion !] none, of nobler ſort, 
Would ſo offend a virgin; and extort 
A poor ſoul's patience, all to make you ſport. 
Lyſ. You are unkind,” Demetrius; be not ſo; 
For you love Hermia; this, you know, I know 
And here, with all good will, with all my heart, 
In Hermia's love 1 yield you up my part; 8 
And yours of Helena to me bequeath, 
Whom I do love, and will do to my death. | 
Hel. Never did mockers waſte more idle breath. 
Dem. Lyſander, keep thy Hermia ; I will none: 
If &er I lov'd her, all that love is gone. 
My heart with her but, as gueſt-wiſe, ſojourn'd: $501. 
And now to Helen it bs home mme, | 
There to remain. 
Ly/. Helen, it is not fo. ein, ft 
Dem. Diſparage not the faith thou doſt not know 0 
Leſt, to thy peril, thou aby it dear: . 
Look, where thy love comes; yougder1 is 1 dear. 


Enter Hemia. 


Her. Dark niche; that from the eye his daes takes, 
The ear more quick of apprehenſion makes; | | 
Wherein it doth impair the ſeeing ſenſe, D $40" 
It pays the hearing double recompence :— tow wo! 
Thou art not by mine eye, Lyſander, found; * 
Mine ear, I thank it, brought me to thy Four 50 
But why unkindly did'ſt thou leave me ſo? 


EN A uffer for it. 
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Lyſ. Why ſhould he ſtay, whom love doth preſs to go? 
Her. What love could preſs Lyſander from my ſide? T 
Ly/. Lyſander's love, that would not let him bide, 
Fair Helena; who more engilds the night 
Than all yon fiery * 0's and eyes of lighlt. 
Why ſeek*ſt thou me ? could not this make thee know, 
The hate I bare thee made me leave thee ſo? . / + 
Her. You ſpeak not as you think: it cannot be. 
Hel. Lo, ſhe is one of this confederacy! ß; 
Now I perceive they have conjoin'd, all three, | 2! 
To faſhion this falſe ſport in ſpight *of me. 
Injurious Hermia ! moſt-ungrateful madd! 
Have you conſpired, have you with theſe con d | 
To bait me with this foul derifion'?/ {oo 4 
Is all the counſel that we two have ſhar'd, of =o 
The ſiſters? vows, the hours that we have ſpent, 
When we have chid the haſty-footed time Daun bn# 
For parting us,—O, and is all forgot? 
All ſchool- day friendſhip, childhood innocence? 
We, Hermia, like two ? artificial gods, OE 
Have with our neelds created both one flower, 
Both on one ſampler, ſitting on one cuſhion 21 
Both warbling of one ſong, both in one key, 
As if our hands, our ſides, voices, and minds 
Had been incorporate. So we grew together. 
Like to a double cherry, ſeeming an rs ni vo 
But yet a union in pattition, * ein T 
Two lovely berries molded. on one ſtem: roy U 
So, with two ſeeming bodies, but one heart: 
*Two of the rota 1 coats in heraldry, | 


o'5]=orbs. * „Helena“, pes N 

© —bü 4-4 EE: — ſkilful. . z needles. 

* Two of the firſt, G- coats of the firſt houſe, or principal quar- 
terings of a coat, borne in mann 9c een ee 
2 with one creſt. 9 Pt 

| Due 
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Due but to one, and crowned with one ore. 
And will you rent our ancient love aſunder, 


To join with men in ſeorning your poor friend 


It is not friendly, tis not maidenly ooo 
Our ſex, as well as I, may chide you for it; | I! Het 


Though I alone do fell the injury. 
Her. [ am amazed at your paſſionate words : 
I ſcorn you not; it feems that you ſcorn me. 


Hel. Have you not ſet Lyſander, as in n N 


To follow me, and praiſe my eyes and face? 


And made your other love, Demetrius, 


(Who even but now did ſpurn me with his foot) 
To call me goddeſs, nymph, divine, and rare, 0 x * 
Precious, celeſtial? Wherefore ſpeaks he this 

To her he hates? and wherefore doth Lyſander | 


Deny your love, ſo rich within his foul, | 
And tender me, forſooth, affection nnz: 


But by your ſetting on, by your conſent? 
What though I be not fo in grace as you, 


So hung upon with love, ſo fortunate; I 5 


But miſerable moſt, to love unlov'd ? 


This you ſhould pity, rather than deſpiſdG. 
Her. I underſtand not what you mean by this. 


Hel. Ay, do, perſever, counterfeit ſad looks, 
Make mouths upon me when I turn my back'; 


Wink at each other; hold the ſweet jeſt u:: 


This ſport, well carry*d, ſhall be chronicle. 


If you have any pity, grace, or manners 


You would not make me ſueh an argument. 


But, fare ye well: *tis partly mine own fault; 


Which death, or abſence, ſoon ſhall remedy. 


Ly/. Stay, gentle Helena; hear mypexculcs Y 


d an argument. ]—ſubje& of your wirth, . 
. "Fw ;]--tor loving Demetrius. 
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My love, my life, my foul;. Seine: 19H 1 30n « 
Hel. O excellent ! Aiden ; AST. x 1 
Her. Sweet, 442 rin At tag IHC 
Dem. If the cannot entreat, n 
Ly/. Thou canſt compel no more than ſhe os: nl 

Thy threats have no more ſtrength; than her pay wer 

Helen, I love thee ; by my life, I do; 5 ga: 

I ſwear by that which I will loſe for thee, © Noba 

To prove him falſe, that ſays I love thee not. 
Dem. I ſay, I love thee more than he can do. 

Ly/. If thou fay fo, wie and Prove ik (00. 
Dem. Quick, come, | 


Her. Lyſander, whereto tends all hr? * 8 ; = 
Lyſ. Away, you Ethiop ! | ni e 
Dem. No, no, hell not come. Fr Us [7s Her, 


Seem to break looſe; take on, as you would follow ;' 2 
But yet come not: You are a tame man, go! 5 
Ly/. Hang off, thou cat, thou burr: vile thing, let looſe; 
Or J will ſhake thee from me, like a ſerpent. 
Her. Why are 7you grown fo rude ö what change is this, 
Sweet love? W 
Ly. Thy love? out, tawny Tak n a 
Out, loathed medicine] hated Wer hence! | 
Her. Do you not jeſt? a 
Hel. Yes, ſooth; and ſo do you. e e ee 
Ly. Demetrius, I will keep my word with ch? OY 
Dem. I would, I had your bond: for, I perceive, 
A weak bond holds'you ; TN not trift your word: 
_ Ly. What, ſhould 1 hurt her, ſtrike her, kilbher dead? 
Although I hate her, Pl not harm her ſo, .. 
Her. What, can you do me greater harm, than hate ? 
Hate me! wherefore? O me! hat news, my love? 


7 


| a take an; affect oy x make ſlight effort. 


— 
. 


Am 


0 
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Am not I Hermia? Are not you * wi 
I am as fair now, as I was erewhile. 
Since night, you lov'd me; yet, ſince nicht, og elk pe: 
Why, then you left 0 the gods —_— hs 
In earneſt; ſhall I ſay ? - egen 2}: 

Tak Ay br ieee om on 5027 e 
And never did deſire to ſee thee mare. 0 ot 
Therefore, be out of hope, of queſtion, wee, 

Be certain, nothing truer; tis no jeſt, 0¹ 
That I do hate thee, and love Helena. f 

Her. O me] you jugler ! oh, you « canker-blofſom l 
You thief of love! what, have you come by night. 
And ſtol'n my love's heart from him „7 4 
Hel. Fine, i'faith! | 6 
Have-you no modeſty, no maiden ſhame, att: wdt\ 
No * touch of baſhfulneſs ? What, will you tear 
Impatient anſwers from my gentle tongue ? 

Fie, fie! you counterfeit, you puppet, you! 

Her. Puppet | why ſo! Ay, that way goes the garme. ) 
Now I perceive that ſhe hath made compare 
Between our ſtatures, ſhe hath urg'd her height; 

And with her:perſonage, her tall perſonage, 

Her height, forſooth, ſhe hath prevail'd with him,— 

And are you grown fo high in his eſteem, . 

| Becauſe I am ſo dwarfiſh, and fo low } 

How low am I, thou painted maypole? ek; 

How low am I? I am not yet ſo low, Eben 

But that my nails can reach unto thine eyes. 
Hel. I pray you, though you mock me, gentlemen, 


© canker-b -blo bm /]-—a Worm that preys on the buds of flowers, | 
F conch ez ſpice, remain * 
bon «Halt hou —— a ch a feeling ... 
TzmyesT, AR V, acl Pro. 


Let 
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Let her not hurt me: I was never * curſt ; 
I have no gift at all in ſhrewiſhneſs ; 
I am a right maid for my cowardice; 
Let her not ſtrike me: You, perhaps, may al. 
Becauſe ſhe's ſomething lower than myſelf, 
That I can match her. 

Her. Lower | hark, again. 

Hel. Good Hermia, do not be fo bitter. with me. 
I evermore did love you, Hermia, | 
Did ever keep your counſels, never wrong'd a0. | oi 
Save that, in love unto Demetrius, r 
I told him of your ſtealth unto this wood: 
He follow'd you; for love, I follow'd him. | 
But he hath chid me hence; and threaten'd me 
To ſtrike me, ſpurn me, nay to kill me too: 
And now, ſo you will let me quiet go, 
To Athens will I bear my folly back, 
And follow you no further: Let me go:: 
You ſee how ſimple and how fond I am. 

Her, Why, get you gone: Who is't that wide yo : 

Hel, A fooliſh heart, that I leave here behind. 

Her. What, with Lyſander? 
Hel. With Demetrius. 


Ly/. Be not afraid; ſhe ſhall not harm thee, 1 | 
Dem. No, fir ; ſhe ſhall not, though you take her part: 
Hel. O, when ſhe's angry, ſhe is keen and ſhrewd: 

She was a vixen, when ſhe went to ſchool ; 

And, though ſhe be but little, ſhe is fierce. 
Her. Little again? nothing but low and little ?— 

Why will you ſuffer her to flout me thus ? 

Let me come to her. 


Ty. Get you gone; you dwarf ; 


t curft ;]—quarrelſome. > fond Ik. 
VOL. II. . Lou 
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Lou minimus, of hind'ring knot-graſs made; 
You bead, you acorn. 
Dem. Lou are too officious, 
In her behalf that ſcorns your ſervices. 
Let her alone; ſpeak not of Helena; 
Take not her part: for if thou doſt“ intend 
Never ſo little ſhew of love to her, 
Thou ſhalt * aby it. 
Ly/. Now ſhe holds me not; 
Now follow, if thou dar'ſt, to try whoſe right, 
Or thine or mine, is moſt in Helena. | 
Dem. Follow i ? nay, I'll go with thee, ® cheek by jowl. 
| [Exit Lander and Demetrius. 
Her. You, miſtreſs, all this“ coyl is long of you: 
Nay, go not back. 
Hel. I will not truſt you, I; 
Nor longer ſtay * in your curſt company. 
Your hands, than mine, are quicker for a fray ; ; 
My legs are longer though, to run away. 


[Exeunt : Hermia — Helena. 


Ob. This is thy ur {till thou miſtak*ſt, 
Or elſe commit'it thy knaveries * willingly. 
Puck. Believe me, king of ſhadows, I miſtook. 

Did not you tell me, I ſhould know the man 
By the Athenian garments he had on? 
And ſo far blameleſs proves my enterprize, 
That I have *nointed an Athenian's eyes : 

And ſo far am I glad it did fo * ſort, 

As this their jangling I eſteem a ſport. | 


i You minim, yon you diminutive, you reptile. | 
k intend make tender of. aby it. ]—pay dearly for it. 
mn cheek by jowl, |—ſide by ſide. 
2 cl is long of you :]—difturbance is occaſioned by you. 
© in — curſt company.] —in company with ſuch a vixen. 
5 Ui full I”. q fort, 2 out, 


Ob. 


D 
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Ob. Thou ſeeſt, theſe lovers ſeek a place to fight : : 
Hie therefore, Robin, overcaſt the night; m 
The ſtarry welkin cover thou anon 

With drooping fog, as black as a 

And lead theſe teſty rivals ſo aſtray, 

As one come not within another's way. | 

Like to Lyſander ſometime frame thy tongue, 

Then ſtir Demetrius up with bitter wrong; 

And ſometimes rail thou like Demetrius; 


And from each other look thou lead them thus, 


Till o'er their brows death-counterfeiting fleep 
With leaden legs and batty wings doth creep : 
Then cruſh this herb into Lyſander's eye; 

Whoſe liquor hath this "virtuous property, 

To take from thence all error, with his might, 
And make his eye-balls rpll with wonted ſight. 


When they next wake, all this deriſion 


Shall ſeem a dream, and fruitleſs viſion z n 
And back to Athens ſhall the lovers © wend, 
With league, whoſe date till death ſhall never end. 
Whiles I in this affair do thee employ, © 
I'll to my queen, and beg her Indian boy; 
And then I will her charmed eye releaſe | | 
From monſter's view, and all things ſhall be peace. 

Puck. My fairy lord, this muſt be done with haſte ; 
For night's ſwift dragons cut the clouds full faſt, -* 
And yonder ſhines Aurora's harbinger ; 


At whoſe apprbach, ghoſts, wandering here and there 


Troop home to church-yards : damned ſpirits all, 
That in croſs; ways and floods have burial, | 

Already to their wormy beds are gone; 55 
For fear leſt day ſhould look their ſhames A | 


r Virtuous property, ]—ſalutary 3 
deriſion] — ſcene of mockery, Das r | 


E 2 They 
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They wilfully themſelves exile from light, 
And muſt for aye conſort with black-brow'd night. 
O53. But we are.ſpirits of another ſort : 
I with * the morning's love have oft made ſport ; 
And, like a foreſter, the groves may tread, | 
Even till the eaſtern gate, all fiery-red, 
Opening on Neptune with fair bleſſed beams, 
Turns into yellow gold his ſalt-green ſtreams. 
But, notwithſtanding, haſte ; make no delay: 
We may effect this buſineſs yet ere day. [Exit Ob. 
Puck. Up and down, up and down; | 
I will lead them up and down: 
I am fear' d in field and town; 
Goblin, lead them up and down. 
Here comes one. 


Euter LTyſander. 


Ty Where art thou, proud Demetrius ? ſpeak thou 

now. 
Puck. Here, villain; drawn and ready. Where art thou? 
Ly. I vill be with thee ſtraight. 
Puck, Follow me then. | 
To plainer ground. [ Ly/. goes out, as following Dem. 


E nter Demetrius. 


Dem. Lyſander ! ſpeak again. 
Thou runaway, thou coward, art thou fled ? 
Spęak In ſome buſh ?—where doſt thou hide thy head? 
Puck. Thou coward, art thou bragging to the ſtars, 
Telling the buſhes that thou look'ſt for wars, 
And wilt not come? Come, recreant ; come, thou child; 


DVD 9 27 — 


u the morning”s love have oft made ſport ;|—have oft paid a ſportſman's 
devoirs to the morning ;—or the words may allude to the amours of 
Tithonus and Aurora morning light, 


n ome * thou crept into ſom buſh Pann 
| Tl 
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I'll whip thee with a rod: He is defil'd, - 
That draws a ſword on thee. | 
Dem. Yea; art thou there ? 
Puck, Follow my voice ; we'll try no manhood here. + 
| [ Exeunt, 


Re-enter  Lyſander. 


Ly/. He goes before me, and ſtill dares me on; 
When I come where he calls, then he is gone. 
The villain is much lighter heel'd, than I: 
I follow'd faſt, but faſter he did fly; 
That fallen am I in dark uneven way, 
And here will reſt me. Come, thou gentle day Lies down 
For if but once thou ſhew me thy grey light, 
I'll find Demetrius, and revenge this ſpight. 


122 Puck and Demetrius. 


Puck. 5 2 ho, ho! coward, why comeſt thou = 
Dem. Abide me, if thou dar'ſt : for well I wot, 
Thou runn/ſt before me, ſhifting every place 
And darſt not ſtand, nor look me in the face. 
Where art thou ? 
Puck. Come hither ; I am here. 
Dem. Nay, then thou mock'ſt me. Thou ſhalt 7 buy 
this dear, | 
If eyer I thy face by day-light ſee: 
Now go thy way. Faintneſs conſtraineth me 
To meaſure out my length on this cold bed. 
By day's approach look to be viſited. [Lies down 


Enter Helena. 


Hel. O weary night, O long and tedious night, 
Abate thy hours; ſhine, comforts, from the eaſt ; 


* Ho, ho, ho !]—An exclamation: peculiar to Puck, and the 8 
of his ſong, wherein he recounts his frolicks. 
F " this dear, — pay dearly for it. 
E 3 That 
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That I may back to Athens, by day-light, | 
From theſe that my poor company deteſt :— 
And, ſleep, that ſometime ſhuts up ſorrow's eye, | 
Steal me a while from mine own company. _- {Sleeps. 
Puck. Yet but three ? come one more; 

Two of both kinds makes up four. 

Here ſhe comes, curſt, and ſad :;— 

Cupid is a knaviſh lad, 

Thus to make poor females mad. 


Enter Hermia. 


Her. Never ſo weary, never ſo in woe, 
Bedabbled with the dew, and torn with briers ; 
I can no further crawl, no further go; 
| My legs can keep no pace with my deſires. 
Here will I reſt me, *till the break of day: | 
Heavens ſhield Lyſander, if they mean a fray ! [ Lies down. 
Puck. On the ground | 
Sleep ſound : 
Pl apply 
To your eye, 
Gentle lover, remedy. 
[ Squeezing the juice on „ Lyſanders ce. 
When thou wak'ſt, 
> Thou tak'ſt 
True delight 
In the ſight 
Of thy former lady's eye: 
And the country proverb known, 
That every man ſhould take his own, 
In your waking ſhall be ſhown : 


cu, ] —pee viſh, vexed. icke Sleep thou ſound, 
» See thou 175 241. | | 


Jack 
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Jack ſhall haye Jill; 
Nought ſhall go ill; 
The man ſhall have tas mare again, and all ſhall be well. 


[ Exit Puck, [ They ſleep. 


— 


ACT w. SCENE I. 
A oad. 


* 


Enter Queen of the Fairies, Bottom, Fairies attending, and 
the King bebind them. T2 


inks. Come, fit thee down upon this flowery bed, 

While 1 thy amiable cheeks do © coy, | 
And ſtick muſk-roſes in thy fleek ſmooth head, 
And kiſs thy fair large ears, my gentle joy. 

Bot. Where's Peaſe-bloſſom ? 

Peaſe. Ready. | 

Bot. Scratch my head, Peaſe bloſſom. —Where's mon- 
ſieur Cobweb ? 

Cob. Ready. | 

Bot. Monſieur Cobweb; good monſieur, get your wea- 
pons in your hand, and kill me a red-hip'd humble bee 
on the top of a thiſtle; and, good monſieur, bring me 
the honey-bag. Do not fret yourſelf too much in the 
action, monſieur ; and, good monſieur, have a care the 
honey-bag break not ; I would be loth to have you over- 
flown with a honey-bag, ſignior.— Where's monſieur Mul. 
tard-ſeed ? | 

Muſt. Ready. 
Bot. Give me your * neif, monſieur Muſtard-ſeed. Pray | 


© coy, I—ſtroke. | | > neif, ]—hiſt. * 


H 
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you, leave your courteſy, good mon fieur. 

Muft. What's your will? 

Bot. Nothing, good monſieur, but to help cavalero 
Peaſe-· bloſſom to ſcratch. I muſt to the barber's, monſieur 
for, methinks, I am marvellous hairy about the face: 
and I am ſuch a tender als, if my hair do but tickle me, 
I muſt ſcratch. 

Queen. What, wilt thou hear ſome muſick, uy ſweet 
love ? 

Bot. I have a reaſonable good ear in muſick: let us 
have the tongs and the bones. 

Queen. Or, ſay, ſweet love, what thou deſir'ſt to eat. 

Bot. Truly, a peck of provender; I could munch your 
good dry oats. Methinks I have a great deſire to a bottle 
of hay: good hay, ſweet hay, hath no fellow. 

Queen. I have a venturous fairy that ſhall ſeek 
The ſquirrel's hoard, and fetch thee thence new nuts. 

Bot. I had rather have a handful, or two, of dried peaſe. 
But, I pray you, let none of your people ſtir me; I have 
an expoſition of ſleep come upon me. "I 

Queen. Sleep thou, and I will wind thee in my arms, 
Fairies, be gone, and be all ways away. 

So doth the * woodbine, the ſweet * honey-ſuckle, 
Gently entwiſt, the female ivy ſo 

Enrings the barky fingers of the elm. 

O, how I love thee ! how I dote on thee ! 


Oberon advances. Enter Puck, 


08. Welcome, good Robin. Seeſt thou this ſweet ſight ? 
Her dotage now I do begin to pity. 


Cobæueb. 
be all wways away.]—diſperſe upon your different em laments 
t ne, — the plant. h honey-ſuckle, J=—the flower. 


i female ivy ]—wantin the ſu l the 3 which is therefore 
cl its huſband. 4 re ; | 
For 
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For meeting her of late, behind the wood, 

Seeking ſweet * favours for this hateful fool, 

I did upbraid her, and fall out with her: 

For ſhe his hairy temples then had rounded 

With coronet of freſh and fragrant flowers ; 

And that ſame dew, which ſometime on the buds 

Was wont to ſwell, like round and orient pearls, 

Stood now within the pretty flourets' eyes, 

Like tears, that did their own diſgrace bewail. 
When I had, at my pleaſure, taunted her, 

And ſhe, in mild terms, begg'd my patience, 

I then did aſk of her her changeling child ; 

Which ſtrait ſhe gave me, and her fairy ſent 

To bear him to my bower in fairy land. 

And, now I have the boy, I will undo 

This hateful imperfection of her eyes. 

And gentle Puck, take this transformed ſcalp 
From off the head of the Athenian ſwain; 

That he awaking when the others do, 

May all to Athens back again repair; 

And think no more of this night's accidents, 

But as the ® fierce vexation of a dream. 


But firſt I will releaſe the fairy queen; 


Be, as thou waſt wont to be; 
[Touching her eyes with an berb, 
See, as thou waſt wont to ſee : 
Dian's bud o'er Cupid's flower 
Hath ſuch force and bleſſed power. 


Now, my Titania; wake you, my ſweet queen. 
Queen. My Oberon! what viſions have I ſeen ! 
Methought, I was enamour'd of an 4 


4 


k favours ]—garlands—/evours, | 1 rounded ſurrounded. 
A. on Eau impreſſion, ſtrong — 
O5. 
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Od. There lies your love. 
Qucen. How came theſe things to paſs ? 
Oh, how mine eye doth Ioath his viſage now! | 
Ob. Silence, a while.— Robin, take off this head.- — 
Titania, muſick call: and ſtrike more dead 
Than common ſleep, of all theſe five the ſenſe. 
Queen. Muſick, ho! mulick ; ſuch as charmeth ſleep, 
Puck. When m_ awak'ſt, with thine own fool's eyes 
PEEP. 
Ob. Sound, muſick. LStill mu ck. ] Come my queen, 
take hands with me, 
And rock the ground whereon theſe ſleepers be. 
Now thou and I are new in amity; 
And will, to-morrow midnight, ſolemnly, 
Dance in duke Theſeus' houſe triumphantly, 
And bleſs it to all“ fair poſterity : 
There ſhall theſe pairs of faithful lovers be 
Wedded, with Theſeus, all in jollity. _ 
Puck, Fairy king, attend, and mark ; 
I do hear the morning lark. 
Ob. Then my queen, in filence * ſad, 
Trip we after the night's ſhade : 
We the globe can compals ſoon, 
Swifter than the wand'ring moon. 
Queen, Come, my lord: and in our flight, 
Tell me how it came this night, 
That I ſleeping here was found, | 
With theſe mortals, on the ground. [Exeunt, 
[ Wind borns. within. 


Fair poſterity :] with a numerous and fair pofterity—far poſterity 
to the remoteſt Fair praſperity to the enjoyment of it, that all things 
may proſper in it. 0 ſad, I deep, fall, | 

P Trip we after the night's ade: 

Following darkneſs as a dream.“ 
Act V, = 2. "On. 
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Enter Theſeus, Egeus, Hippalita, and train, 


The. Go, one of you, find out the foreſter ,—- 
For now * our obſervation is perform'd: _ 
And ſince we have the vaward of the day, 

My love ſhall hear the muſick of my hounds.— 

* Uncouple in the weſtern valley; go :— 

Diſpatch, I ſay, and find the foreſter, 
We will, fair queen, up to the mountain's top, 

And mark the muſical confuſion 

Of hounds and echo in conjunction. 

Hip. 1 was with Hercules, and Cadmus, once, 
When in a wood of Crete they bay'd the bear 
With hounds of Sparta: never did I hear 
Such * gallant chiding; for, beſides the groves, - 
The ſkies, the“ fountains, every region near 
Seem'd all one mutual cry : I never heard 
So muſical a diſcord, ſuch ſweet thunder. 

The. My hounds are bred out of the Spartan kind, 
So * flew'd, ſo ſanded, and their heads are hung 
With ears that ſweep away the morning dew ; 
Crook-knee*d, and dew-lap'd like Theſſalian bulls ; 
Slow in purſuit, but match'd in mouth like bells, 

Each under each. A cry more tuneable 

Was never halloo'd to, nor cheer'd with horn, 

In Crete, in Sparta, nor in Theſſaly: 

Judge, when you hear.—Bur, ſoft ; what nymphs are theſe? 

Ege. My lord, this is my daughter here aſleep ; 

And this, Lyſander ; this Demetrius is; 


1 our obſervation is perform'd : -]—obſervance of the time fixed for the 
nuptials ; or the rites of May Day's morning. g 
" vaward I— the fore part; the day is yet but young. 
Uncoupl d—let them go. t bay'd the bear —chas'd the boar. 
* gallant chiding ;]—melodious notes. Y mountains. 
* few'd, fo ſanded, ]deep-mouth mouth'd ; of a ſandy colour. 


'This 
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This Helena, old Nedar's Helena : 
I wonder at their being here together. 

The. No doubt, they roſe up early, to obſerve 
The rite of May ; and, hearing our intent, 
Came here in grace of our ſolemnity.— 

But, ſpeak, Egeus ; is not this the day 

That Hermia ſhould give anſwer of her choice? 
Ege. It is, my lord. i 
The. Go, bid the huntſmen wake them with their TAE; 


Horns, and ſhout within; Demetrius, Lyſander, Hermia, and 
| Helena, wake and ſtart up. | 


The. Good-morrow, friends. Saint Valentine is paſt ; 

Begin theſe wood-birds but to couple now ? 
Lyſ. Pardon, my lord. [They all kneel to Theſeus, 
The. I pray you all, ſtand up. 

I know, you two are rival enemies; 

How comes this gentle concord in the world, 

That hatred is fo far from jealouſy, 

To ſleep by hate, and fear no enmity ? 

. My lord, I ſhall reply amazedly, 

Half ſleep, half waking : But as yet, I ſwear, 

I cannot truly fay how I came here; 

But, as I think, (for truly would I fpeak,— 

And now I do bethink me, ſo it is;) 

I came with Hermia hither : our intent 

Was to be gone from Athens, where we might be: 

* Without the peril of the Athenian law. 
Ege. Enough, enough, my lord; you have enough; 

I beg the law, the law, upon his head. — 

They would have ſtol'n away, they would, Dann 


I Saint Palentine)—the ſeaſon for pairing. 
* by hate, — the perſon hated. 
* Without tbe peril |—Beyond the reach. 


Thereby 
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T hereby to have defeated you and me: 

You, of your wife; and me, of my conſent; _ 

Of my conſent that ſhe ſhould be your wife, _ 

Dem. My lord, fair Helen told me of. their ſtealth, 

Of this their purpoſe hither, to this wood; 

AndIin fury hither follow'd them z  * 

Fair Helena in fancy following me. 

But, my good lord, I wot not by what power, 

(But by ſome power it is) my love to Hermia, 

Melted as is the ſnow, ſeems to me now 

As the remembrance of an idle gawd, 

Which in my childhood I did doat upon : 

And all the faith, the virtue of my heart, 

The object and the pleaſure of mine eye, 

Is only Helena, To her, my lord, 

Was I betroth'd ere I ſaw Hermia : 

But, like © a ſickneſs, did I loath this food : - 

But, as in health, come to my natural taſte, We 
Now do I wiſh it, love it, long for it, 13 
And will for evermore be true to it. * 
The. Fair lovers, you are fortunately met: 

Of this diſcourſe we ſhall hear more anon.— 

Egeus, I will over-bear your will; 

For in the temple, by and by with us, 
Theſe couples ſhall eternally be knit. 20! 

And, for the morning now is ſomething worn, 

Our purpos'd hunting ſhall be ſer aſide.— 
Away, with us, to Athens :. Three and three, 

Well hold a feaſt in great ſolemnity.— Fall 
Come my Hippolita. [ Exe. Tbeſeus, Hiogolivs, 2 * 
_ Ly. Theſe things ſeem ſmall, and NI" 

* far- off mountains turned into clouds. | 


d in ; fancy]—from motives of affection. 
7 * a fickneſe, | —a perſon ſick. 
* turned inte the form of; almoſt loſt in. 


| And, by the way, let us recount our dreams. [Exeunt. 
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Her. Methinks I ſee theſe things with OO eye, 


When every thing ſeems double. 


Hel. So methinks: | 
And I have found Demetrius like a jewel, 
Mine own, and not mine own. 

Dem. But are you ſure 


That we are well awake ?—ir ſeems to me, 


That yet we ſleep, we dream.—Do not you think, 
The duke was here, and bid us follow him ? 
Her. Yea, and my father. 
Hel. And Hippolita. 
Ly/. And he did bid us follow to the temple. 
Dem. Why then, we are awake : let's follow him ; 


As they go out, Bottom awakes. 


Bot. When my cue comes, call me, and I will anſwer: 
my next is, Moſt fair Pyramus——— Hey, ho! Peter 
Quince ! Flute, the bellows-mender ! Snout the tinker ! 
Starveling! God's my life] ſtol'n hence, and left me aſleep ! 
I have had a moſt rare viſion. I have had a dream,—paſt 
the wit of man to ſay what dream it was: Man is but an 
aſs, if he go about to expound this dream. Methought I 
was—there is no man can tell what. Methought I was, 
and methought I had,. - But man is but a patch'd foolꝭ if 
he will offer to ſay what methought I had. The eye of 
man hath not heard, the ear of man hath not ſeen; man's 
hand is not able to taſte, his tongue to conceive, nor his 
heart to report, what my dream was. I. will- get Peter 
Quince to write a ballad of this dream: it ſhall be call'd 
Bottom's Dream, becauſe it hath no bottom; and I will 

© like a jewel, ]—long loſt, and fo unexpectedly Iebveted, that I can 
ſcarcely credit my own good fortune diſcovered by accident, oO e- 


fore of doubtful title—geme//—an actor of a double 
f a patch d fool. 9 of the of 9 8 colour d tribe. 


e 
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ſing it in the latter end of * the play, before the dike. 
Peradventure, to make it t the more Eracipus, I ſhall ſing 
it after death. [ Exit. 


8 C . N * u. * 
Athens. Quince s Houſe. Je 


* 
* 


Euter Duince, Flute, Snout, and 8 a 


as Have you he to Botronr's Howe ? * he come 
home yet?; 
Stay. He cannot be heard of. Out of doubs be! is tnf 


Ha. If he come not, then the Play 1 is marr'd ; It goes 
not forward, doth it? 

Quin, It is not poſſible : you have not a man in all 
Athens, able to diſcharge Pyramus, but he. \ 

Flu. No; he hath ſimply the beſt wit of any handycraſt | 
man in Athens. | 

Quin. Yea, and the beſt perſon too: and he is a very 
paramour, for a ſweet voice. | 

Flu. You muſt ſay, paragon: a paramour is, God bleſs 
us | a thing of nought. 


4 _ - * o —— — mw 


Enter Snug. » . 


Snug: Maſters, the duke is coming froth the temple, 
and there is two or three lords and ladies more married : 
if our ſport had gone forward, we had all been made men. 

Flu. O ſweet bully Bottom] Thus hath he loſt ſax-pence 
day CS his life; he could not have ſcaped N 


4 play. | ga, 1 * af ber death—the death of Thifhes 
* Paragon : I- pattern of excellence. 
* made nen. —well provided for, our fortunes had been made. 
There would this monſter make a man.“ | 


TEMPEST, Act II, 8. 2. Fun. 
a day: 


64 MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S DREAM. 


a day: an the duke had not given him ſix-pence a day for 
playing Pyramus, PII be hang'd ; he would have deſery'd 
it: fix-pence a- day, in Pyramus, or nothing. 


Enter Bottom. 


Bot. Where are theſe lads? where are theſe hearts? 

Quin. Bottom ! O moſt courageous ay O moſt happy 
hour! 

Bot. Maſters, I am to diſcourſe wonders : but aſk me 
not what ; for, if I tell you, I am no true Athenian. I 
will tell you every thing, right as it fell out. 

Quin. Let us hear, ſweet Bottom. | 

Bot. Not a word of me. All that I will tell you, is, 
chat the duke hath dined: Get your apparel together; 
good ſtrings to your beards, new ribbons to your pumps; 
meet preſently at the palace; every man look Oer his part; 
for, the ſhort and the long is, our play * is preferr'd. In 
any caſe, let Thiſby have clean linen; and let not him, 
that plays the lion, pare his nails, for they ſhall hang out 
for the lion's claws. And, moſt dear actors, eat no onions, 
nor garlick, for we are to utter ſweet breath; and I do 
not doubt but to hear them ſay, it is a ſweet comedy. No 
more words; away; go, away. [ Exeunt. 


——_— 
— 


AC T v. SCENE 1. 
| The Palace. 


Enter The eſeus, Hippolita, Finns; Philofrate, Lords, Ec. 


Hip. Tis ſtrange, my Theſeus, that theſe lovers ſpeak of. 

The. More ſtrange than true. I never may believe 

1 beards, ]—falſe „ in which to perform 

* e. pu een te dre, 
T 
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Theſe antique fables, nor theſe fairy toys. £ 
Lovers, and madmen, have ſuch * ſeething brains, 
Such ſhaping fantaſies, that apprehend 

More than cool reaſon ever comprehends. 

The lunatic, the lover, and the poet, 

Are of imagination all * compact: 

One ſees more devils than vaſt hell can hold ; 

That is, the madman : the lover, all as frantick, 
Sees Helen's beauty in a brow of Egypt : 

The poet's eye, in a fine frenzy rolling, 


Doth glance from heaven to earth, dom earth to ub ; 
And, as imagination bodies forth 


The forms of things unknown, the poet's pen 
Turns them to ſhapes, and gives to * nothing 
A local habitation, and a name. 
Such tricks hath ſtrong imagination; 
That, if it would but apprehend ſome joy, * 
It comprehends ſome bringer of that joy; ibs nl 
Or, in the night, imagining ſome fear, ü 
How eaſy is a buſh ſuppos'd a bear? 
Hip. But all the ſtory of the night told over, 
And all their minds transfigur'd ſo together, 
More witneſſeth than fancy's images,  _ 
And grows to ſomething of great conſtancy; Z 
But, howſoever, ſtrange, and admirable. 


Enter Lyſander, Demetrius, Hermia, and Helena. 
The. Here come the lovers, full of joy and mirth.— 
Joy, gentle friends ! joy, and freſh days of 2 SS. 
Accompany your hearts! 


Ly/. More than to us 
Wait on your royal walks, your Gy Tone bed! EZ 


a ſearhing Brains, warm ** L enthuſiaſtic agione. 
compact :]—made up. P conſtancy ;]—confiſtency.. - 


VQL. II. "TIM The. 
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- The. Come now; what maſks, what dances ſhall we have, 
To wear away this long age of three hours, 

Between our after-ſupper, and bed-time ? 

Where is our uſual manager of mirth? 

What revels are in hand? Is there no play, 

To eaſe the anguiſh of a torturing hour? 

Call Philoſtrate. 

Philoſt. Here, mighty Theſeus. 

The. Say, what *abridgment have you for this evening? 
What maſk ? what muſick ? How ſhall we beguile 
The lazy time, if not with ſome delight? 

Philoft. There is a brief, how many ſports are ripe ; 
Make choice of which your highneſs will ſee firſt. 

[ Giving @ paper, 

The. me The battle of the Centaurs, to be fung 

By an Athenian eunuch to the barp. 

We'll none of that: that I have told my love, 
In glory of my kinſman Hercules. | 
The riot of the tipſy Bacchanals, 
Tearing the Thracian ſinger in their rage. 
That is an old device; and it was play'd 
When I from Thebes came laſt a conqueror. 

be thrice three Muſes mourning for the death 

Of learning, late deceas'd in beggary.” 

That is ſome ſatire, keen, and critical, 
Not ſorting with a nuptial ceremony. 


1 abridgment]—plays were ſo called, from their 3 the events 
of years in the compaſs of a few hours. 

* The thrice three Muſes]—alluding perhaps to Spenſers Tears of 
<< the Muſes,” the more than mortal ſweetneſs of whoſe paſtorals our 
author is ſuppoſed to intimate, AR II, S. 2. where the Queen ſays of 


Oberon, 
« And, in the ſhape of Corin, ſate all day” &c. 


or this pretended title may contain an oblique ſatire upon thoſe, who 
could ſuffer Spen/er himſelf to die in diſtreſs. 
* critical, ]J==cenſorious, 


A tedious 
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A tedious brief ſcene of young Pyramus, 
And his love Thiſbe : very tragical mirth. 
Merry and tragical ? Tedious and brief? 
That is, hot ice, and wonderous * ſtrange ſnow. 
How ſhall we find the concord of this diſcord ? | 
Philoſt. A play there is, my lord, ſome ten words long; 
Which is as brief as I have known a play; 
But by ten words, my lord, it is too long; 
Which makes it tedious : for in all the play 
There is not one word apt, one player fitted. 
And tragical, my noble lord, it is; 
For Pyramus therein doth kill himſelf. | 
Which, when I ſaw rehears'd,. I muſt confeſs, 
Made mine eyes water; but more merry tears 
The paſſion of loud laughter never ſhed. 

The. What are they, that do play it ? | 
Philo. Hard-handed men, that work in Athens here, 
Which never labour'd in their.minds *till now ; 0 
And now have toil'd their unbreath d memories 

With this ſame play, againſt your nuptial. 
The. And we will hear it. 
Pbilaſt. No, my noble lord, 
It is not for you: 1 have heard it over, 
And it is nothing, nothing in the world ; 
Unleſs you can find ſport in their“ intents, 
Extremely ſtretch'd, and conn'd with cruel pain, 
To do you ſervice. 
The. I will hear that play: 
For never any thing can be amiſs, 


. ' firang e black ; n | 
2 ]—untried, unexperienced. 
intent, &c.]—entertainment, which in compliment to you, they - 
have rack'd their brains to deviſe. 


5 _;— 
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When ſimpleneſs and duty tender it. | 
Go, bring them | in err take your places, ladies. 
[ Exit Philo ft. 
Hip. I love not to ſee wretehednel 0 er 4 ro | 
. And duty in his ſervice periſhing. 
"The, Why, gentle ſweet, you ſhall ſee no ſuch thing. 
Hip. He ſays, they can do nothing in this kind. 
The. The kinder we, to give them thanks for nothing, 
Our ſport ſhall be, to take what they miſtake : 
And what poor duty cannot do, 
Noble reſpe&t takes it in might, not merit. 
Where I have come, great clerks have purpoſed 
To greet me with premeditated welcome 
Where I have ſeen them ſhiver, and look pale, 
Make ? periods in the midſt of ſentences, 
Throttle id practis'd accent in their fears, 
And, in concluſion, dumbly have broke off, 
Not paying me a welcome: Truſt me, ſweet, 
Out of this ſilence, yet, I pick'd a welcome; 
And in the modeſty of fearful duty 
I read as much, as from the rattling tongue 
Of ſawcy and audacious eloquence. 
Love, therefore, and tongue-ty'd ſimplicity, 
In leaſt, ſpeak moſt, to my capacity, 


Enter Pbilaſtrate. 
Philo So pleaſe your grace, the prologue i is * addreſt, 
The. Let him approach. [Flour., Trum. 
Enter the prologue. | Mt 


Prol. F wwe offend, it is with our good will. 
That you ſhould think, we come not to offend, 


it in might, not mire. ]—the beſt in its might to do, for the beſt that 
"id be done—the will for the deed. periods] full ſtops, 


2 adaref.— prepared to enter. p 
ut 
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But with good-will. To ſhew our | fimple ſkill, 774 28 
That is the true beginning of our end. | 1 
Conſider then, ue come but in deſpite. | 

We do not come, as minding to content you,. . 

Our true intent is. All for your delight, F A 2 
Me are not here. That you ſpould here repent n, LET 
The aftors are at hand; and, by their ſhow, 4 15 
You ſhall know all, [that you are like to n. N 2 
The. This fellow doth not ſtand upon points. 

Ly/. He hath rid his prologue, like a rough colt; he 
knows not the ſtop. A good moral, my lord: Ip is not 
enough to ſpeak, but to ſpeak true. 

Hip. Indeed he hath play'd on this prologue, like a 
child on a * recorder; a ſound, . but not in government. 

_ The. His ſpeech was like a tangled chain; nothing im- 
pair'd, but all diſordered. Who is next? 


Enter Pyramus and Thiſbe, Wall, Moonſvine, and Lim, as 
| v5 in dumb ſhow. 
Prol. << Gentles, perchance, you wonder at this ſhow ; ; 
gut wonder on, till truth make all things plain, 
This man is Pyramus, if you would know; 
This beauteous lady Thiſby is, certain. 
* This man, with lime and rough- caſt, doth preſent 
« Wall, that vile wall which did theſe lovers ſunder : 
« And through wall's chink, poor ſouls, they are content 
* To whiſper ; at the which let no man wonder. 
This man, with Janthorn, dog, and buſh of thorn, 
Preſenteth moon-ſhine : for, if you will know, 
By moon-ſhine did theſe lovers think no ſcorn 
«« To meet at Ninus' tomb, there, there to woo. 
* This griſly beaſt, which by name lion hight, 
The truſty Thiſby, coming firſt by night, 


recorder; 5 flute. — 
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Did ſcare away, or rather did affright :* 
« And, as ſhe fled, her mantle the © did fall; 
Which lion vile with bloody mouth did tain : 
“ Anon comes Pyramus, ſweet youth, and tall, 
« And finds his truſty Thifby's mantle * ſlain : 
cc Whereat, with blade, with bloody blameful blade, 
% He bravely broach'd his boiling bloody breaſt; 
« And (Thiſby tarrying in mulberry ſhade,) 
« His dagger drew, and died. For all the reſt, 
Let hon, moon-ſhine; wall, and lovers twain, 
At large diſcourſe, while here they do remain.” 
T Eteunt all but Wall. 
We. I wonder, if the lion be to ſpeak. 
Dem. No 5 my with one Hort may, when many 
aſſes do. 
Wall. © In this e An honk it doth befall, 
“That I, one Snout by name, preſent a wall: 
« And ſuch a wall, as I would have you think, 
e That had in it a cranny'd hole, or chink, 
« Through which the lovers, Pyramus and Thiſby, 
te Did whiſper often very ſecretly. 
This lome, this rough-caſt, and this ſtone, doth ew, 
That I am that fame wall; the truth is ſo: 
And this the cranny is, right and ſiniſter, 
[ Holding up one hand, with a finger ſeparated, 
Through which the fearful lovers are to whiſper.” 
The. Would you defire lime and hair to ſpeak better ? 
Dem. It is the wittieft partition that ever I heard diſ- 
courſe, my lord. 
The. Pytamus draws near the wall : ſilence ! 


Enter Pyramus. 
Pyr. O grim-look'd night! O night with hue ſo black! 
“O night, which ever art, when day is not 
© Jet fall. ; 4 flain:]—torn, 


& O 
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ce O night, O night, alack, alack, alack, 
4 fear my Thiſby's promiſe is forgot !— 
« And thou, O wall, thou ſweet, and lovely wall, 
« That ſtand'ſt between her father's ground and mine; 
« Thou wall, O wall, O ſweet and lovely wall, 
* Shew.me thy chink to blink through with mine eyne. 
“Thanks, courteous wall: Jove ſhield thee well for this! 
« But what ſee I ? No Thiſby do ] ſee. 
« O wicked wall, through whom J ſee no bliſs; 
«« Curſt be thy ſtones for thus deceiving me“? 
The, The wall, methinks, being ber ſhould curſe 
again. 
Pyr. No, in cathy ü, he ſhould not. e ts 
Thiſby's cue; ſhe is to enter now, and I am to ſpy her 
through the wall. You ſhall ſee, — I cold 
you — ſhe comes. | 


Enter 'Thiſby. 


Thiſ. * O wall, full often haſt thou heard my moans, 

For parting my fair Pyramus and me : k 
* My cherry lips have often kiſs d thy ſtones ; 

“Thy ſtones with lime and hair knit up in thee.” 

Pyr. ] ſee a voice: now will I to the chink, 

To ſpy an I can hear my Thiſby's face. 
cc Thiſby ! * 

Tb. My love! hoy art my Jove, I think,” 

Fyr. Think what thou wilt, I am thy lover's grace; 
* And like © Limander am I truſty ſtill.” _ 

Thiſ. * And I like Helen, till the fates me kill.“ 

Pyr. © Not * Shafalus to Procrus was ſo true. 2 

Thiſ. * As Shafalus to Procrus, I to you.“ 

Hr. O, kiſs me through the hole of this vile wall.” 


* Limander |—a corruption of Alexander, another name for Paris :— 
or of Leander, as Helen may be of Hero. * Cephalus and Procris. 


© 8 Thi/. 
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Thiſ. I kiſs the wall's hole, not your lips at all.“ 
Pyr. « Wilt thou at Ninny's tomb meet me ſraightway as 
Thi/. Tide life, tide death, I come without delay.” 
Mall.“ Thus have I, wall, my part diſcharged fo; 
« And, yo n thus wall away doth go. 
"4 [ Exeunt Wall, Pyramus, and Thiſbe. 
| Le Now is the mural cb between * two __ 
bours. | 
Dem. No ad my 9 55 when $I are - fo wilful 
to © hear without warning. 
Hip. This is the ſillieſt ſtuff that ever 1 Pune ; 
The. The beſt * in this Kind are but ſhadows : and the 
worlt are no worſe, if imagination. amend them. 
Ip. It muſt be your imagination then, and not theirs. 
' "The. If we imagine no worſe of them, than they of 
themſelves, they may paſs for excellent men. Here come 
two noble beaſts in, a moon, and a lion. 


Enter Lien and Moonſhine. 


pe FU « You, ladies, you, whoſe gentle hearts do fear 
The ſmalleſt monſtrous mouſe that creeps on floor, 
« May now, perchance, both quake and tremble here, 
„ When lion rough in wildeſt rage doth roar. _ 
Then know that I, one Snug the joiner am; 
« k A lion fell, nor elſe no lion's dam: 
<« For if I ſhould as lion come in ſtrife 
Into this place, twere pity on my life.” 
The. A very gentle beaſt, and of a good conſcience. 
Dem. The very beſt at a beaſt, my lord, that e er I ſaw. 


7 


8 hear without warning. .]—to liſten to clandeſtinely, or over-hear the 
converſation of the next door neighbour—** Walls have ears. Prov. 
rear no wonder if they be down as ſoon as up, when rear d without 
due warning. b in this kind | —of actors. 
ia man—a mon- calf. 


* „A lion fell, . e either a lion, nor lioneſs. 
| Ly. 
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Ly/. This lion is a very fox for his valour. 

The. True; and a gooſe for his diſcretion. 

Dem. Not ſo, my lord: for his valour cannot oy? his 
diſcretion 3. and the fox carries the gooſe. © © 

The. His diſcretion, I am ſure, cannot carry his art 
for the gooſe carries not the fox. It is well: leave i to 
his diſcretion, and let us liſten to the moon. 

Moon. This lanthorn doth the horned moon preſent: 
Dem. He ſhould have worn the horns on his head. 

The, He 1s no creſcent, and his Born are inviſible within 
the circumference. : 

Moon. This lanthorn doth the horned moon preſent ; 
_ Myſelf the man i'th' moon do ſeem to be.“ 

De. This is the greateſt error of all the reſt: the man 
would be put into the fanthorn z How is it elſe the man 
the moon? 

Dem. He dares not come there for the candle: 150 you 
ſee, it is already in ſnuff, | 
Hip. I am aweary or this moon : Would, he would 
change 

The. It appears, * his ſmall light of Ln that 
he is in the wane: but yet, in 9 in all 1 we 
muſt ſtay the time. ä 

Ly/. Proceed, moon. 

Moon. All that J have to ſay, is, to tell you, that the 
lanthorn is the moon; I, the man in the moon; this thorn- 
buſh, my thorn- buſn; and this dog, my dog. 

Dem. Why, all theſe ſhould be in the lanthorn; for | 
they are in the moon, But, filence; here comes Thiſbe. 


in Mee aibble) a pet, and the de of a candle, 
ook it in ſnuff.” 
HENRY IV, Part 1, AQ I, S. 3. Hot. 


Enter 
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| Enter Thiſte. 
- 1 Tbif.. << This is old Ninny- s tomb : Where is my 1 P 
Lion. Oh—” [The Lion roars. Thiſbe runs off. 


Dem. 72 roar'd, lion. 

The. Well run, Thiſbe. 1 

Hip. Well ſnone, moon. —Truly, the moon * with 
a good grace. | 

The. Well ® mous'd, * 

Dem. And then came Pyramus. 

he And ſo the lion vaniſh'd. 


Enter Pak 


Sr. © Sweet moon, I thank thee for thy funny beams; 
© I thank thee, moon, for ſhining now ſo bright: 
« For, by thy gracious, golden, glittering ſtreams, 
I truſt to taſte of trueſt Thiſby's ſight. 
« But ſtay ;—O ſpight! 
But mark ;—Poor knight, 
6c © What dreadful dole is here ? 
Eyes, do you ſee ? 
12 . 1 © How can it be? 
10 «0 dainty duck ! O dear ! 
Thy mantle good, 
What, ſtain'd with blood ? 
= « Approach, ye furies fell! 
O fates! come, come; 
Cut thread and thrum; 5 
« *Quail, cruſh, conclude, and : quell! - 
De. This paſſion, and the death of a dear friend, would 
- near to make a man look fad. 
Hip. Beſhrew my heart, but I pity the man, 


m mouth l. n thrum ;]—the end of a weaver's warp- 
9 Wuail, J=vanguith. ꝛ quell ! I—murder. 
Fyr. 
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Pyr. O, wherefore, nature, didſt thou lions frame? 
« Since lion vile hath here deflour d my dear: 
« Which is—no, no- which was the faireſt dame, 
« That liv*d, that lov'd, that He'd, that look'd, with 
* cheer. 
« Come tears, confound ; 
Out ſword, and wound 
ce The pap of Pyramus: 
« Ay, that left pap, d 
« Where heart doth hop :— 
« Thus die I, thus, thus, thus. 
Now am I dead, © 
«© Now am I fled; 
« My ſoul is in the ſky: 
« Tongue, loſe thy light! 
« Moon, take thy flight! 
Now die, die, die, die, die.” [ Dies. Exit Mooyine 
Dem. No die, but an ace, for him; for he is but one. 
Ly/. Leſs than an ce, man; hag: he is dead; he is 
nothing. 

The. With the jel of a 2 he might yet recover, 
and prove an aſs. 

Hip. How chance the moonſhine is gone, before Thiſbe 
comes back and finds her lover ? 

_ The, She will find him by ſtar-light,— 


Enter Thiſbe. 


Here ſhe comes, and her paſſion ends the play. 5 
Hip. Methinks, ſhe ſhould not uſe a long one, for ſuch 
a Pyramus : I hope ſhe will be brief. 
Dem. A * moth will turn the ballance, which Pyramus, 
which Thiſbe, is the better. 
V She hath ſpied him already, with thoſe ſweet eyes. 


9 Funne. | T mote, 
x Dem. 
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Dem. And thus ſhe moans, videlicet. 
©... Thi. © Aﬀeep, my love? 
e What, dead, my W 
O Pyramus, ariſe, a 
“Speak, ſpeak. Quite dumb? 
Dead, dead? A tomb 
4 Muſt cover thy ſweet eyes. 
„ Theſe lilly brows, 
e This cherry noſe, , 
e Theſe yellow cowllip cheeks, 
« Are gone, are gone: 
« Lovers, make moan! 
His eyes were green as leeks. 
O liſters three, 
« Come, come, to me, 
. © With hands as pale as milk ; 
F Lay them in gore, 
3 « Since you have ſhore 
RR With ſhears his thread of filk. 
Tongue, not a word :— 
. « Come, truſty ſword ; 
« Come, blade, my breaſt imbrue : 
cc And farewel, friends ;— 
« Thus Thiſby ends: 1173 
« Adieu, adieu, adieu.“ p (Dies. 
The. Moonſhine and lion are left to bury the dead. 
Dem. Ay, and wall too. 
Bot. No, I aſſure you; the wall is down that parted 
their fathers, Will it pleaſe you to ſee the epilogue, or 
to hear a *©Bergomaſk _ between two of our company ? 


„His eyes were green as belle. — 
«« Hath not ſo green &c. an eye.” 
ROMEO and JuLisT, Act III, S. 5. Nurſe. 


: Berge wk comic dance of Venetian peaſants. 
The, 
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The. No epilogue, I pray you; for your play needs no 

excuſe. Never excuſe ; for when the players are all dead, 

there need none to be blamed. Marry, if he that writ it, 

had play'd Pyramus, and hang'd himſelf in Thiſbe's garter, 

it would have been a fine tragedy: and fo it is, truly; 

and very notably diſcharg'd. But come, your Bergomaſk: 

let your epilogue alone. Here a dance of Clowns. 

The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve 

Lovers, to bed; 'tis almoſt fairy time. 

I fear we ſhall out-ſleep the coming morn, 

As much as we this night have overwatch'd, 

This palpable-grols play hath well beguil'd 

The“ heavy gait of night. Sweet friends, to bed.— 

A fortnight hold we this ſolemnity, Th 

In nightly revels, and new jollity. ' [Exeunt. 


S E Mak 2M 
Enter Puck. 


Puck. Now the hungry lion roars, ' 
And the wolf ” behowls the moon; 
Whilſt the heavy ploughman ſnores, 

All with weary taſk: * fordone. 

No the waſted ” brands do glow, 

Whilft the ſcritch-ow], ſcritching loud, 
Puts the wretch, that lies in woe, 

In remembrance of a ſhroud. _ 
Now it is the time of night, 

That the graves, all gaping wide, 
Every one lets forth his ſpright, 
In the church-way paths to glide : 


" heavy gait] — ſlow rogreſs, courſe. 5 | 
* fad I- Ane . Y brand;]-eabers. 


And 
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And we fairies, that do run 
By the triple Hecat's team, 
From the preſence of the ſun, 
Following darkneſs * like a dream, 
Now are frolic ; not a mouſe | 
Shall diſturb this hallow'd houſe : 
J am ſent, * with broom, before, 
To ſweep the duſt behind the door. 
Enter King and Queen of Fairies, with their train. 
Ob. Through this houſe * give glimmering 118 
By the dead and drowſy fire: 
Every elf, and fairy ſprite, 
Hop as light as bird from brier; 
And this ditty, after me, 
Sing and dance it trippingly. 
Tit. Firſt, rehearſe this ſong by rote : 
To each word a warbling note, 


Hand in hand, with fairy grace, 
Will we ſing, and bleſs this place. 


SONG AND DANCE. 


Ob. Now, until the break of day, 
Through this houſe each fairy ſtray. 
To the beſt bride-bed will we, 
Which by us ſhall bleſſed be; 

And the iſſue, there create, 

Ever ſhall be fortunate. 

So ſhall all the couples three 

Ever true in loving be: 

And the blots of nature's hand 
Shall not in their iflue ſtand; 


* Ide a dream, I—as conſtant concomitants. 


* avith broom, —cleanlineſs was a prime quality with fairies. - b in 
| | Never 
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Never mols, hare-lip, nor ſcar, 
Nor mark © prodigious, ſuch as are 


Deſpiſed in nativity, 


Shall upon their children be.— 
With this field-dew conſecrate, 


Every fairy take his gate; 


And each ſeveral chamber bleſs, 
Through this palace, with ſweet peace: 


Ever ſhall it ſafely reſt, 

And the owner of it bleſt. 
Trip away 
Make no ſtay ; 


Meet me all by break of day. 
[Exeunt King, Queen, and train. 


Puck. F we ſhadows have offended, [ To the Audience. 


Think but this, (and all is mended) 
That you bave but flumber'd here, 


While theſe viſions did appear. 
And this weak and idle tbeme, 


No more yielding but a dream, 
Gentiles, do not reprebend; 

if you pardon, we will mend. 
And, as Pm an honeſt Puck, 
F we bave unearned luck 


Now to ſcape * the ſerpent's tongue, 
We will make amends, ere long : 


Elſe the Puck a liar call. 
So, good night unto you all, 


* Give me your hands, if we be friends, 


And Robin ſhall reftore amends. [ Exit. 
e prodi ous, nſtrous. q | 3] wa , ſtand. 
3 8 than we deſerve. wo N 


* the ferpent”s tongue, —hiſſin 


8: 
© Give me your bazd;,)—Clap, in token of applauſe. 
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» 


PERSONS 


o 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


DUKE of Venice. 

PRINCE of Morocco. 

PRINCE of Arragon. 

ANTHONIO, the Merchant of Venice. 
BASSANIO, his Friend. 

+ SOLANIO, 


SALARINO, Friends to ANTHoN10 and BAassAn10, 


GRATIANO, 

LORENZO, in love with IxssicA. 
SHYLOCE, a Jew. 

TUBAL, a Jew. | 
LAUNCELO T, a Clown, Servant to the Jew. 
GOBBO, Father to LaunctLoT. 
SALERTO, a Meſſenger from Venice. 
LEONARDO, Servant to Bassanio. 
BALTHAZAR, 
 STEPHANO, 
PORTIA, an Heireſs. 
NERISSA, Waiting-Maid to PorTI A, 
JESSICA, Daughter to SHYLOCK. 


5 Servants to PoR TIA. 


Senators of Venice, Officers, Jailer, Servants, and other 


SCENE parth at Venice, and partly at Belmont, the 


Seat of Portia. © 


5 — . — 


2 Solanio,—lt is not eaſy to determine the orthography of this name. 
In the old editions the owner of it is called, —Salanio, Salino, and S- 


* damo ; the laſt is followed for the ſake of dittinction. 


a. Tas PLay, written in the year * is n on a ſtory 

in the Pecorone of Ser Giovanni Fiorentino, a Noveliſt of the 14** Cen- 

tury ; the Incidents of the Bond and Caſters might be 1 from 
Romanorum. 


— He Ig 


Res tr. Bos 4 i. 


— 


ACT I SCENE I 
A Wu, in Venice. 


Enter Antbonio, aa and ub 


An, 1 ſooth, I know not why I am ſo ſad; 
It wearies me; you ſay, it wearies you; 
But how I caught it, found it, or came by it, 
What ſtuff *tis-made of, whereof it is born, 
I am to learn: 
And ſuch a want-wit ſadneſs makes of me, 
That I: have much ado to know myſelf. 

Sol. Your mind is toſſing on the ocean 
There, where your * argoſies with portly ſail, 
Like ſigniors and rich burghers on the flood, 


* argoeſies ]—large ſhips of Raguſa, whence other merchantmen of 
ou burthen were fo called. 6 Or 
2 | 
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Or as it were the pageants of the ſea,— 
Do over- peer the petty traffickers, 
That curtſy to them, do them reverence, 
As they fly by them with their woven wings. 

Sala. Believe me, fir, had I ſuch venture forth, 
The better part of my affections would 
Be with my hopes abroad. I ſhould be ſtill 
? Plucking the graſs, to know where ſits the wind; 
Prying in maps, for ports, and piers, and roads : 
And every object, that might make me fear 
Misfortune to my ventures, out of doubt, 
Would make me ſad. 

Sol. My wind, cooling my broth, 
Would blow me to an ague, when I thought 
What harm a wind too great might do at ſea, 
I ſhould not ſee the ſandy hour-glaſs run, 
But I ſhould think of ſhallows, and of flats; 
And ſee my wealthy © Andrew dock'd in ſand, 
* Vailing her high top lower than her ribs, 
To kiſs her burial. Should I go to church, 
And ſee the holy edifice of ſtone, | 
And not bethink me ſtraight of dangerous . 
Which touching but my gentle veſſel's ſide, 
Would ſcatter all her ſpices on the ftream ; 
Enrobe the roaring waters with my ſilks ; 
And, in a word, but even now worth this, 
And now worth nothing ? Shall I have the thought 
To think on this: and ſhall I lack the thought, 
That ſuch a thing, bechanc'd, would make me ſad ? 
But, tell not me; I know, Anthonio 
Is fad to think upon his merchandize. 

d Plucking the graſi, to find out by its motion, when held up, thi 
direction of the wind. © Audrew]—a ſhip's name. 


f 4 Yailing her high top lower than her ribs, 10 kijs her burial. 1— 
Bowing it beneath her ſides, 9 | Auth 


Anth. Believe me, no: I thank my fortune for it, 
My ventures are not in one bottom truſted, 
Nor to one place; nor is my whole eſtate 
Upon the fortune of this preſent year: 
Therefore, my merchandize makes me not ſad. 

Sala. Why then you are in love. 

Auth. Fie, he! 

Sala. Not in love neither ? Then let's ſay, you are fad, | 
Becauſe you are not merry: and *twere as eaſy 
For you, to laugh,. and leap, and ſay, you are merry, 
Becauſe you are not ſad. Now, by two-headed Janus, 
Nature hath fram'd ſtrange fellows in her time: 
Some that will eyermore peep. through their eyes, 
And laugh, like parrots, at a bag-piper ; 
And other of ſuch vinegar aſpect, 
That they'll not ſhow their teeth in way of ſmile, 
Though Neſtor ſwear the jeſt be laughable. 


Enter Baſſanio, Lorenzo, and Gratiano. 


Sol. Here comes Baſſanio, your moſt noble kinſman, 
Gratiano, and Lorenzo : Fare you well ; 
We leave you now with better company. 
Sala. I would have ſtaid till I had made you merry, 
If worthier friends had not. prevented me, | 
Anth, Your worth is very dear in-my regard. 
I take it, your own buſineſs calls on you, 
And you embrace the occaſion to depart. 
Sol. Good morrow, my good lords. 
Baſſ. Good ſigniors both, when ſhall we laugh ? fax, 
when? 
You grow exceeding ſtrange z Muſt i it be ſo? 
Sol. We'll make our leiſures to attend on yours. 
I eeunt Sol. and Sala. | 
Luer. My lord Baſlanio, ſince you have found Anthonio, | 
| 1; Ss We 
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We two will leave you; but, at dinner-time, 
I pray you, have in mind where we muſt meet. 

Baſſ. I will not fail you. 

Gra. You look not well, ſignior Anthonio; 
You have too much reſpe& upon the world : 
They loſe it, that do buy it with much care. 
Believe me, you are marvellouſly chang'd. 

+ Aath. I hold the world but as the world, Gratiano; ; 
A ſtage, where every man muſt play a part, 
And mine a ſad one. 

Gra. Let me play * the Fool : 

With mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come; 
And let my liver rather heat with wine, 

Than my heart cool with mortifying groans. 
Why ſhould a man, whoſe blood is warm within, 
Sit like his grandſire cut in alabaſter ? 

Sleep when he wakes? and creep into the jaundice 
By being peeviſh ? I tell thee what, Anthonio,— 
J love thee, and it is my love that ſpeaks ;— 
There are a ſort of men, whoſe viſages 

£ Do cream and mantle, like a ſtanding pond ; 
And do a wilful ſtillneſs entertain, 

With purpoſe to be dreſt in an opinion 

Of wiſdom, gravity, profound conceit ; 

As who ſhould ſay, 1 am Sir Oracle, 

And when I ope my lips, let no dog bark ! 

O, my Anthonio, I do know of theſe, 

That therefore only are reputed wiſe, 


 * the Fool:)—the character of one, ſuch as was exhibited in the old 
farces. 


f * mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come ;]— 
— 6 ſome Dick, 
« That ſmiles his cheek in years.” 


Love's Lazour Losr, Act V, S. 2. Biron. 


Do cream and mantle, —alluding to the manner in which the film 
. milk extends itſelf, 


For 


oF VENECE * 


For ſaying nothing; who, I am very ſure, 

If they ſhould ſpeak, would almoſt damn thoſe ears, 
Which, hearing them, would * call their brothers, fools. 
P11 tell thee more of this another time: 

But fiſh pot, with this melancholy bait, 

For this fool's gudgeon, this opinion.— 

Come, good Lorenzo: Fare ye well a while; 

I'll end my exhortation after dinner. 

Lor. Well, we will leave you then till dinner-time. 

I muſt be one of theſe ſame dumb wiſe men, 

For Gratiano never lets me ſpeak. 

Gra. Well, keep me company but two years more, 
Thou ſhalt not know the ſound of thine on tongue. 
Anth. Fare well: Pll grow a talker ' for this gear. 

Gra. Thanks, i'faith; for ſilence is only commendable 
In a neat's tongue dry'd, and a maid not vendible. 

: | [Exeunt Gra. and Loren. 
Antb. Is that any thing now? | 
Baſſ. Gratiano ſpeaks an infinite deal of nothing, more 
than any man in all Venice: His reaſons are as two grains 
of wheat hid in two buſhels of chaff; you ſhall ſeek all 
day ere you find them ; and, when you have them, _y 
are not worth the ſearch, 

Autb. Well; tell me now, what lady is the ſame, 

To whom you ſwore a ſecret pilgrimage, 

That you to-day promis'd to tell me of ? - 

Baſſ. Tis not unknown to you, Anthonio, 

How much I have diſabled mine eſtate, 

By ſomething ſhewing a more ſwelling port 

Than my faint means would grant continuance: 

Nor do I now make moan to be abridg'd 

From ſuch a noble rate: but my chief care 


call their brothers, fools, |—and thereby i incur that judgment, 
NF or this gear. 2 ſpeech of yours. 
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Is, to come fairly off fram the great debts, 
Wherein my time, ſomething too prodigal, 
Hath left me gag d: To you, Anthonio, 
I owe the moſt, in money, and in love; 
And from your love I have a warranty 
To unburthen all my plots, and purpoſes, 
How to get clear of all the debts I owe. 
Anth. I pray you, good Baſſanio, let me know it; 
And, if it ſtand, as you yourſelf ſtill do, 
Within the eye of honour, be aſſur'd, 
My purſe, my perſon, my extreameſt means, 
Lye all unlock'd to your occaſions. 
Bas. In my ſchool-days, when I had loſt one ſhaft, 
I ſhot his fellow of the ſelf-ſame flight 
The ſelf-ſame way, with more adviſed watch, 
| To find the other ; and by adventuring both, 
I oft found both : I urge this childhood proof, 
. Becauſe what follows is pure innocence. 
I owe you much; and, like a wilful youth, 
That which I owe is loſt : but if you pleaſe 
To ſhoot another arrow that ſelf way 
Which you did ſhoot the firſt, I do not doubt, 
As I will watch the aim, or to find both, 
Or bring your latter hazard back again, 
And thankfully reſt debtor for the firſt. 
Anth, You know me well; and herein ſpend but time, 
To wind about my love with circumſtance ; 
And, out of doubt, you do me now more wrong, 
In making queſtion of my uttermoſt, 
Than if you had made waſte of all I have: 
Then do but ſay to me what I ſhould do, 
That in your knowledge may by me be done, 
And I am * preſt unto it: therefore, ſpeak. 


aA pref]—1 am ready, prompt to undertake it, 
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Baſſ. In Belmont is a lady richly left, 

And ſhe is fair, and, fairer than that word, 

Of wond'rous virtues ; ' ſometimes from her eyes 

I did receive fair ſpeechleſs meſſages ; 

Her name is Portia; nothing undervalu'd 

To Cato's daughter, Brutus' Portia. 

Nor is the wide world Ignorant of her worth; 

For the four winds blow in from every coaſt 

Renowned ſuitors: and her ſunny locks 

Hang on her temples like a golden fleece; 

Which makes her ſeat of Belmont, Colchos' ſtrand, 
And many Jaſons come in queſt of her. 

O my Anthonio, had I but the means 

To hold a rival place with one of them, 

I have a mind preſages me ſuch thrift, 

That I ſhould queſtionleſs be fortunate. | 
Anth. Thou know'ſt, that all my fortunes are at ſea z 
Nor have I money, nor commodity 

To raiſe a preſent ſum. : ee go forth, 

Try what my credit can in Venice do; 

That ſhall be rack'd, even to the uttermoſt, 

To furniſh thee to Belmont, to fair Portia. 

Go, preſently enquire, and ſo will I, 

Where money is; and I no queſtion 7 1 222 
To have it * of my truſt, or for my ſake. ¶Exeunt. 


SON 
A Room in Portia s Houſe at Belmont. 


Enter Portia and Neriſſa. 


Per. By my troth, Neriſſa, my little body is aweary of 
this great world. 


. \/"etimes &c.]—ſome time ago; have occaſionally received. 
* of my truſt, or for my ſale. Ion my bond, or out of friendſhip. 


Ner. 
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Ner. You would be, ſweet madam, if your miſeries 
were in the fame abundance as your good fortunes are: 
And yet, for aught I ſee, they are as ſick, that ſurfeit with 
too much, as they that ſtarve with nothing: It is no mean 
happineſs therefore, to be ſeated in the mean; ſuperfluity 
comes ſooner by white hairs, but competency lives longer. 

Por. Good ſentences, and well pronounc'd. 

Ner. They would be better, if well follow'd. 

Por. If to do, were as eaſy as to know what were good 
to do, chapels had been churches, and poor men's cottages, 
princes” palaces. It is a good divine, that follows his own 
inſtructions: I can eaſier teach twenty what were good to 
be done, than be one of the twenty to follow mine own 
teaching. The brain may deviſe laws for the blood; but 
a hot temper Jeaps o'er a cold decree : ſuch a hare is mad- 
neſs the youth, to ſkip o'er the meſhes of good counſel the 
cripple. But this reaſoning is not in faſhion to chuſe me 
a huſband:—O me, the word chuſe ! I may neither chuſe 
whom I would, nor. refuſe whom I diſlike; fo is the will 
of a living daughter curb'd by the will of a dead father :— 
Is it not hard, Neriſſa, that I cannot chuſe one, nor refuſe 
none ? | | | | 

Ner. Your father was ever virtuous ; and holy men, at 
their death, have good inſpirations ; therefore, the lottery, 
that he hath deviſed in theſe three cheſts, of gold, ſilver 
and lead, (whereof who chuſes his meaning, chuſes you) 
will, no doubt, never be choſen by any rightly, but one 

* who you ſhall rightly love. But what warmth is there 
in your affection towards wb of theſe princely ſuitors that 
are already come ? 

Por. | pray thee, over-name them; and as thou nam'ſt 


1 avho you foal righth love.)—who ſhall love you rightly ; or whom 
you hell rightly oy. 


them, 
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them, I will deſcribe them ; and, according to my deſerip- 
tion, level at my affection. 
Ner. Firſt, there is the Neapolitan prince. 
Por. Ay, that's a colt, indeed, for he doth nothing 
but talk of his horſe ; and he makes it a great appropria- 
tion to his own good parts, that he can ſhoe him himſelf: 
I am much afraid my lady hi mother play'd falſe with a 
ſmith. 
Ner. Then, there is the county Palatine. 5 
Por. He doth nothing but frown; as who ſhould ſay, 
An if you will not have me, chuſe: he hears merry tales, 
and ſmiles not : I fear, he will prove the weeping philo- 
ſopher when he grows old, being ſo full of unmannerly 
? ſadneſs in his youth. I had rather be married to a death's 
head with a bone in his mouth, than to either of theſe. 
God defend me from theſe two ! 
Ner. How ſay you by the French lord, Monkicur Le 
Bon? 
9 God made him, and e let him Wy" for a 
In truth, I know it is a fin to be a mocker ; But, 
hel why, he hath a horſe better than the Neapolitan's; a 
better bad habit of frowning than the count Palatine : he 
is every man in no man: it a throſtle ſing, he falls ſtrait 
a capering ; he will fence with his own ſhadow: if I 
ſhould marry him, I ſhould marry twenty huſbands: If 
he would deſpiſe me, I would forgive him ; for if he love 
me to madneſs, I ſhall never requite him. | 
Ner. What ſay you then to Faulconbridge, the young 
baron of England ? 
Por. You know, I ſay nothing to him; for he under- 
ſtands not me, nor I him: he hath neither Latin, French, 
nor Italian ; and you will come into the court and ſwear, 
that I have a poor pennyworth in the Engliſh. He is a 


a colt, ]—a giddy, thoughtleſs ſer, 
p Sadneſs] gravity. : OEM 
| proper 
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proper man's picture; But, alas! who can converſe with 

a dumb ſhow? How oddly he is ſuited! I think, he 
bought his doublet in Italy, his round hoſe in France, his 

_ bonnet in Germany, and his behaviour every where. 

Mer. What think you of the Scottiſh lord, his neigh- 
bour? 

Por. That he hath a neighbourly charity. in him ; for 
he borrow'd a box of the ear of the Englitman, and 
ſwore he would pay him again, when he was able : I think, 
the Frenchman became his watery, and ſeal'd under for 
another. 

Ner. How like you the young German, the duke of 
Saxony's nephew? 

Por. Very vilely in the morning, when he is ſober; and 
moſt vilely in the afternoon, when he is drunk: when he 
is beſt, he is a little worſe than a man; and when he is 
worſt, he is little better than a beaſt: an the worſt fall 
that ever fell, I hope, I ſhall make ſhift to go without him, 
Ner. If he ſhould offer to chuſe, and chuſe the right 
caſket, you ſhould refuſe to perform your a will, if 
you ſhould refuſe to accept him. 

Por. Therefore, for fear of the worſt, I pray thee, ſet 
a deep glaſs of Rheniſh wine on the contrary caſket ; tor, 
if the devil be within, and that temptation without, I 
know he will chuſe it. I will do any thing, Neriſſa, ere ! 
will be marry'd to a ſpunge. 

Mer. You need not fear, lady, the having any of theſe 
lords; they have acquainted me with their determinations: 
which is, indeed, to return to their home, and to trouble 
you with no more ſuit ; unleſs you may be won by ſome 


4 and heal 'd under for another.] bound himſelf to giye the Engliſb- 
man another ;—alluding to the frequent aſſiſtance, and conſtant promiſes 
given by the French to the Scots, during their conteſts with the Engliſb. 


other 
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other ſort than your 5 impoſition, depending on 


the caſkets, | 
Por. If I live to be as old as Sibylla, I will die as chaſte 


as Diana, unleſs T be obtained by the manner of my fa- 
ther's will: I am glad this parcel of wooers are ſo very 
reaſonable ; for there is not one among them but I dote 
on his very abſence, and I pray God grant dm a fair 
departure. 

Ner. Do you not ee lady, in your father's time, 
a Venetian, a ſcholar, and a ſoldier, that came hither 1 in 
company of the Marquis of Montterrat ? | 

Por. Yes, yes, it was N ee as I think, ſo be was 
Kal. 
Ner. True, madam ; bs of all the men tia my 
fooliſh eyes look'd upon, was the beſt deſerving a fair lady. 
Por, I remember him well; and I remember him ä 
of thy praiſe. How now ! what news? 


BHI: Enter a Servant. 


Ser. The four ſtrangers ſeek for you, madam, to take 
their leave: and there is a fore- runner come from a fifth, 
the prince of Morocco; who brings word, the prince, 
his maſter, will be here to- night. 

Por. If I could bid the fifth welcome with ſo good bear 
as I can bid the other four farewel, I ſhould be glad of 
his approach : if he have * the condition of a ſaint, and 
the complexion of a devil, I had rather * he ſhould ſhrive 
me than wive me. Come, Neriſſa. Sirrah, go before.— 
Whiles we ſhut the gate upon one wooer, another knocks 
at the door. [ Exeunt. 


y * fort]—means, mode, 
* the condition] the dif poſition, good qualities. 
; as me than wive mt. be my confeſſor, than” my 
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8 © E N L III. 
publick Place in Venice. 


Enter Baſſavio and Shylock. 


$hy. Three thouſand ducats,—well. 
Baſſ. Ay, fir, for three months. 
Sy. For three months, — well. 
Bal. For the which, as I told you, Anthonio ſhall be 
bound. © 8 
Shy. Anthonio ſhall become bound, ell. 
Baſſ. May you ſtead me? Will you pleaſure me? Shall 
T know your anſwer ? 
Sy. Three thouſand ducats, fe three months, and An- 
thonio bound. 
Baſſ. Your anſwer to that. 
Shy. Anthonio * is a good man. 
Baſſ. Have you heard any imputation to the contrary ? 
Shy. Ho, no, no, no, no ;—my meaning, in ſaying he 
is a good man, is, to have you underſtand me, that he is 
ſufficient : yet his means are ” in ſuppoſition : he hath an 
argoly bound to Tripolis, another to the Indies; I un- 
derſtand moreover upon the Rialto, he hath a third at 
Mexico, a fourth for England, —and other ventures he 
hath, ſquander'd abroad: But ſhips are but boards, ſailors 
but men: there be land rats, and water rats, water thieves, 
and land thieves; I mean, pirates; and then, there is the 
peril of waters, winds, and rocks: The man is, notwith- 


us; 48. good credit, in the mercantile ſenſe. 
We are accounted poor citizens, the Patricians good.” 
Cox lor Ax us, ART, 8. 1. 1 Cit. 


in ſuppoſition ; * — imaginary, * in ſuch a pre- 


carious ſituation. 
ſtanding, 
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ſtanding, ſufficient :— three thouſand ducats I think, I 
may take his bond. | 
Baſ Be aſſur'd, you may. 
Shy. I will be aſſur d, I may; and, that I may be aſlur'd, 
I will bethink me: May I ſpeak with Anthonio? 
Baſſ. If it pleaſe you to dine with us. | | 
Shy. Yes, to ſmell pork ; to eat of the habitation which 
your prophet the Nazarite conjured the devil into: I will 
buy with you, fell with you, talk with you, walk with 
you, and ſo following; but I will not eat with you, drink 


with you, nor pray with you. What news on the Rialto ? 
— Who is he comes here? 


Enter Anthonio. 


Ba. This i is ſignior Anthonio. 
Shy. [Afde.] How like a fawning publican he looks! 
I hate him for he is a chriſtian : 
But more, for that, in low ſimplicity, 
He lends out money gratis, and brings down 
The rate of * uſance here with us in Venice. 
If I can catch him once upon the hip, 
I will feed fat the ancient grudge I bear him, 
He hates our ſacred nation; and he rails, 
Even there where merchants moſt do congregate, 
On me, my bargains, and my well- won thrift, 
Which he calls intereſt : - Curſed be my tribe, 
If I forgive him 
Baſſ. Shylock, do you hear? 
Shy. I am debating of my preſent ſtore ; ; 


a6 | 


* v/ance]—intereſt. 
upon the hip, | at an advantage. | 
Now infidel I have thee on the hip. 
, Act IV, 8. 1. Gra. 
il have our Michael Caffio on the hip.” OM 
OTHrELLo, Act II, S, 1. Igo. 


And, . 


Tubal, a wealthy Hebrew of my tribe, 


PH break a cuſtom ;—Is he yet er d, 


MERCHANT 


And, by'the near gueſs of my memory, 
I cannot inſtantly raiſe up the groſs 
Of full three thouſand ducats : What of that? 
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Will furniſh me : But ſoft ; How many months 
Do you deſire ?—Reſt you fair, good ſignior; [To Anth, 
Your worſhip was the laſt man in our mooths. 

Anth. Shylock, albeit I neither lend nor borrow, 
By taking, nor by giving of * exceſs, 
Yet, to ſupply the ripe wants of my friend, 


How much you would ? 

Shy. Ay, ay, three thouſand ducats. 

Anth. And for three months. i 

Shy. J had forgot, three months, you told me ſo. 
Well then, your bond; and, let me ſee, But hear you; 
Methoughts, you ſaid, you neither lend, nor borrow, 
Upon advantage. 

Anth. 1 do never uſe it. 

Shy. When Jacob graz'd his uncle Laban's . 
This Jacob from our holy Abraham was R 
(As his wiſe mother wrought in his behalf) 
The third poſſeſſor; ay, he was the third. 

Anth. And what of him ? did he take intereſt ? 

Shy. No, not take intereſt ; not, as you would ſay, 
Dire&ly intereſt : mark what Jacob did. 
When Laban and himſelf © were compromis'd, 
That all the * eanlings, which were ſtreak'd, and py'd, 
Should fall as Jacob's hire, the ewes, being rank, 
In the end of autumn turned to the rams: 


3 — a oo Y 


1 exceſs, ]—uſury, 
* ripe ]—preſling, which cannot brook delay. 

d pd, — informed and again in Act IV, S. 1. Shy. 
© avere compromis'd, —had made an agreement. 

* canlings, —lambs. 
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And when the work of generation was 
Between theſe woolly breeders in the act, 
The ſkilful ſhepherd peel'd me certain wandes 
And, in the doing of the deed of kind. 
He ſtuck them up before the fulſome ewes ; 
Who, then conceiving, did in eaning time 10 * 
Fall party-colour'd lambs, and thoſe were Jacob's. 
This was a way to thrive, and he was bleſt;,;,; 
And thrift is bleſſing, if men ſteal it not. PAT 
Antb. This was a venture, fir, that Jacob ſerv'd for; 
A thing not in his power to bring to paſs, 
But ſway' d, and faſhion'd, by the hand of heaven. 
Was this inſerted to make intereſt good? 
Or is your gold, and ſilver, ewes and rams? 
Shy. I cannot tell; I make it breed as faſt :— 
But note me, ſignior. 
Anth. Mark you this, Baſſanio, | 
The devil can cite ſcripture for his purpoſe. - 
O, what a godly outſide falſhood hath ! 
An evil ſoul, producing holy witneſs, 
Is like a villain with a ſmiling cheek ; 
Or goodly apple rotten at the heart. 
Shy. Three thouſand ducats,—'tis a good conn * 
Three months from twelve, then let me ſee the rate. 
Anth. Well, Shylock, ſhall we be beholden to you? 
Shy. Signior Anthonio, many a time and oft 
In the Rialto you have rated me 
About my monies, and my * uſances : 
Still have I borne it with a patient ſhrug ; 
For Tufferance is the badge. of all our tribe: 
You call'd me—miſbeliever, cut-throat dog, 


Fall —Drop, let fall. f vſances:]—rate of intereſt. 


[ 
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And ſpat upon my Jewiſh : gaberdine, 

And all for uſe of that which is mine own. 

Well then, it now appears, you need my help: 

Go to then; you come to me, and you fay, 

Shylock, we would have monies; You ſay fo; 

You, that did void your rheum upon my beard, 

And foot me, as you ſpurn a ſtranger * 

Over your threſhold ; monies is your ſuit. 

What ſhould I ſay to you? Should I not fay, 

Hath a dog money? Is it poſſible, | 

A cur can lend three thouſand ducats ? or 

Shall I bend low, and in a bondman's key, 

With *bated breath, and whiſpering humbleneſs, 

Say this,. Fair Sir, you ſpit on me on wedneſday ar; ; 

Dou ſpurnd me ſuch a day; another time | 

Dou call d me—dog; and for theſe uu er 

PII lend you thus much monies. | 
Anth. J am as like to call thee ſo again, 

To, ſpit on thee again, to ſpurn thee too. 

If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 

As to thy friends; (for when did friendſhip take 

> A breed of barren metal of his friend?) 

But lend it rather to thine enemy; 

Who if he break, thou may'ſt with better face 

Exact the penalty. 

Sy. Why, look you, how you ſtorm! 

I would be friends with you, and have your love, 
Forget the ſhames that you have ſtain'd me with, 
Supply your preſent wants, and take no doit 
Of uſance for my monies, and you'll not hear me; 


£ gaberdine,]—cafſock, a ; frock. 
— my beſt way is to creep under his gaberdine. 


Temyzsr, Ack II, S. 2. Fir. 
> of breed of barren metal I—Increaſe, money produced from the 


principal, 


This 


Oo F VENICE. 99 
This is kind J offer. 


Auth. This were kiadneſt. | 

Shy. This kindneſs will I ſhow ;— 

Go with me to a notary, ſeal me there 

Your ſingle bond; and, in a merry ſport, 

If you repay me not on ſuch a day, | 

In ſuch a place, ſuch ſum, or ſums, as are 

Expreſs'd in the condition, let the forfeit 

Be nominated for an equal pound 

Of your fair fleſh, to be cut off and taken 

In what part of your body pleaſeth we. 

Anth. Content, in faith; I'll ſeal to ſuch a bond, 
And ſay, there is much kindneſs in the Jew. 

Baſſ. You ſhall not ſeal to ſuch a bond for me, 
III rather * dwell in my neceſſity. 

Anth. Why, fear not, man; I will not forfeit it; 
Within theſe two months, that's a month before 
This bond expires, Ido expect return 
Of thrice three times the value of the bond. 

Shy. O father Abraham, what. theſe Chriſtians are; 
Whoſe own hard dealings teaches. them ſuſpe&t 
The thoughts of others! Pray you, tell me this; 
If he ſhould break his day, what ſhould I gain 
By the exaction of the forfeiture? 

A pound of man's fleſh, taken from a man, 

Is not ſo eſtimable, profitable neither, 

As fleſh of muttons, beefs, or goats. I ſay, 

To buy his favour, I extend this friendſhip: 

If he will take it, ſo; if not, adieu; 

And, for my love, I pray you, wrong me not. 
Anth, Les, Shylock, I will ſeal unto this bond. 
Shy.” Then meet me forthwith at the notary's ; - 

Give him direction for this merry bond, © 


'T dxwell in my neceffty.]—abide, continue neceſſitous. 
H 2 And 


160 M E R C HAN I 


And I will go and purſe the ducats ſtrait z 
See to my houſe, left in the * fearful guard 
Of an unthrifty knave; and preſently 
I will be with you. [ Exit, 
Autb. Hie thee, gentle Jew.— _ | 
This Hebrew will turn Chriſtian ; he grows kind. 
Baſſ. I like not fair terms, and a villain's mind. 
Anth, Come on; in this there can be no diſmay, 
My ſhips come home a month before the day. [ Exeunt, 


ACT II. SCENE I. 
e 


Enter the Prince of 7 and three or four followers 
accordingly ; with Fu" * and ber train. Flouriſh 
Cornets. 45 


Mor. Miſlike me not for my complexion, 
The ſhadow'd livery of the burniſh'd ſun, 
To whom I am a neighbour, and near bred. 
Bring me the faireſt creature northward born, 
Where Phoebus? fire ſcarce thaws the iſicles, 
And let us make inciſion for your love, 
To prove whoſe blood is ® reddeſt, his, or mine. 
I tell thee, lady, this aſpect of mine 
Hath fear'd * the valiant; by my love, I ſwear, 
The beſt regarded virgins of our clime 


* fearful guard cauſing fear, not fit to be truſted. 
1 terms, | —ſpeeches. 
m reddeft, |—red blood was deemed an Indication of courage. 
n fear Lend, terrified, 
— fear boys with bugs.“ 
TAMING OF THE SHREW, Act I, S. 2. Pet. 


Have 
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Have lov'd it too: I would not change this hue, 
Except to ſteal your thoughts, my gentle queen. 
Por. In terms of choice I am not ſolely led 
By nice direction of a maiden's eyes: 
Beſides, the lottery of my deſtiny 
Bars me the right of voluntary chuſing: 
But, if my father had not ſcanted me, 
And * hedg'd me by his will, to yield myſelf 
His wife, who wins me by that means I told you, 
Yourſelf, renowned prince, then ſtood as fair, 
As any comer I have looked on yet, 
For my affection. 

Mer. Even for that I thank you; 
Therefore, I pray you, lead me to the caſkets, 
To try my fortune. By this ſcimitar,— _ 
That flew the Sophy, and a Perſian prince, 
That won three fields of Sultan Solyman,— 
I would out-ſtare the ſterneſt eyes that look, 
Out-brave the heart moſt daring on the earth, 
Pluck the young ſucking cubs from the ſhe bear, 
Yea, mock the lion when he roars for prey, 
To win thee, lady : But, alas the while ! 
If Hercules, and Lichas, play at dice 
Which is the better man, the greater throw 
May turn by fortune from the weaker hand : 
So is Alcides beaten by his page; 
And ſo may I, blind fortune leading me, 
Miſs that which one unworthier may attain, 
And die with grieving. | 

Por. You muſt take your chance; 
And either not attempt to chuſe at all, 
Or ſwear, before you chuſe, —if you chuſe We 
Never to ſpeak to lady afterward 5— 1 


. o hedg'd ]—limited, 3 | 
4 H 3 In 
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In way of marriage; therefore ” be advis'd. 
Mor. Nor will not; come, bring me unto my chance. 
Por. Firſt, forward to the temple; after dinner 
Your hazard ſhall be made. | 
Mor.. Good fortune then! [ Cornets. 
To make me bleſt, or curſed'ſt among men. Exeunt. 


9 C E N E TI. 
Street in Venice. 
Enter Launcelot Gobbo. 


Laun. Certainly, my conſcience will ſerve me to run 
from this Jew my maſter : The fiend is at mine elbow ; 
and tempts me, ſaying to me, Gobbo, Launcelot Gobbo, good 
Launcelot, or good Gobbo, or good Launrelot Gobbo, uſe your 
legs, take the flart, run away: My conſcience ſays—no; 
take beed, honeſt Launcelot ; take heed, honeſt Gobbo; or, 
as aforeſaid, honeſt Launcelot Gobbo; do not run; * ſcorn 
running with thy heels : Well, the moſt courageous fiend 
| bids me pack; via] ſays the fiend; away ! ſays the fiend, 
for * the heavens : rouſe up a brave mind, ſays the fiend, and 
run, Well, my conſcience, hanging about the neck of 
my heart, ſays very wiſely to me,—my honeſt friend Laun- 
celot, being an honeſt man's ſon,—or rather an honeſt woman's 
ſon ;—for, indeed, my father did ſomething ſmack, ſome- 
thing grow to, he had a kind of taſte ;—well, my con- 
ſcience ſays, —Launcelot, budge not; budge, ſays the fiend; 
budge not, ſays my conſcience : Conſcience, ſay I, you 
counſel well; fiend, ſay I, you counſel well: to be rul'd 
by my conſcience, I ſhould ſtay with the Jew my maſter, 


P be advis'd.]—think maturely e're you make this experiment. 
corn running with thy heels : —ſpurn at, reje& the idea of it with 
diſdain, / f | : the haven. 


who, 
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who, God bleſs the mark, is a kind of devil; and, to, 
run away from the Jew, I ſhould. be ruPd by the fiend, 
who, ſaving your reverence, is the devil himſelf: Certainly, 
the Jew 1s the very devil * in-carnation and, in my con- 
ſcience, my conſcience is but a kind of hard conſcience, 
to offer to counſel me to ſtay with the Jew : The fiend 
gives the more frigndly counſel; I will run, fiend ; my, 
heels are at your commandment, I will run, | 


Enter old Gobbo, bis father, with. a baſket. 


Cob. Maſter, young man you, I pray you, which is the 
way to maſter Jew's ? 

Laun. [Afide.] O heavens, this is my true-begotten fa- 
ther! who, being more than ſand-blind, high-gravel blind, 
knows me not :—1 will try concluſions with him. 

Cob. Maſter young gentleman, I pray you, which is 
the way to maſter Jew' 82 

Laun. Turn up on your right hand, at the next turning, 
but, at the next turning of all, on your left; marry, at it 
the very next turning, turn of no hand, but turn down 
indirectly to the Jew's houſe. 

Gob. By God's ſonties, twill be a hard way to hit. 
Can you tell me whether one Launcelot, that dwells with 
him, dwell with him, or no ? | 

Laun. Talk you of young maſter 18 . 
Mark me now, [a/ide.] now will I * raiſe the waters: — 
Talk you of young maſter Launcelot ? 

Gob. No maſter, fir, but a poor man's ſon ; his father, 


0 * in-carnation ;]—incarnate, in a human-form. 
try concluſions |—pra&tiſe a little wit, play a few-tricks upon him. 
ANTHONY AND CLEOPATRA, Act V, S. 2. Caf. 
CTMBELINE, Act J, 8. 6. Queen. 
jy * Jonties ,]—ſaints. 
” Joung maſter Launcelot ?]—that being his father's name alſo. 
"RP the waters :]—move a peg higher. 


H 4 


though 


| 
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though I ſay it, is an honeſt exceeding pour man, and, 


you ; Talk you of young maſter Launcelot ? 


celot, father; for the young gentleman (according to fates 


ora prop ?—Do you know me, father? 


God be thanked, well to live. 
 Laun. Well, let his father be what he will, we talk of 
young maſter Launcelot. 
Gob. Your worſhip's friend, and rede, fir. 
TLaun. But I pray you ergo, old man, ergo, I beſeech 


Gob. Of Launcelot an't pleaſe your maſterſhip. 
Laun. Ergo, maſter Launcelot ; talk not of maſter Laun- 


and deſtinies, and ſuch odd ſayings, the fiſters three, and 
ſuch branches of learning) 1s, indeed, deceaſed ; or as you 
would ſay, in plain terms, gone to heaven. 

' Gob. Marry, God forbid ! the boy was the very ſtaff 
of my age, my very prop. 

Laun. Do ] look like a cudgel, or a hovel-poſt, a ſtaff, 


 Gob. Alack the day, I know you not, young gentle- 
man : but, I pray you, tell me, is my boy, (God reſt 
his ſoul !) alive, or dead? 

Laun. Do you not know me, father? 

Gob. Alack, fir, I am ” ſand-blind, I know you not. 
 Laun. Nay, indeed, if you had your eyes, you might 
fail of the knowing me: it is a wiſe father, that knows 
his own child. Well, old man, I will tell you news of 
your ſon : Give me your bleſſing: truth will come to 
light; murder cannot be hid long, a man's ſon may; but, 
in the end, truth will out. 

Gob. Pray you fir, ſtand up; J am ſure, you are not 
Launcelot my boy. | 

Lawn. Pray you, let's have no more fooling about it, 


7 /and-blind,]—purblind. 


but 


ut 
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but give me your bleſſing ; I am Launcelot, your boy that 
was, your ſon that is, your child that ſhall be. 

Gob, I cannot think, you are my fon. : a 

Laun. I know not what I ſhall think of that: but I am 
Launcelot, the Jew's man; and, I am ſure, A 
your wife, is my mother. 

| Gob. Her name is Margery, indeed: I'll be ſworn, if 
thou be Launcelot, thou art my own fleſh and blood. 
Lord worſhipp'd might he be! what a beard haſt thou 
got ! thou haſt got more hair on thy chin, than og wa 
my * thill-horſe has on his tail. 

Laun. It ſhould ſeem them, that Dobbin's tail grows 
backward; I am ſure, he had more hair on his tail, than 
I have on my face, when I laſt ſaw him. 

| Gob. Lord, how thou art chang'd ! How doſt thou and 
thy maſter agree ? I have brought him a preſent ; ; How 
agree you now ? | 

Laun. Well, well; but, for mine own part, as I have 
* ſet up my reſt to run away, ſo I will not reſt *cill I have 
run ſome ground: My maſter's a very Jew ; Give him a 
preſent! give him a halter: I am famiſh'd in his ſervice; 
you may tell every finger I have with my ribs. Father, I 
am glad you are come; give me your preſent to one maſter 
Baſſanio, who, indeed, gives rare new liveries; if I ſerve 
not him, I will run as far as God has any ground.—O rare 
fortune! here comes the man to him, father; for I am 
a Jew, if I ſerve the Jew any longer. 


Enter Baſſanio, with Leonardo, and a follower or two more. 


Baſſ. You may do ſo ;—but let it be ſo haſted, that ſup- 
per be ready at the fartheſt by five of the clock: See theſe 


2 your child that ſhall be. I—as my future good behaviour ſhall evince 
Dor perhaps the terms are reverſed, through levity, and he may mean 
to = 3 I was your child, I am your boy, and foall ever be your ſon. 

* thill-borſe)—ſhafi-horſe. 

Þ fer up my reft to run owe, ]—put myſelf in a poſture for flight. 


\ letters | 
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letters deliver'd.; put the liveries to making ; and deſire 
Gratiano to come anon to my lodging. 

Laun. To him, father. 

Gob. God bleſs your worſhip ! 

Baſſ. Gramercy ; Would'ſ thou aught wah me? 

Gob, Here's my ſon, fir, a poor boy, — 
_ Laan. Not a poor boy, fir, but the rich Jew's man; 
that would, fir, as my father ſhall ſpecify, — 

Cob. He hath a great infection, fir, as one would "oa 
to ſerve—— 

Laun. Indeed, the ſhort and the long is, I ſerve the Jens 
and have a deſire, as my father ſhall ſpecify, — 

Cob. His maſter and he, (ſaving your worſhip's reve- 
rence) are *© ſcarce cater-couſins : 
Lau. To be brief, the very truth is, that the Jew hav- 
ing done me wrong, doth cauſe me, as my father, being 
I hope an old man, ſhall frutify unto you, —— 

Gob. I have here a diſh of doves, that I would beſtow 
upon your worſhip ; and my ſuit is. 
Laun. In very brief, the ſuit is impertinent to myſelf, 
as your worſhip, ſhall know by this honeſt old man : and, 
though I ſay it, though old man, yet, poor man, my 
father. | 
Baſſ. One ſpeak for both; — What would you? 
Laun. Serve you, fir, 
Gob. This is the very defect of the matter, fir 
Baſſ. 1 know thee well, thou haſt obtain'd thy ſuit : 
Shylock, thy maſter, ſpoke with me this day, 
And hath preferr'd thee ; if it be preferment, 
To kave a rich Jew's ſervice to become 
The follower of ſo poor a gentleman. 

Lu. The old proverb is very well parted between my 


© ſearce cater-couſins :]=-upon very indifferent terms. | 
maſter 
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maſter Shylock and you, fir ; you have the grace of God, 
fir, and he hath enough. | 1. 
Baſſ. Thou ſpeak'ſt it well: Go, father, with thy ſon: 
Take leave of thy old maſter, and enquire | 
My lodging out :—give him a livery [To his followers. 
More guarded than his fellows : ſee it done. 
Laun. Father, in: — I cannot get a ſervice, no 
J have ne'er a tongue in my head. Well: | /aoking: on 
bis palm] if any man in Italy have a fairer table -hich 
doth offer to ſwear upon a book, I ſhall have good for- 
tune.—Go to, here's a ſimple line of life! here's a ſmall 
trifle of wives: alas, fifteen wives is nothing ; eleven wi- 
dows, and nine maids, is 2 ſimple coming-in for one man: 
and then, to *ſcape drowning thrice z and to be in peril of 
my life * with the edge of a feather-bed ;—here are ſimple 
(capes! Well, if fortune be a woman, ſhe's a good wench 
for this geer.—Father, come; I'll take my leave of the 
Jew in the twinkling of an eye. 4 £3 
[ Exeunt Launcelot and old Gobbo. 
Baſſ. I pray thee, good Leonardo, think on this; 
Theſe things being bought, and orderly beſtow'd, 
Return in haſte, for I do feaſt to-night 
My beſt-eſteem'd acquaintance z hie thee, go. - 
Leon. My beſt endeavours ſhall be done herein, 


Enter Gratiano. 


Gra, Where is your maſter ? 
Leon. Yonder, fir, he walks. [ Exit Leonardo. 
Gra. Signior Baſſanio, — 


guarded ]=ornamented with lace, or fringe. 

* a fairer table—which doth offer to ſwear upon a book, 1 ſhall have 
good fortune.)—a more promiſing palm—nay tis ready to kiſs the book, 
in confirmation of the aſſurance it gives me of good fortune. 

* with the edge of a fratber-bed; upon the confines of matrimony. 

& for this geer. for providing thus amply for me. 
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Baſſ. Gratiano ! 

Cra. I have a ſuit to you. 

Baſſ. You have obtain'd it. 

Gra. You muſt not deny me; I muſt 80 with you to 
Belmont, 

Baſſ. Why, then you muſt ;—But hear thee, Gratiano; 
Thou art too wild, too rude, and bold of voice ;— 
Parts, that become thee happily enough, 

And in ſuch eyes as ours appear not faults; 
But where thou art not known, why, there they ſnew 
* Something too liberal; pray thee, take pain 
To allay with ſome cold drops of modeſty 
Thy ſkipping ſpirit ; leſt, through thy wild eee, 
I be miſconſtru'd in the place I go to, 
And loſe my hopes. 
Gre. Signior Baſſanio, hear me : 
If I do not put on a ſober habit, 
Talk with reſpe&, and ſwear but now and then, 
; Wear prayer-books in my pocket, look demurely ; 
Nay more, while grace is ſaying, * hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, and ſigh, and ſay, amen; 
Uſe all the obſervance of civility, 
Like one well ſtudied in * a ſad oſtent 
To pleaſe his grandam, never truſt me more. ; 

Baſſ. Well, we ſhall ſee ' your bearing. 

Gra. Nay, but I ® bar to night; you ſhall not * gage me 
By what we do to-night. 

Baſſ. No, that were pity ; 

I would entreat you rather to put on 
Your boldeſt ſuit of mirth, for we have friends 


* 3 too liberal ;]—impertinently forward, licentious. 


i hood ]—cover. * a ſad oftent |—grave demeanoure 
1 your bearing. I—how you'll acquit yourſelf. 
n bar I —except. | gage me]—judge of me. 


That 
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That purpoſe merriment : But fare you well, 

I have ſome buſineſs. 

Gra. And 1 muſt to Lorenzo, and the reſt ; 5g 
But we will viſit you at ſupper- time. { Exeunt. 


. 
. Shylock's Houſe. 
| Enter Heffica and Launcelet. 


7eſ. T am ſorry, thou wilt leave my father ſo; 

Our houſe is hell, and thou, a merry devil, 

Didſt rob it of ſome ® taſte of tediouſneſs: 

But fare thee well; there is a ducat for thee, . 

And, Launcelot, ſoon at ſupper ſhalt thou ſee 

Lorenzo, who is thy new maſter's gueſt: 

Give him this letter ; do it ſecretly, | 

And ſo farewel ; I would not have my father 

See me talk with thee. 

Laun. Adieu !—tears ? exhibit my tongue.— 
Moſt beautiful pagan,—moſt ſweet Jew ! if a Chriſtian 
did not play the knave, and get thee, I am much deceiy'd : 
but, adieu! theſe fooliſh drops do ſomewhat drown. my 
manly ſpirit ; adieu | . 
Jeſ. Farewel, good Launcelot.— | 

Alack, what heinous fin is it in me, 

To be aſham'd to be my father's child 

But though I am a daughter to his blood, 

I am not to his manners: O Lorenzo, 

If thou keep promiſe, I ſhall end this ſtrife ; Oy” 
Become . chriſtian, and thy loving wife. [ Exit. 


o tafte]—portion. - 
P exhibit my tongue. ]-expreſs what I cannot utter. 


SCENE 
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en N. 
The Street. 


Enter Gratiano, Lorenzo, Salarino, and Solanio. 


Lor. Nay, we will {link away in ſupper-time z 3 
Diſguiſe us at my lodging, and return 
All in an hour. 

Gra. We have not made good preparation. 

Sol. We have not! ſpoke us yet of torch-bearers. 
Sala. Tis vile, unleſs it may be quaintly ordered; 
And better, in my mind, not undertook. 

Lor. Tis now but four a- clock; we have two hours 
To furniſh us :— 


Zuter Launcelot with a letter. 


Friend Launcelot, what's the news? 
Laun. An it ſhall pleaſe you to break up "I it ſhall 
ſeem to ſignify. 
Lor. I know the hand: in faith, tis a fair hand ; 
And whiter than the paper it writ on, 
Is the fair hand that writ. 
Gra. Love- news, in faith. 
Laun. By your leave, ſir. 
Lor. Whither goeſt thou? 
Laun. Marry, ſir, to bid my old maſter the Jew to ſup 
to-night with my new maſter the Chriſtian. 
Lor. Hold here, take this :—tell gentle, Jeflica, I will 
not fail her ;—Speak it privately ; go.— 
Gentlemen, 


Will you prepare you for this maſque * 


q 1 ſpoke us yet of ]J=yet beſpoke us; pole as yet f 
” quaintly ordered; conducted with exact propriety. | 
* break up |—open. 


I am 
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1 am provided of a torch-bearer. [Exit Laun: 
Sol. Ay, marry, I'll be gone about it freight, me 
Sala. And ſo will I. "IX 
Lor. Meet me, and Gratiano, 


= At Gratiano's lodging ſome hour hence, 


Sol. Tis good we do ſo. "[Exeunt Sala. aud Solan. 
Gra. Was not that letter from fair Jeflica ? , 
Lor. I muſt needs tell thee all: ſhe hath directed, 

How I muſt take her from her father's houſeĩ; 

What gold, and jewels, ſhe is furniſh'd with 3 

What page's ſuit ſhe hath in readineſs. 

If e'er the Jew her father come to heaven, 

It will be for his gentle daughter's ſake: 

And never dare misfortune croſs her foot, 

Unleſs ſhe do it under this excuſe, — 

That ſhe is iſſue to a faithleſs Jew. 

Come, go with me; peruſe this, as thou goeſt: 

Fair en ſhall be 155 torch-bearer, . [ Beeunt. 


* tag © x N E V. 
Shylock's Houſe. 
Enter Shylock, and Launcelot. 


Shy, Well, thou ſhalt ſee, thy eyes ſhall be thy Judge, 
The difference of old Shylock and Baſlanio :— 
What, Jeſſica thou ſhalt not gormandize, 
As thou haſt done with me; - What, Jeſſica 
And ſleep and ſnore, and rend apparel out; 
* Jeſſica, I ſay! yx . 
Laun. Why, Jeſſica ! 
Shy. Who bids thee. call ? I do not bid thee call. 


*. gormandixe, ] feed fo plentifully. 


Lawn. 
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Laun. Your worſhip was wont to tell me, that I could 
do nothing without bidding. 


Enter Je ics. > 


Feſ. Call you? What is your will? 
Shy. I am "bid forth to ſupper, Jeſſica; 
There are my keys: But wherefore ſhould I 90 2 
I am not bid for love; they flatter me: 
But yet I'll go in hate, to feed upon 
The prodigal Chriſtian. Jeſſica, my girl, 
Look to my houſe :—I am right loth to go; 
There is ſome ill a brewing towards my. reſt, 
For I did dream of money-bags to-night. 

Laun. I beſeech you, fir, 893 my young maſter doth 
expect your reproach. 

Shy.” So do I his. 

Laun. And they have conſpired togerher,—I will not 
ſay, you ſhall ſeea maſque ; but if you do, then it was not 
for nothing that my noſe fell a bleeding on v black-monday 
laſt, at ſix o'clock 1 the morning, falling out that year on 
_ aſh-wedneſday was four year in the afternoon, 

Shy. What! are there maſques ? Hear you me, Jeſſica: 
Lock up my doors ; and when you hear the drum, 

And the vile ſqueaking of the wry- neck'd fife, 
Clamber not you up to the caſements then, 

Nor thruſt your head into the publick ſtreet, 

To gaze on Chriſtian fools with * * yarniſh'd faces: 
But ſtop my houſe's ears, I mean, my caſements; 
Let not the ſound of ſhallow foppery enter 5 
My ſober houſe.— By * ſtaff, I ſwear, 


u my noſe fell a bleeding] —bleeding at the noſe was accounted ominous. 
 Hack-monday)—lo called becauſe remarkably dark and cold : Eafter- 
Monday April 14** 1360, when many of the hoſt of K. Edward III, then 
lying before Paris, nere on their horſes? backs, through the incle- 
4 of the weather. 22S * ]—maſked, 


W 1 have 


* I . _— 
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] have no mind of feaſting forth to night : 
But I will go.—Go you before me, firrah ; 
Say, I will come. 
Laun. I will go before, ſir.— 
Miſtreſs, look out at window, for all this; 
There will come a Chriſtian by, e 
Will be worth a Jeweſs' eye. [Exit Laun. 
Shy. What ſays that fool of Hagar's offspring, ha? 
7e/. His words were, Farewel, miſtreſs ; nothing elſe. 


Shy. The“ patch is kind enough; but a huge feeder, 
dnail- ſlow in profit, and he ſleeps by day B 


More than the wild cat; drones hive not with me: 
Therefore I part with him: and part with Him 

To one that I would have him help to waſte 

His borrow'd purſe.—Well, Jeſſica, go in; 
Perhaps, I will return immediately; 


Do, as I bid you, 

Shut the doors after you : Faſt bind, faſt find; 

A proverb never ſtale in thrifty mind. _ [ Exit. 
Jeſ. Farewel; and if my fortune be not croſt, i 


J have a en you a daughter, loſt. [Exit, 


SCENE VI. 
The Street. | 


Enter Gratiano, and Solanio, in maſquerade. 


Cra. This is the pent-houſe, under which Lorenzo 
Deſir'd us to make ſtand. 

Sol. His hour is paſt. 

Gra. And it is marvel he out-dwells his noun | 
For lovers ever Tun before the clock. 

Sol. O, ten times faſter * Venus pigeons fly 


T patch]—varlet. 2 Venus ene s votaries, 


- VOL. II. I | To 
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To ſeal love's donde new made, than they" are wont, 
To keep obliged faith unforfeited ! 

Gra. That ever holds: Who riſeth from a feaſt, 
With that-keen appetite that he ſits down ? 
Where is the horſe, that doth untread again 
His tedious meaſures with the unbated fire 
That he did pace them firſt ? all things that are, 
Are with more ſpirit chaſed than enjoy'd, | 
How like a younker, or a prodigal, 
The * ſkarfed bark puts from her native bay, 
Hugg'd and embraced by the ſtrumpet wind! 
How hke a prodigal doth ſhe return; 
With * over-weather'd ribs, and ragged ſails, 
Lean, rent, and beggar'd by the ſtrumpet wind! 


Euter Lorenzo. 


Sol. Here comes Lorenzo ; more of this hereafter. 
Lor. Sweet friends, your patience for my long abode; 
Not I, but my affairs, have made you wait: 
When you ſhall pleaſe to play the thieves for wives, 
I'll watch as long for you then.—Approach ; 
Here dwells my father Jew :—Ho ! who's within ? 


Feffica above in boy's cloatbs. 


Jeſ. Who are you? tell me, for more certainty, 
Albeit I'Il ſwear that I do know your tongue. 
Lor. Lorenzo, and thy love. 
Jef. Lorenzo, certain; and my love, indeed ; 
For who love I ſo much ? and now who * S218 
But you, Lorenzo, whether I am yours ? 
Lor. Heaven, and thy thoughts, are witneſs that thou art, 
Ft . Here, catch this caſket ; it is worth the pains, 


2 ſearfed bark]—in gallant or full trim, in all her bravery, 
wa ne ribs, I damaged 8 d. 


I am 
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I am glad *tis night, you do not look on me, 


For I am much aſham'd of my exchange : 
But love is blind, and lovers cannot ſee 
The pretty follies that themſelves commit; 
For if they could, Cupid himſelf. would bluſh - 
To ſee me thus transformed to a boy. 
Lor. Deſcend, for you muſt be my a 
Je. What, muſt I hold a candle to my ſhames? 
They in themſelves, good ſooth, are too too light. 
Why, *tis an office of diſcovery, love; 
And I ſhould be obſcur d. 
Lor. So are you, ſweet, 
Even inthe lovely garniſh of a boy. 
But come at once: 
For the cloſe night doth play the run-away, 
And we are ſtaid for at Baſſanio's feaſt. 
Jeſ. I will make faſt the doors, and gild myſelf 
With ſome more ducats, and be with you ſtraight, 
[ Exit, from above, 
Gra. Now, by my hood, a *Gentile, and no Jew. 
Lor. Beſhrew me, but I love her heartily : 
For ſhe is wiſe if I can judge of her; 
And fair ſhe is, if that mine eyes be true; 
And true ſhe is, as ſhe hath prov'd herſelf ; 
And therefore, like herſelf, wiſe, fair, and true, 
Shall ſhe be placed in my conſtant ſoul. 


Enter Teſfica, below. 


What, art thou come?—On, gentlemen, away; 


Our maſquing mates by this time for us ſtay. 
[ Exit, with * Mea Ge. 


; by my. hood, ]—habit, a aan oath. 
4 n pun) —heathen, and well bern — gentle. 


I 2 | Enter 


The ſeveral caſkets to this noble prince :— 
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Euter Anthonio. 
Antb. Who's there? 
Gra. Signior Anthonio? 
Anth. Fie, fie, Gratiano ! where are al the reſt ? 
Tis nine o'clock ; our friends all ſtay for you :— 
No maſque to-night; the wind is come about, 
Baſſanio preſently will go aboard: 
J have ſent twenty out to ſeek for you. 
Gra. I am glad on't; I deſire no more delight, 
Than to be under fail, and gone to-night. [Exeunt. 


S CEN E VI. 
Belmont. 


Enter Portia, with the Prince of Morocco, and both their 
trains. | 


Por. Go, draw aſide the curtains, and diſcover 


Now make your choice. 92 55 

Mor. The firſt, of gold, who this inſcription bears; 
Who chuſeth me, ſball gain what many men deſire. 
The ſecond, filyer, which this promiſe Carries j— 
Who chuſeth me, ſhall get as much as he deſerves. 
This third, dull lead, with warning all as * blunt; — 
Who chuſeth me, muſt give and hazard all be bath. 
How ſhall I know if I do chuſe the right? 

Por. The one of them contains my picture, prince; 
If you chuſe that, then I am yours withal. 

Mor. Some god direct my judgment! Let me ſee, 
I will ſurvey the inſcripeives back again: b 


„ By — WR” Y 


* who and which were us'd indiſerminately i in our author's time 
f blunt * 


IP 
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What ſays this leaden caſket ? 
Who chufſeth me, muſt give and hazard all he bath. 
Muſt give—For what? for lead? hazard for lead? 
This caſket threatens : Men, that hazard all, 
Do it in hope of fair adyantages : 
A golden mind ſtoops not to * ſhows of do, 
I'll then nor give, nor hazard, ought for lead. 
What ſays the ſilver, with her virgin hue ? 
Who chuſeth me, ſhall get as much as be deſerves. 
As much as he deſerves ?—Pauſe there, Morocco, 
And weigh thy value with an even hand: 
If thou beſt rated by thy eſtimation, 
Thou doſt deſerve enough; and yet enough 
May not extend fo far as to the lady; 
And yet to be afeard of my deſerving, 
Were but a weak diſabling of myſelf. | 
As much as I deſerve Why, that's the lady: 
I do in birth deſerve her, and in fortunes, 
In graces, and in qualities of breeding 
But, more than theſe, in love I do deſerve. 
What if I ſtray'd no farther, but choſe here ?— 
Let's ſee once more this ſaying grav'd in gold. 
Who chuſeth me, ſhall gain what many men defire. 
Why, that's the lady; all the world deſires her: 
From the four corners of the earth they come, 
To kiſs this ſhrine, this mortal breathing ſaint. 
The Hyrcanian deſerts, and the vaſty wilds 
Of wide Arabia, are as thorough-fares now, 
For princes to come view fair Portia : 
The watry kingdom, whoſe ambitious head 
Spits in the face of heaven, is no har 
To ſtop the foreign ſpirits ; but they come, 
As 0'er a brook, to ſee fair Portia, 


'® Sous of droſs ;]—what hath the reſemblancs of. 
13 „ 
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One of theſe three contains her heavenly picture. 
Is't like, that lead contains her? Twere damnation, 
To think fo baſe a thought: it were too groſs 
To * rib her cerecloth in the obſcure grave. 
Or ſhall I think, in filver ſhe's immur'd, 
Being ten times undervalu'd to try*d gold? 
O ſinful thought Never ſo rich a gem 
Was ſet in worſe than gold. They have in Eogland 
A coin, that bears the figure of an angel 
Stamped in gold; but that's inſculp'd 7 ; 
But here an angel in a golden bed 
Lyes all within. Deliver me the key 
Here do I chuſe, and thrive I as I may 
Por. There, take it, prince, and if my form lye there, 
Then I am yours, * [Unlocking the gold * 
Mor. O hell! what have we here? 
A carrion death, within whoſe empty eye 
There is a written ſcroll ? I'll read the writing, 


All that gliſters is not gold; 
Often bave you heard that told : 
Many a man bis life bath ſold, 
But my outfide to bebold : 
_ Gilded tombs do worms infold. 
Had you been as wiſe as bold, 
Young in limbs, in judgment old, 
* This anſwer had not been inſcrol'd : 
Fare you well; your ſuit is cold. 


Mor. Cold, indeed ; and labour loſt : 
Then, farewel, heat; and, welcome, froſt.— 
Portia, adieu! I have too griev'd a heart 
To take a tedious leave: thus loſers part. [Extt. 


n rib)—encloſe, bind in blaments, 
| * upon; engraven on * 3 
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Por. A gentle riddance :—Draw the curtains, go = 
Let all of his complexion chuſe me ſo. [ Exeunt. 


* 


S CC BN E.¾.U UI. 
. 5 
Enter Salarino and Solanio. 


Sol. Why man, I ſaw Baſſanio under fail ; 
With him 1s Gratiano gone along ; | 
And in their ſhip, I am ſure, Lorenzo is not. 
Sala. The villain Jew with outcries rais'd the duke; 
Who went with him to ſearch Baſſanio's ſhip. 
Sol. He came too late, the ſhip was under fail : 
But there the duke was given to underſtand, 
That in a gondola were ſeen together 
Lorenzo and his amorous Jeſſica: 
Beſides, Anthonio certify'd the duke, 
They were not with Baſfanio in his ſhip. 
Sala. I never heard a paſſion ſo confus'd, 
So ſtrange, outrageous, and fo variable, 
As the dog Jew did utter in the ſtreets : 
My daughter !—O my ducats O my daughter ! 
Fled with a Chriſtian ? - O my Chriſtian ducats !— 
Tuſtice ! the law ! my ducats, and my daughter !— 
A ſealed bag, two ſealed bags of ducats, | 
Of double ducats, ftol'n from me by my daughter ! 
Aud jewels , two ſtones, two rich and precious ſtones, 
StoPn by my daughter !—Fuſtice ! find the girl! 
She bath the ſtones upon her, and the ducats ! | 
Sol. Why, all the boys in Venice follow him, 
Crying, —his ſtones, his daughter, and his ducats. 
Sala. Let good Anthonio look he hoe his day, 
Or he ſhall pay for this, | 
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Sol. Marry, well remember'd : 
11 reafon'd with a Frenchman yeſterday ; i 


Who told me, — in the narrow ſeas, that part 


The French and Engliſh, there miſcarried 
A veſſel of our country, richly fraught : 
I thought upon Anthonio, when' he told me ; 
And wiſh'd in filence, that it were not his. 
Sala. You were beſt to tell Anthonio what you hear; 
Yet do not ſuddenly, for it may grieve him. 
Sol. A kinder gentleman treads not the earth. 
I ſaw Baſſanio and: Anthonio part : 
Baſſanio told him, he would make ſome ſpeed 


Of his return; he anſwer'd,—Do not ſo, 


" Slubber not buſineſs for my ſake, Baſſanio, 
But flay the ® very riping of the time; 
And for the Few's bond, which be hath of me, 
Let it not enter in your mind of love. 
Be merry; and employ your chiefeſt thoughts 
To courtſhip, and ſuch fair oftents of love 
As ſhall conveniently become you there : 
And even there, his eye being big with tears, 
Turning his face, he put his hand behind him, 
And with affection wondrous ſenſible 
He wrung Baſſanio's hand, and ſo they parted. 
Sala. I think, he only loves the world for him. 
I pray thee, let us go, and find him out, 
And quicken his embraced heavineſs 
With ſome delight or other, 
Sol. Do we ſo. [Exeunt. 


1 7 reaſon'd ] talked with. 


m S$lubber wot buſineſs ]—perform i it not-either haſtily or negligently. 
u very ripin of the time 3] — till all is quite mature. 

o your mind of love ;]—your loving mind—your mind, of love ad- 
jure you by our mutual love. 
And quicken his embraced heavine/s]—endeavour to amuſe the me- 


lancholy chat clings ſo cloſely to him, which he indulges too far. 
SCENE 
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| Belmont. 


Enter Neriſſa, with a Servant. 


Ner. Quick, quick, I pray thee, draw the curtain 
ſtraight ; 
The prince of Arragon hath ta'en his oath, 
And comes to his election preſently. 


Enter Arragon, his train; Portia, with bers. Flouriſh of 
cornets. 


Por. Behold, there ſtand the caſkets, noble prince : 
If you chuſe that wherein I am contain'd, 
Straight ſhall our nuptial rites be ſolemniz'd ; | 
But if you fail, without more ſpeech, my lord, 
You muſt be gone from hence immediately, 
Ar. I am enjoin'd by oath to obſerve three things : 
Firſt, never to unfold to any one 
Which caſket twas I choſe; next, if I fail 
Of the right caſket, never in my life 
To woo a maid in way of marriage; laſtly 
If I do fail-in fortune of my choice, 
Immediately to leave you and be gone, 
Por. To theſe injunctions every one doth ſwear, 
That comes to hazard for my worthleſs ſelf. 
Ar. And ſo have I addreſt me: Fortune now 
To my heart's hope — Gold, ſilver, and baſe lead. 
Who chuſeth me, muſt give and hazard all he hath : 
You ſhall look fairer, ere I give, or hazard. 


1 Laddef wo: ]—previouſly qualified myſelf, 
« And fo have 1— Addreſs me, fortune, now, 
* To my heart's bene. =— Aſſiſt me in the acquiſition of. it. 


What 
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What ſays the golden cheſt? ha! let me ſee ,— 
Who chuſeth me, ſhall gain what many men defire. 
What many men deſire, —That many may be meant 
Of the fool multitude, that chuſe by ſhow, | 
Not learning more than the fond eye doth teach ; 
Which pries not to the interior, but, like the martlet 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 

Even in the force and road of caſualty, 

I will not chuſe what many men defire, 

Becauſe I will not jump with common ſpirits, 

And rank me with the barbarous multitudes. 

Why, then to thee, thou ſilver treaſure-houſe ; 

Tell me once more what title thou doſt bear : 

Who chuſeth me, ſball get as much as be deſerves ; 

And well ſaid too; For who ſhall go about 

To cozen fortune, and be honourable 

Without the ſtamp of merit? Let none. preſume 
To wear an undeſerved dignity. | 

O, that eſtates, degrees, and offices, 

Were not deriv'd corruptly ! and that clear honour 
Were purchas'd by the merit of the wearer | 

How many then ſhould cover, that ſtand bare? 
How many be commanded, that command ? 

* How much low peaſantry would then be gleaned 
From the true ſeed of honour ? and how much honour 
Pick*d from the chaff and ruin of the times, 

To be new varniſh*d? Well, but to my choice: 
Who chuſeth me, ſhall get as much as he deſerves : 

I will aſſume deſert ;—Give me a key for this, 

And inſtantly unlock my fortunes here. 


in the force] power, reach. 

* How much low peaſantry]—What meanneſs would be found among 
the great, and greatne/s with the mean ? 

t To be new varniſb : To be reſtored to its primitive ſplendor. 
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Por. Too long a pauſe for that which you find there. 
Ar, What's here ? the portrait of a blinking idiot, 
Preſenting me a ſchedule ? I will read it. 
How much unlike art thou to Portia ! 

How much unlike my hopes, and my deſervings ! 
Who chuſeth me, ſhall have as much as he deſerves. 

Did I deſerve no more than a fool's head ? 

Is that my prize ? are my deſerts no better ? 

Por. To offend, and judge, are diſtinct offices, 
And of oppoſed natures. 

Ar. What is here ? 


The fire. ſeven times tried this; 
Seven times try'd that judgment is, 
That did never chuſe amiſs : 

Some there be, that ſhadows kiſs ; 
Such have but a'ſhadow's bliſs: 
There be fools alive, * I wis, 
Silver d oer; and ſo was this. 

” Take what wife you will to bed, 
1 will ever be your bead: 

So be gone, fir, you are ſped. 


Ar. Still more fool I ſhall appear 

By the rime I linger here : 

With one fool's head I came to WOO, 

But I go away with two.— 

Sweet, adieu! I'll keep my oath, 

Patiently to bear my * wroth. [ Exit. 
Por. Thus hath the candle ſing'd the moth. 
O theſe deliberate fools ! when they do chuſe, 
They have. the wiſdom by their wit to loſe. 


Jui, I gueſs, imagine. 
* Take what wife you will to bed, |—an-eſcape of ay Portia's 
diſappointed ſuitors were never to marry. * evroth, |——miſhap. 


Ner. 
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Mer. The ancient faying is no hereſy ;— 
Hanging and wiving goes by deſtiny. 
Por. Come, draw the curtain, Nerifla. 
Enter @ Servant. 
Serv, Where is my lady ? 
Por. Here; what would my lord? 
Serv. Madam, there is alighted at your gate 
A young Venetian, one that comes before 
To ſignify the approaching of his lord: 
From whom he bringeth ſenſible ” regreets ; 
To wit, beſides commends, and courteous breath, 
Gifts of rich value; yet I have not ſeen 
So likely an embaſſador of love: 
A day in April never came ſo ſweet, 
To ſhow how coſtly ſummer was at hand, 
As this fore-ſpurrer comes before his lord. 
Por. No more, I pray thee; I am half afeard, 
Thou wilt * fay anon, he is ſome kin to thee, 
Thou ſpend'ſt ſuch * high-day wit in praiſing him.— 
Come, come, Nerifla ; for I long to ſee 
Quick Cupid's poſt, that comes ſo mannerly. 
Ner. Baſſanio, lord love, if thy will it be! [| Exeant. 


0 


1 n — —— - — _ 


ACT m. SCENE I. 
A Street m Venice. 


Enter Solanio and Salarino. 


Sala. Wow! what news on the Rialto ? 
Sol. Why, yet it lives * uncheck'd, that Anthonio 


Y regreets ; ] —ſalutations. 
ay anon, &c,]—digreſs into a long tale of his WAY 
© bigh-day wit) — you commend him in ſuch high - flow n terms. 
— he ſpeaks holyday.” 
MEezry Wives or WIR DSO, AQ III, S. 2. H. 


hath 
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hatk a ſhip of rich lading wreck'd on the narrow ſeas; the 
Goodwins, I think they call the place; a very dangerous 
flat, and fatal, where the carcaſes of many a tall ſhip lie 
buried, as they fay, if nn 
man of her word. 

Sala. I would ſhe were as lying a goſſip in that, as ever 
 knapt ginger, or made her neighbours believe ſhe wept 
for the death of a third huſband : But it is true. without 
any ſlips of prolixity, or croſſing the plain high- way of 
talk, that the good Anthonio, the honeſt Anthonio, 
O that I had a title * egg keep his name com- 
pany? 

Sol. Come the full ſtop. 

Sala. Ha, — what ſay*ſt thou? Why the wid * | he 
hath loſt a ſhip. 

Sol. I would it might prove the end of his loſſes ! 

Sala. Let me ſay amen berimes, leſt the devil crofs thy 
prayer; for here he comes in the likeneſs of a Jew.— 


Enter Shyleck. 


How now, Shylock ? what news among the no 

Shy. You knew, none ſo well, MPs; of 
my daughter's flight. © 

Sol. That's certain; I, for my part, knew the taylor 
that made the wings ſhe flew withal. * 

Sala, And Shylock, for his own -part, knew the bird 
was fledge ; and then it is the complexion of them all 
to leave the dam. 

Sy. She is damn'd for it. | 
Sol. That's certain, if the devil may be her judge. 
M. My own fleſh and blood to rebel! 


e * aht ginger, ] for a ſpiced cup as ever ſpiced a bowl. 
i prayer—Solanio's, made his own by ſaying amen to it. 
n] — nature, diſpoſition. 


Sala. 
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Sala. Out upon it, old cartion ! rebels it at theſe years? 

Shy. I ſay, my daughter is my fleſh and blood. 

Sol. There is more difference between thy fleſh and hers, 
than between jet and ivory; more between your bloods, 
than there is between red wine and rheniſn: But tell us, 
do you hear, whether Anthonio have had _ loſs at ſea 
or no? 

Shy. There I have another bad match : a dankdupt, 2 
prodigal, who dare ſcarce ſhew his head on the Rialto ;— 

a beggar, that us'd to come ſo ſmug upon the mart ; let 
him look to his bond: he was wont to call me ufurer ;— 
let him look to his bond : he was wont to lend money for 
a Chriſtian courteſy ;—let him look to his bond. 

Sol. Why, I am ſure, if he forfeit, thou wilt not take 
his fleſh ; What's that good for? 

Shy. To bait fiſh withal : if it will feed nothing elle, it 
will feed my revenge. He hath diſgrac'd me, and hinder'd 
me of half a million; laugh'd at my loſſes, mock'd at 

my gains, ſcorn'd my nation, thwarted my bargains, cool'd 
my friends, heated mine enemies; And what's his reaſon ? 
I'am a Jew : Hath not a Jew eyes? hath not a Jew hands; 
organs, dimenſions, ſenſes, affections, paſſions ? fed with 
the ſame food, hurt with the ſame weapons, ſubject to the 
ſame diſeaſes, heal'd by the ſame means, warm'd and cool'd 

by the ſame winter and ſummer, as a Chriſtian is? if you 
prick us, do we not bleed ? if you tickle us, do we not 
laugh? if you poiſon us, do we not die? and if you 
wrong us, ſhall we not revenge? if we are like you in the 
reſt, we will reſemble you in that. If a Jew wrong a 
Chriſtian, what is his humility ? revenge: If a Chriſtian 
wrong a Jew, what ſhould his ſufferance be by Chriſtian | 


* @ prodigal, —in * bounty, lending without intereſt, 
example ? 
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example ? why, revenge. The villainy, you teach me, I 
will execute; and it ſhall go hard, bur I will better the 
inſtruction. 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv. Gentlemen, my maſter Anthonio i is at his houſe, 
and deſires to ſpeak with you both. 
Sol. We have been up and down to ſeek him. 


Enter Tubal. | 
Sala. Here comes another of the tribe ; a third cannot 


be match'd, unleſs the devil himſelf turn Jew. 


[ Exeunt Sol. and Salar. 

Shy. How now, Tubal, what news from Genoa ? haſt 
thou found my daughter? , 

Tub. I often came where I did hear of her, but cannot 


Sy. Why there, there, there, there! a diamond gone, 


coſt me two thouſand ducats in Frankfort! the curſe never 
fell upon our nation *till now: I never felt it *till now :— 
two thouſand ducats in that; and other precious, precious 
jewels. —I would, my daughter were dead at my foot, and 
the jewels in her ear! would ſhe were hears'd at my foot, 
and the ducats in her coffin ! No. news of them ?—Why, 


fo:—and I know not what's ſpent in the ſearch : Why, 


thou loſs upon loſs ! the thief gone with ſo much, and fo 


much to find the thief; and no ſatisfaction, no revenge: 


nor no ill luck ſtirring, but what lights o' my ſhoulders, 
no ſighs, but o' my breathing; no tears, but o my ſhed- 
ding. 
Tub. Les, other men have ill luck too; neee 
I heard in Genoa,.— 
Shy. What, what, what? ill luck, ill luck? | 
Tub. Hath an argoſy caſt away, coming from Tripolis. 
Shy. I thank God, I thank God :—Is it true? is it true? 
| 1 Tus. 
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Tub. 1 woke with ſome of the failors that eſcaped the 
wreck, 

Shy. I thank thee, good Tubal > Dog news, good 
news: ha! ha!—Where? in Genoa? 
Tub. Your daughter ſpent in Genoa, as I have one 
night, fourſcore ducats. 

Sly. Thou ſtick'ſt a dagger ir in me wel, ſhall never ke 
my gold again : F ourſcore ducats at a fitting ! fourſcore 
ducats!, - 

Tub. There came divers of Anthonio's creditors in my 
company to Venice, that ſwear he cannot chuſe bur break. 

Sby. I am glad of it; PlI * him; P'll torture ms 
I am glad of it. 

Tub. One of them ſhewed me a ring, that he had of 
your daughter for a monkey. - 
| Shy. Out upon her! Thou tortureſt me, Tubal: It was 
my turquoiſe; 1 had it of Leah, when I was a batchelor : 

I would not have given it for a wilderneſs of monkies. 

Tub. But Anthonio is certainly undone. 
S. Nay; that's true, that's very true: Go, Tubal, 

fee me an officer, beſpeak him a fortnight before: I will 
have the heart of him, if he forfeit ; for were he out of 
Venice, T can make what merchandize I will: Go, go, 
Tubal, and meet me at our iynagogue 3 go, good Tubal; 
at our ſynagogue, Tubal. On: 


8 C E N E II. 
Belmont. 


Enter Baſſanio, Portia, Gratiano, and attendants. _ 
The caſkets are ſet out. | 

Por. I pray you, tarry; pauſe a day or two, 
Before you hazard; for, in chuſing wrong, 
EY. = . Toole 


ſe 
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J loſe your company therefore, forbear a while: | 
There's ſomething tells me, (but it is not love) 


I would not loſe you; and you know yourlelt, 


Hate counſels not in ſuch a quality : 

But leſt you ſhould not underſtand me well, 
(And yet a maiden hath no tongue but thought) 
I ould detain you here ſome month or two, 
Before you venture for me. I could teach you 
How to chuſe right, but I am then forſworn ; 
So will I never be.: ſo you may miſs me; 

But if you do, you'll make me wiſh a-ſin, 

That I had been forſworn. Beſhrew your eyes, 
They have o'er-look'd me, and'divided me ; 
One half of me is yours, the other yours, — 
Mine own, I would fay ; but if mine, then yours, 


And fo all yours: Oh! theſe naughty times 


Put bars between the owners and their rights; 
And fo, though yours, not yours. Prove it fo, 
Let fortune go to hell for it, — not I. 
I ſpeak too long; but 'tis to * peize the time; 
To eke it, and to draw it out in length, 
To ſtay you from election. 
Baſſ. Let me chuſe; 
For, as I am, I live upon the rack. | 
Por. Upon the rack, Baſſanio? then confeſs 
What treaſon there is mingled with your love. 
Baſſ. None, but that ugly treaſon of miſtruſt, 


Which makes me fear the enjoying of my love: 


There may as well be amity and life 
'Tween ſnow and fire, as treaſon and my love. 


Por. Ay, but, I fear, you ſpeak upon the rack, 


' Prove it ſo, &c.]—Should you chance to loſe me, let — ra- 
ther go zo hell for depriving you of your deſerts, than I for a breach of 
my oath. 5 peize]—delay, retard, piect, 


OLE. it, © 4 Where 


* 
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Where men enforced do ſpeak any thing. 

Baſſ. Promiſe me life, and I'll confeſs the truth. 

Por. Well then, confeſs and live. 

Baſſ. Confeſs, and love, | 
Had been the very ſum of my confeſſion : 

O happy torment, when my torturer 
Doth teach me anſwers for deliverance ! 
But let me to my fortune and the'caſkets. 

Per. Away then: I am lock'd in one of them; 
If you do love me, you will find me out.— — 
Neriſſa, and the reſt, ſtand all aloof. — 

Let muſick ſound, while he doth make his choice; 

Then, if he loſe, he makes a ſwan-like end, 

Fading in muſick: that the compariſon 

May ſtand more proper, my eye ſhall be the ſtream, 

And wat'ry death-bed for him : He may win ; 

And what is muſick then? then muſick is 

Even as the flouriſh when true ſubjects bow 

To a new-crowned monarch : ſuch it is, 

As are thoſe dulcet ſounds in break of day, 

That creep into the dreaming bridegroom's ear, 

And ſummon him to marriage. Now he goes, 

With no leſs preſence, but with much more love, 

Than young Alcides, when he did redeem 

The * virgin tribute paid by howling Troy 

To the ſea-monſter : I ſtand for ſacrifice, 

The reſt aloof are the Dardanian wives, 

With bleared viſages, come forth to view 

The iſſue of the exploit. Go, Hercules! 

Live thou, I live: With much much more diſmay 

I view the fight, than thou that mak'ſt the fray. 
[Muſick within. 

b Jith no hf preſence.]—With like intrepidity. 


i virgin tribute] —Hefrone daughter of Laomedon king of Troy deſtined 
to be devoured by a /ea-mon/ter, but delivered by Hercules. 45 
g one, 
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A ſong, bi Baſſanio comments on the caſkets to bimſelf. 


Tell me, where is fancy bred, 

Or in the heart, or in the bead ? 

How begot, how nouriſhed f 

Reply. | 

It is engender'd in the eyes, 

With gazing fed ; * and fancy dies 

In the cradle where it lies : 

Let us all ring fancy's Enell. 

PII begin it, Ding dong, bell. 

All. Ding, dong, bell. 


Baſſ. —So may the outward ſhows be leaſt themſelves; 
The world is ſtill deceiv'd with ornament. _ 
In law, what plea fo tainted and corrupt, 
But, being * ſeaſon'd with a gracious voice, 
Obſcures the ſhow of evil ? In religion, 
What damned error, but ſome ſober brow 
Will blefs it, and approve it with a text, 
Hiding the groſſneſs with fair ornament ? 
There is no vice ſo ſimple, but aſſumes 
Some mark of virtue on his outward parts. 
How many cowards, whoſe hearts are all as falſe 
As ſtairs of ſand, wear yet upon their chins 
The beards of Hercules, and frowning Mars; 
Who, inward ſearch'd, have livers white as milk? 
And theſe aſſume but valour's excrement, 
To render them redoubted. Look on beauty, 


* and fancy dies &c. I—alluding to love's changeableneſs, being ex- 
cited by one object, and extinguiſhed by another. 
thin. So may &c.]—part of the argument had already paſſed in his mind. 
n feaſon'd with a gracious voice, ] — ſet off with the charms of — 
N 1 


K 2 | And 
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And you ſhall ſee tis purchas'd * by the weight; 
Which therein works a miracle in nature, 
Making them lighteſt that wear moſt of it: 

So are thoſe * criſped ſnaky golden locks, 
Which make ſuch wanton gambols with the wind, 
Upon ſuppoſed fairneſs, often known 

To be the dowry of * a ſecond head, 

The ſcull that bred them, in the ſepulchre. 

Thus ornament is but the guiled ſhore - 
To a moſt dangerous fea ; the beauteous ſcarf 
Veiling an Indian beauty; in a word, 
The ſeeming truth which cunning times put on 
To entrap the wiſeſt. Therefore, thou gaudy gold, 
Hard food for Midas, I will none of thee : 
Nor none of thee, thou ſtale and common drudge 
 *Tween man and man: but thou, thou meager lead, 
Which rather threatneſt, than doſt promiſe aught, 
Thy * paleneſs moves me more than eloquence, 
And here chuſe I ; Joy be the conſequence ! 

Por. How all the other paſſions fleet to air, 

As doubtful thoughts, and raſh-embrac'd deſpair, 
And ſhudd'ring fear, and green-ey'd jealouſy. 
O love, be moderate, allay thy ecſtaſy, 
In meaſure * rain thy joy, ſcant this exceſs 
I feel too much thy bleſſing, make it leſs, 
For fear I ſurfeit! [Opening the leaden caſket. 
Baſſ. What find I here? 

Fair Portia's ? counterfeit ? What demy-god 


© by the weight ;]—of falſe hair, paint, &c. 
P lighteſt] —eſteemed as wantons. 
2 criſped ſnaky]—curled in ringlets. 4 fecond]==another's. 
„ guiled ] — treacherous, deceitful—gilded. | 
t Indian beauty ;]—deformity, | u pale. 
plainneſs. * rein. 
Y counterfeit ! —reſemblance, picture. 
| Hath 
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Hath come ſo near creation? Move theſe eyes? 
Or whether, riding on the balls of mine, 
Seem they in motion ? Here are ſever'd lips, 
Parted with ſugar breath; ſo ſweet a bar 
Should ſunder ſuch ſweet friends : Here in her hairs 
The painter plays the ſpider ; and hath woven 

A golden meſh to entrap the hearts of men, 

Faſter than gnats in cobwebs : But her eyes, — 
How could he ſee to do them ? having made one, 
Methinks, it ſhould have power to ſteal both his, 
And leave * itſelf unfurniſh'd : Yet look, how far 
The ſubſtance of my praiſe doth wrong this ſhadow 
In underprizing it, ſo far this ſhadow 

Doth limp behind the ſubſtance, —Here's the ſcroll, 
The continent and ſummary of my fortune. 


You that chuſe not by the view, 
Chance as fair, and chuſe as true ! 
Since this fortune falls to you, 

Be content, and ſeek no new. 

If you be well pleas'd with this, 
And bold your fortune for your bliſs, 
Turn you where your lady is, 

And claim ber with à loving kiſs. 


A gentle ſcroll ;—Fair lady, by your leave; [Kiſfing ber. 
I come by note, to give, and to receive. 

Like one of two contending in a prize, 

That thinks he hath done well in people's eyes, 

Hearing applauſe, and univerſal ſhout 

Giddy in ſpirit, ſtill gazing, in a doubt 

Whether thoſe peals of praiſe be his or no; 

So, thrice fair lady, ſtand I, even fo; 


4 1 with another—him/elf unfurniſh) d=it/elf be 
K 3 As 


et. 
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As doubtful whether what I ſee be true, 

Until confirm'd, ſign'd, ratify'd by you. 

Por. You ſee me, lord Baſſanio, where I ſtand, 
Such as I am : though, for myſelf alone, 
J would not be ambitious in my wiſh, 
To wiſh myſelf much better ; yet, for you, 
I would be trebled twenty times myſelf ; 
A thouſand times more fair, ten thouſand times 
More rich; that to ſtand high in your account, 
I might in virtues, beauties, livings, friends, 
Exceed account: but the full ſum of me 
* Is ſum of ſomething; which, to term in groſs, 
Is an unleſſon'd girl, unſchool'd, unpractis'd: 
Happy in this, ſhe is not yet ſo old 
But ſhe may learn; and happier than this, 
She is not bred ſo dull but ſhe can learn; 
Happieſt of all, is, that her gentle ſpirit 
Commits itſelf to yours to be directed, 
As from her lord, her governor, her king. 


Myſelf, and what is mine, to you, and yours 


Is now converted : but now I was the lord 
Of this fair manſion, maſter of my ſervants, 
Queen o'er myſelf; and even now, but now, 
This houſe, theſe ſervants, and this ſame myſelf, 
Are yours, my lord ; I give them with this ring ; 
Which when you part from, loſe, or give. way, 
Let it preſage the ruin of your love, 
And be my vantage to exclaim on you. 

Baſſ. Madam, you have bereft me of all words, 
Only my blood ſpeaks to you in my veins : 
And there is ſuch confuſion in my on, 


* 1s ſum of ſomething Is really Grantee, not merely ideal, and 
may be compriz d in the following deſcription—1; ſum of nothing. | 
d be my vantage] —afford me a fair pretext, 


As, 
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As, after ſome oration fairly ſpoke 

By a beloved prince, there doth appear 

Among the buzzing pleaſed multitude ; 

Where every ſomething, being blent together, 
Turns to a wild of nothing, ſave of joy, 

Expreſt, and not expreſt : But when this ring 
Parts from this finger, then parts life from hence ; 
O, then be bold to ſay, Baſſanio's dead. 

Ner. My lord and lady, it is now our time, 
That have ſtood by, and ſeen our wiſhes proſper, 
To cry, good joy ; Good joy, my lord, and lady ! 

Gra. My lord Baſſanio, and my gentle lady, 

I wiſh you all the joy that you can wiſh ; 

For, I am ſure, you can wiſh none © from me: 

And, when your honours mean ta ſolemnize 

The bargain of your faith, I do beſeech you, 

Even at that time I may be marry'd too. 

 Baſſ. With all my heart, ſo thou canſt get a wife. 

Gra. I thank your lordſhip ; you have got me one, 
My eyes, my lord, can look as ſwift as yours: 
You ſaw the miſtreſs, I beheld the maid ; 
You lov'd, I lov'd ; for intermiſſion - 
No more pertains to me, my lord, than you. 
Your fortune ſtood upon the caſket there; 
And ſo did mine too, as the matter falls: 
For wooing here, until I ſweat again 
And ſwearing, till my very roof was dry 
With oaths of love; at laſt, —if promiſe laſt, 
I got a promiſe of this fair one here, 
To haye her love, provided that your fortune 
Atchiey'd her miſtreſs. | | 

Por, Is this true, Neriſſa? 
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© from me :]—that I ſhall not ſhare in; or, that will deprive me of any. 


« for intermiſſion —as to delay, or interruption of our bliſs, 


K 4 Ner. 
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Mer. Madam, it is, ſo you ſtand pleas'd withal. 

Baſſ. And do you, Gratiano, mean good faith? 

Gra. Yes, 'taith, my lord. 

Baſſ. Our feaſt ſhall be much honour'd in your marriage. 

Gra. We'll play with * the firſt boy, for a * 
fand ducats. 

Mer. What, and ſtake 4 . 

Gra. No; we ſhall ne'er win at that ſport, and ſtake 

COWN,— 

But who comes here? Lorenzo, and his infidel ? 
What, and my old Venetian friend, Salerio ? 


Enter Lorenzo, Jeſſica, and Salerio. 


Baſſ. Lorenzo, and Salerio, welcome hither ; 
IF that the youth of my new intereſt here 
Have power to bid you welcome :—By your leave, 
I bid my very friends, and countrymen, 
Speet Portia, welcome. 
Por. So do I, my lord; 
They are entirely welcome. 
Lor. I thank your honour :—For my part, my lord, 
My purpoſe was not to have ſeen you here 
But meeting with Salerio by the way, 
He did intreat me, paſt all ſaying nay, 
To come with him along. 
Sale. I did, my lord, 
And I have reaſon for it. Signior Anthonio 
Commends him to you. 2 Baſſunio a letier. 
Baſſ. Ere I ope his letter, | 
I pray you tell me how my good friend doth. | 
Sale. Not ſick, my lord, unleſs it be in mind; 
Nor well, © unleſs in mind : his letter there 
Will ſhew you his eſtate. 


© INE L ics ol 
Gra. 
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Gra. Neriſſa, cheer yon'ſtranger ; bid her weleome. 
Your hand, Salerio ; What's the news from Venice? 
How doth that royal merchant, good Anthonio? 
I know, he will be glad of our ſucceſs; 
We are the Jaſons, we have won the fleece. 
Sale. Would you had won the fleece that he hath loſt! 
Por. There are ſome ſhrewd contents in yon' ſame paper, 
That ſteals the colour from Baſſanio's cheek : 
Some dear friend dead ; elſe nothing in the world 
Could turn ſo much the conſtitution 
Of any conſtant man. What, worſe and worſe? 
With leave, Baſſanio ; I am half yourſelf, 
And I muſt freely have the half of any thing 
That this ſame paper brings you, 
Baſſ. O ſweet Portia, 
Here are a few of the unpleaſant'ſt words, | | 
That ever blotted paper! Gentle lady, V 
When I did firſt impart my love to you, » iy? 
I freely told you, all the wealth I had 
Ran in my veins, I was a gentleman. 
And then I told you true: and yet, dear lady, | 
Rating myſelf at nothing, you ſhall ſee 
How much I was a braggart : When I told you 
My ſtate was nothing, I ſhould then have told you. 
That I was worſe than nothing; for, indeed, 
I have engag'd myſelf to a dear friend, 
Engag' d my friend to his meer enemy, 
To feed my means. Here is a letter, lady ; 
The paper as the body of my friend, 
And every word in it a gaping wound, 
Iſſuing life- blood. But is it true, /Salerio ? 
Have all his ventures fail'd ? What, not one hit? 
From Tripolis, from Mexico, and England, 
From Liſbon, Barbary, and India ? 
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And not one veſſel *fcape the dreadful touch 
Of merchant-marring rocks? ä 
Sale. Not one, my lord. 
Beſides, it ſhould appear, that if he had 
The preſent money to diſcharge the Jew, 
He would not take it: Never did I know 
A creature, that did bear the ſhape of man, 
So keen and greedy to confound a man: 
He plies the duke at morning, and at night; 
And doth impeach the freedom of the ſtate, 
If they deny him juſtice: twenty merchants, 
The duke himſelf, and the magnificoes 
Of greateſt port, have all? perſuaded with him; 
But none can drive him from the envious plea 
Of forfeiture, of juſtice, and his bond. 
Jeſ. When I was with him, I have heard him ſwear, 
To Tubal, and to Chus, his countrymen, 
That he would rather have Anthonio's fleſh, 
Than twenty times the value of the ſum 
That he did owe him : and I know, my lord, 
It law, authority, and power deny not, 
It will go hard with poor Anthonio. 
Por. Is it your dear friend, that is thus in trouble? 
Baſſ. The deareſt friend to me, the kindeſt man, 
The beſt condition'd and unweary'd ſpirit 
In doing courteſies ; and one in whom 
The ancient Roman honour more appears, 
Than any that draws breath 1n Italy. 
Por. What ſum owes he the Jew ? 
Baſſ. For me, three thouſand ducats. 
Por. What, no more ? 
Pay him ſix thouſand, and deface the i; j 
Double ſix thouſand, and then treble that, 


f confound]—deſtroy. 5 perſuaded I reaſoned, _ 
| 0 


ed. 
Ire 
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Before a friend of this deſcription 

Shall loſe a hair thorough Baſſanio's fault. 

Firſt, go with me to church, and call me wife; 
And then away to Venice to your friend; 

For never ſhall you lie by Portia's ſide 

With an unquiet ſoul. You ſhall have gold 

To pay the petty debt twenty times over : 

When it is paid, bring your true friend along : 

My maid Neriſſa, and myſelf, mean time, 

Will live as maids and widows. Come, away 
For'you ſhall hence upon your wedding-day : 

Bid your friends welcome, ſhew a merry cheer ; 
Since you are dear bought, I will love you dear.— 
But let me hear the letter of your friend, 


" Sweet Baſſanio, my ſhips have all miſcarry'd, my creditors. 
grow cruel, my eſtate is very low, my bond to the Few is for- 
feit ; and ſince, in paying it, it is impoſſible I ſhould live, all 
debts are cleared between you and me, if I might but ſee you 
at my death : notwithſtanding, uſe your pleaſure : if your love 
do not perſuade you 10 come, let not my letter. 


O love, diſpatch all buſineſs, and be gone. 


Baſſ. Since I have your good leave to go away, 
I will make haſte: but, till I come again, 
No bed ſhall e'er be guilty of my ſtay, 
No reſt be interpoſer *twixt us twain. [ Exeunt. 


$8 C C N I 
Street in Venice. 


Enter Shylock, Solanio, Anthonio, and the Gauler. 


Shy. Gaoler, look to him ;—Tell not me of mercy z— 
This is the fool that lent out money gratis ;— 


L ' Portia * reads the letter herſelf, in relief of Ba/anio's diſtreſs, 
Gaoler, 
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Goaler, look to him. 

Anth. Hear me yet, good Shylock. 
 $by. T'll have my bond; ſpeak not againſt my bond; 
J have ſworn an oath, that I will have my bond: 
Thou call'dſt me dog, before thou had'ſt a cauſe ; 
But, ſince I am a dog, beware my fangs: 

The duke ſhall grant me juſtice. —I do wonder, 

Thou naughty gaoler, that thou art ſo fond 
To come abroad with him at his requeſt. 

Anth. 1 pray thee, hear me ſpeak. 

Shy. Tl have my bond; I will not hear thee ſpeak : 
I'll have my bond; and therefore ſpeak no more. 

Pll not be made a ſoft and *dull-ey'd fool, 
To ſhake the head, relent, and ſigh, and yield 
' To chriſtian interceſſors. Follow not; 
PI have no ſpeaking ; I will have my bond. 
[ Exit Sbylock. 


Sel. It is the moſt impenetrable cur, 
That ever kept with men. 
Anth. Let him alone; 
Pl! follow him no more with bootleſs prayers. 
He ſeeks my lite ; his reaſon well I know ; 
I oft deliver'd from his forfeitures 
Many that have at times made moan to me, 
Therefore he hates me. 
Sol. I am ſure, the duke 
Will never grant this forfeiture * to hold. 
Anth. The duke cannot deny the courſe of law, 
* For the mas that ſtrangers have 


1 91d ]—indiſcreet. 
* Aull-ey' d] —ſympathizing, having eyes dim'd with tears of com- 
miſeration ; moping, melancholy, 

4 forfeitures]—im pending penalties, 

m to hold I—to be enforced. 

n For the commodity &c.|—on account of the intereſt of ſtrangers in 
Its due and regular 3 


With 
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With us in Venice: if it be deny'd, N 
Twill much impeach the juſtice of the ſtate; 
Since that the trade and profit of the city 
Conſiſteth of all nations. Therefore, go: 
Theſe griefs and loſſes have fo **bated me, 
That I fhall hardly ſpare a pound of fleſh 
To-morrow to my bloody creditor. — 
Well, gaoler, on :—Pray God, Baffanio come 
To ſee me pay his debt, and then I care not! [Exeunt. 


$ CER. 7 
Belmont. 


Enter Portia, Neriſſa, Lorenzo, Feſſita, and Balthazar, 


Lor. Madam, although I ſpeak it in your preſence, 
You have a noble and a true conceit | 
Of god-like amity ; which appears moſt ſtrongly 
In bearing thus the abſence of your lord, 

But, if you knew to whom you ſhew this honour, 
How true a gentleman you ſend relief, 

How dear a lover of my lord your huſband, 

I know, you would be prouder of the work, 

Than cuſtomary bounty can enforce you. 

Por. I never did repent for doing good, 1 
Nor ſhall not now: for in companions 
That do converſe and waſte the time together, 

Whoſe ſouls do bear an equal yoke of love, 
There muſt needs be a like proportion 

Of ® lineaments, of manners, and of ſpirit ; 
Which makes me think, that this Anthonio, 
Being the boſom lover of my lord, 


ate] reduced, emaciated. 
t lincamenta, ] frame, conſtitution of body. Muſh 
| 10 
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Muſt needs be like my lord: If it be ſo, 
How little is the coſt I have beftow'd, 
In purchaſing the ſemblance * of my ſoul 
From out the ſtate of helliſh cruelty ? 
This comes too near the praiſing of myſelf; 
Therefore, no more of it: hear other things. 
Lorenzo, I commit into your hands 
The huſbandry and manage of my houſe, 
Until my lord's return: for mine own part, 
I have toward heaven breath'd a ſecret vow, 
To live in prayer and contemplation, 
Only attended by Neriſſa here, 

Until her huſband and my lord's return : 
There is a monaſtery two miles off, 
And there we will abide. I do deſire you, 
Not to deny this impoſition ; 5 
The which my love, and ſome neceſſity, 

Now lays upon you. 
Tor. Madam, with all my heart; 
I ſhall obey you in all fair commands. 
Por. My people do already know my mind, + 

And will acknowledge you and Jeſſica 
In place of lord Baſſanio and myſelf. 
So fare you well, till we ſhall meet again, 
Lor. Fair thoughts, and happy hours attend on you 
Fe/. I wiſh your ladyſhip all heart's content. 
Por. I thank you for your wiſh, and am well pleas'd 
| Te o wiſh it back on you: fare you well, Jeſſica.— 
| [Exeunt Jeſſica, and Lorenzo. 

Now Balthazar, 
As I have ever found thee honeſt, true, 
So let me find thee ſtill : Take this ſame letter, 
And uſe thou all the endeavour of a man, | 


4 of my ſoul ]of him that is to me as my own ſoul. p 
. | n 
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In ſpeed to Padua; ſee thou render this | 
Into my covfin's hand, doctor Bellario * | 
And, look, what notes and garments he doth give thee, 
Bring them, I pray thee, with * imagin'd ſpeed 
Unto the tranect, to the common ferry x 
Which trades to Venice: -waſte no time in words, 
But get thee gone; I ſhall be there before thee. 

Baltb. Madam, I go with all convenient ſpeed. [Exit. 

Por. Come on, Neriſſa; I have work in hand, 


That you yet know not of : we'll ſee our huſbands 
Before they think of us. 


| Ner. Shall they ſee us? 


Por. Thy ſhall, Neriſſa; but in ſuch a habit, 
That they ſhall think we are accompliſhed 
With what we lack. I'Il hold thee any wager, 
When we are both accouter'd like young men, 
Il prove the prettier fellow of the two, 
And wear my dagger with the braver grace; 
And ſpeak, between the change of man and boy, 
With a reed voice; and turn two mincing ſteps - 
Into a manly ſtride; and ſpeak of frays, 
Like a fine bragging youth: and tell * quaint lies, 
How honourable ladies ſought my love, Lea | 
Which I denying, they fell fick and dy'd ; + 10 260 | 
I could not do with all ;—then I'll repent, 
And wiſh, for all that, that I had not kilPd them: 
And twenty of theſe puny lies PII tell, 
That men ſhall ſwear, I have diſcontinued ſchool 
0, Above a twelvemonth :—T have within my mind 
A thouſand raw tricks of theſe bragging jacks, 
Which I will practiſe. 


r imagin'd J—al imaginable. trance 3 boat, traje#. 
© With a reed voice; In a rough, hoarſe, harſh accent. 
a guaint] — well feign'd. 


Tn | Ner. 
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Ner. Why, ſhall we turn to men ? 

Por. Fie | what a queſtion's that, 

If thou wert near a lewd interpreter ? 

But come, I'Il tell thee all my whole device 

When I am in my coach, which ſtays for us 

At the park gate; and therefore haſte away, | 
For we muſt meaſure twenty miles to-day. [Exeunt, 


$0.5 NE VP. 
Enter Launcelot and Feſica. 


Laun. Yes, truly oe look you, the fins of the father 
are to be laid upon the children ; therefore, I promiſe you, 
I ” fear you. I was always plain with you, and ſo now 1 
ſpeak my agitation of the matter: Therefore be of good 
cheer ; for, truly, I think, you are damn'd. There is but 
one hope in it that can do you any good; and that is but 
a kind of a baſtard hope neither. 

Jeſ. And what hope is that, I pray thee ? 

Laun. Marry, you may partly hope that your father 
got you not, that you are not the Jew's daughter. 

Je. That were a kind of baſtard hope, indeed; ſo the 
ſins of my mother ſhall be viſited upon me. j | 

Laun. Truly then I fear you are damn'd both by father 
and mother : thus when I ſhun Scylla, your father, I fall 
into Charybdis, your mother : well you are gone both ways. 
Je. I ſnall be ſaved by my huſband ; he hath made me 
à Chriſtian. - 

Laun. Truly, the more to bas he: we were Chriſ- 
tians enough before; &en as many as could well live one 
by another : This making of chriſtians will raiſe the price 


15 © Ju for you. 
* my agitation of the matter :]==the reſult of my DOTY on this 


of 


— 
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of hogs; a; we grow all to be pork-eaters, we ſhall nat 
ſhortly have a raſher on the coals for money. 


= - 


nter Lorenzo. 


Te . PI tell my huſband, Launcelot, what you ſay; here | 
he comes. 

Lor. 1 ſhall grow jealous of you ſhortly, Launcelot, if 
you thus get my wife into corners. | 

%%. Nay, you need not fear us, Lorenzo; Launcelat 
and I are out: he tells me flatly, there is no mercy for 
me in heaven, becauſe I am a Jew's daughter: and he 
ſays, you are no, good member of the commonwealth ; for, 
in converting Jews to Chriſtians, you raiſe the price of 

rk. 
7 I ſhall anſwer that better to the commonveealth, 
than you can the getting up of the negro's belly: the 
Moor is with child by you, Launcelot. 

Laun. It is much, that the Moor ſhould be more than 
reaſon : but if ſhe be leſs than an honeſt woman, ſhe is, 


indeed, more than I took her for. 


Lor. How every fool can play upon the word ! I think, 
the beſt grace of wit will ſhortly turn into ſilence ; and 
diſcourſe grow commendable in none only but parrots — | 
Go in, ſirrah; bid tkm prepare for dinner. 

Laun. That is done, ſir; they have all ſtomachs. 

Lor. Good lord ! what a wit-ſnapper are you ! then bid 
them prepare dinner. | 

Laun. That is done too, fir; only, cover is the word. 

Lor. Will you cover then, fir ? 

Laun. Not fo, fir, neither; I know my duty. 

Lor. Yet more ? quarrelling with occafion ! wilt thou 
ſhew the whole wealth of thy wit in an inſtant? I pray 


r qugrrelling «ith occafon !]=quibbling at every turn. 
VOL, II. 0 e thee, 
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thee, underſtand a plain man in his plain meaning: g⁰ 
to thy fellows; bid them cover the table, ſerve in the 
meat, and we will come in to dinner. 

Laun. For the table, ſir, it ſnall be ſerv'd in; for the 
meat, fir, it ſhall be covered; for your coming in to din» 
ner, ſir, why, let it be as humours and conceits ſhall go- 
vern. Ty [ Exit Launtelot, 

Lor. O dear diſcretion, * how his words are ſuited ! 
The fool hath planted in his memory 
An army of good words; And I do know 
A many fools, that ſtand in better place, 

'Garniſh*d like him, that for a trickſy word 
Defy the matter. How cheer'ſt thou, Jeflica ? 
And now, good ſweet, ſay thy opinion, 

How doſt thou like the lord Baſſanio's wife ? 

Jeſ: Paſt all expreſſing : It is very meet, 
The lord Baſſanio live an upright life; 

For, having ſuch a bleſſing in his lady, 

He finds the joys of heaven here on earth; 

And, if on earth he do not * mean it, it 

Is reaſon he ſhould never come to heaven. 

Why, if two gods ſhould Nay ſome heavenly match, 
And on the wager lay two earthly women, 

And Portia one, there muſt be ſothething elſe 
Pawn'd with the other ; for the poor rude world 
Hath not her fellow. 

Lor. Even ſuch a huſband 
HFaſt thou of me, as ſhe is for a wife. 

J. Nay, but aſk my opinion too of that. 
Lor. I will anon; firſt, let us go to dinner. 


2 _ bis words are ſuited !]—how well apply'd are they, properly 
.adapte 

a for a trickſy word defy the matter. ]—for the ſake of introducing 2 
witticiſm, leave their ſubject in the lurch. 


d Þ mean it, ] enjoy it with moderation — merit it. 
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el. Nay, let me praiſe you, while I have ſtomach, 
Lor. No, pray thee, let it ſerve for table-talk 


Then, howſoc er thou ſpeak'ſt, WOW warts ings 


I ſhall digeſt it. 
Je, Well, In ſet you fort. bene 


ACT W 8 NE EB 
The Senate- Houſe i in Venice. | | 


Enter the Duke, the Senators ; Audit aalen, oe 
and others. 19 


Duke. What, is Anthonio here! ? 

Anth. Ready, ſo pleaſe your grace. 

Duke. 1 am ſorry for thee z thou art come to aver | 
A ſtony adverſary, an inhuman en, 
Uncapable of pity, void and empty 
From any dram of mercy. 

Auth. I have heard, 

Your grace hath ta'en great pains to qualify 4 
His rigorous courſe ; but ſince he ſtands obdurate, - 
And that no lawful means can © carry me 


Out of his envy's reach, I do oppoſe 


My patience to his fury ; and am arm'd 

To ſuffer, with a quietneſs of ſpirit, 

The very tyranny and rage of his. 53 
Duke, Go one and call the Jew into the court. ry 1 
Se. He” s ready at the door: he comes, my lord. 


* car me out of his nn reach, ſcreen me from the eff of his 
wy ce. 
£42 | Enter 


ys M E R C H A N T 


Euter Shylock. 


Duke; Make room, and let him ſtand before our face. 


Shylock, the world thinks, and I think ſo too, 
That thou but lead'ſt this faſhion of thy malice 
To the laſt hour of act; and then, *tis thought, 


Thou'lt ſhew thy mercy, and remorſe, more ſtrange 


Than is thy ſtrange * apparent cruelty : 

And, where thou now exact'ſt the penalty, 
(Which is a pound of this poor merchant's fleſh) 
Thou wilt not only loſe the forfeiture, 

But touch'd with human gentleneſs and love, 
Forgive a moiety of the principal; 


Glancing an eye of pity on his loſſes, 
That have of late ſo * huddled on his back; 


Enough to preſs a royal merchant down, 

And pluck commiſeration of his ſtate 

From braſſy boſoms, and rough hearts of flint, 
From ſtubborn Turks, and Tartars, never train'd 

To offices of tender courteſy. 

We all expect a gentle anſwer, Jew. 


Shy. I have“ poſſeſs'd your grace of what I purpoſe ; 


And by our holy Sabbath have I ſworn, 

To have the due and forfeit of my bond: 

If you deny it, let the danger light 

Upon your charter, and your city's freedom, 
Yowll aſk me, why I rather chuſe to have 

A weight of carrion fleſh, than to receive 
Three thouſand ducats : I'll not! anſwer that: 
But, ſay, it is * 3 Is it anſwer' d? 


apparent —aſſumed, ſeeming. © where]—whereas. 
f be] —remit. 8 — ]—crowded, fall'n 1 . 
D pg, informed. 


i anſwer ibat.I— formally, and as a legal queſtion, 


What 
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What if my houſe be troubled with a rat, 

And I be pleas'd to give ten thouſand ducats 

To have it 4 ban'd ? What are you anſwer'd yet ? 

Some men there are, love not a 2 gaping pig: 

Some, that are mad, if they behold a cat; 

And others, when the bag pipe ſings i the noſe, 
Cannot contain their urine; For affection, 

Maſter of paſſion, ſways it to the mood | 
Of what it likes, or loaths : Now, for your anſwer: _ 
As there is no * firm reaſon to be render'd, 

Why he cannot abide a gaping pig OS 
Why he, a harmleſs neceſſary cat; 3 
Why he, a' vwoollen bag- pipe: but of force 

Muſt yield to ſuch inevitable ſhame, 

As to offend himſelf, being offended ; 

So can I give no reaſon, nor I will not, 

More than a lodg'd hate, and a certain loathing, 

bear Anthonio, that I follow thus 

Alofing ſuit againſt him. Are you anſwer'd ? 

Baſſ. This is no anſwer, thou unfeeling man, 

To excuſe the current of thy cruelty. 

Shy. I am not bound to pleaſe thee with my anſwers. 
Baſſ. Do all men kill the thing they do not love? 
Shy. Hates any man the thing he would not kill? 


* ban'd ?]—poiſon'd. 
| Cannot contain their urine for S they are ſo violently 
affected by the ſound. 


For affetion, &c Sympathy, and antipahy ſo 
govern our ſenſations, as to force us to follow their im 

Maſters of paſſion ſauay &c,—whatever has the maſtery over it makes 
it like, or loath at pleaſure. | 
« Maſte rleſs paſſion Fways us to the moo | 
90 Of —— it likes,” or loaths. — The ruling W! 
| Maſters our paſſion. 
n firm reaſon to be render? ']—ſatisfaftory account to be given. 
* woollen bag-pipe ; | the bag covered with woollen cloth aller 

wooden. 


wawling, 3 | 
L 3 Baſ. 
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Baſſ. Every offence is not a hate at firſt. | 
Shy. What, would'ſt thou have a ſerpent ſting thee twice? 
Anth, I pray you, think you * queſtion with the Jew: : 

You may as well go ſtand upon the beach, 

And bid the main flood bate his uſual deigbt; 

You may as well!“ uſe queſtion with the wolf, 

Why he hath made the ewe bleat for the lamb; 

"You may as well forbid the mountain pines 

To wag their high tops, and to make no noiſe, 

When they are fretted with the guſts of heaven; 

You may as well do any thing moſt hard, 

As ſeek to ſoften that (than which what's harder?) 

His Jewiſh heart :—Therefore, I do beſeech you, 

Make no more offers, uſe no farther means, 

But, with all brief and plain conveniency, 

Let me have judgment, and the Jew his will. 

Baſſ. For thy three thouſand ducats here is ſix, 

Shy. If every ducat in fix thouſand ducats 

Were in fix parts, and every part a ducat, 

I would not draw them, I would have my bond. 

Duke, How ſhalt thou hope for mercy, rend'ring none? 
Sby. What judgment ſhall I dread, doing no wrong? 

You have among you many a purchas'd ſlave, 

Which, like your aſſes, and your dogs, and mules, 

Lou uſe in abject and in laviſh parts, 

Becauſe you bought them :—Shall I ſay to you, 

Let them be free, marry them to your heirs ? 

Why ſweat. they under burdens ? let their beds 

Be made as ſoft as yours, and let their palates 

Be ſeaſon'd with ſuch viands ? you will anſwer, 

The ſlaves are ours :—So do I anſwer you: 


The pound of fleſh, which I demand of him, 
. eveftion]—converſe.. | 


.. Þ aſe queſtion with]=examine, interrogate, 


OF VENICE. 151 


Is dearly bought, is mine, and I will have it: 

If you deny me, fie upon your law |! 

There is no force in the decrees of Venice : 

I ſtand for judgment : anſwer ; ſhall I have it ? 
Duke. Upon my power, Lamar din this court, 

Unleſs Bellario, a learned doctor, 

Whom I have ſent for to determine this, 

Come here to-day. 

Sala. My lord, here ſtays vichout 

A meſſenger with letters from the doctor, 

New come from Padua, | 
Duke. Bring us the letters; Call the meſſenger. 
Baſſ. Good cheer, Anthonio ! What, man ? courage yet! 

The Jew ſhall have my fleſh, blood, bones, and all, 

Ere thou ſhalt loſe for me one drop of blood. 

Autb. ] am a tainted wether of the flock, 

Meeteſt for death ; the weakeſt kind of fruit 

Drops earlieſt to the ground, and fo let me: 

You cannot better be employ*d, Baſlanio, 

Than to live ſtill, and write mine epitaph. 


Enter Neriſſa, dreſs'd like a lawyer's clerk. 


Duke. Came you from Padua, from Bellario ? 
Ner. From both my lord: Bellario greets your grace. 
Baſſ. Why doſt thou whet thy knife ſo earneſtly? ? 
Shy. To cut the forfeiture from that bankrupt there. 
Gra. Not on thy ſoal, but on thy ſoul, harſh Jew, 

Thou mak'ſt thy knife keen: but no metal can, 

No, not the hangman's ax, bear half the keenneſs 

Of thy * ſharp envy. Can no prayers pierce thee? 
Shy. No, none that thou haſt wit enough to make, 
Gra. O, be thou damn'd, inexorable dog 

And for thy life let juſtice be accus'd. 

| 2 Harp envy. ]—implacable hatred. 
ſoarp envy 1 : P „ Tl 


* 
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Thou almoſt mak*ſt me waver in my faith, 

To hold opinion with Pythagoras, 

That ſouls of animals infuſe themſelves 
Into the trunks of men: thy curriſh ſpirit 

Govern'd a wolf, who, hang'd for human ſlaughter, 
Even from the gallows did his fell ſoul fleet, 

And, whilſt thou lay'ſt in thy unhallow'd dam, 
Infus'd itſelf in thee ; for thy deſires 
Are wolfiſh, bloody, ſtarv'd and ravenous. 

Shy. Till thou can'ſt rail the ſeal from off my bond, 
Thou but offend'ſt thy lungs to ſpeak ſo loud : 
Repair thy wit, good youth, or it will fall 
To cureleſs ruin.—I ſtand here for law. 

Due. This letter from Bellario doth commend 
A young and learned doctor to our court 
Where is he ? 

Ner. He attendeth here hard by, 

To know your anſwer, whether you'll admit him. 

Duke. With all my heart :—ſome three or four of you, 
Go give him courteous conduct to this place. — 
Mean time, the court ſhall hear Bellario's letter, 


Your grace ſhall underſtand, that, at the receipt of your 
letter, I am very fick : but at the inſtant that your meſſenger 
came, in loving viſitation was with me à young Aoctor of 
Rome, his name is Balthaſar : I acquainted him with the cauſe 
in controverſy between the Jew and Anthonio the merchant : 
doe turn'd ver many books together : he is furniſh'd with my 
opinion; which, bettered with his own learning, (the great- 
' neſs whereof I cannot enough commend) comes with bim, at my 
importunity, to fill up your grace's requeſt in my ſtead. I be- 
ſeech you, let bis lack of years be no impediment to let him lack 
a reverend eſtimation ; for I never knew ſo young a body with 
0 old an head. I leave him to your gracious acceptance, whoſe 
trial ſhall better publiſh his commendation. 


Enter 


o dk. A he 
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Enter Portia, dreſs'd like a doftor of laws.” 
Duke. You hear the learn'd Bellario; emf ps. gc | 


| And here, I take it, is the doctor come.— 


Give me your hand: Came you-from * Bellario? 
Por. I did my lord. | 
Duke. You are welcome take your place. 

Are you acquainted with the difference 

That holds this preſent queſtion in the court? 

Por. I am informed thoroughly of the cauſe, 

Which is the merchant here, and which the Jew? 


| Dake. Anthonio and old Shylock, both ſtand forth. 


Por. Is you name Shylock ? 

Shy, Shylock is my name. 

Por. Of a range nature is th fu you flow 
Yet in ſuch rule, that the Venetian law 
Cannot impugn you, as you do proceed, | 
' You ſtand within his danger, do you not? {To Aub. 

Anth. Ay, ſo he ſays. | 

Por. Do you confeſs the er ? 

Anth. I do. 

Por. Then muſt the Jew be 8 

Shy, On what compulſion muſt 1 ? tell me that. 

Por. The quality of mercy is not ſtrain'd 
It droppeth as the gentle rain from heaven 
Upon the place beneath: it is twice bleſs'd ; 

It bleſſeth him that gives, and him that takes: 
'Tis mightieſt in the mightieſt; it becomes 

The throned monarch better than his crown : 
His ſcepter ſhews the force of temporal power, 
The * attribute to awe and majeſty, 


" impugn]—obſtruR. 
* You fland within his danger,]—You admit the * and that you 
have incurred the penalty annexed to it. 


t attri 8 


Wherein 
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Wherein doth ſit the dread and fear of kings; 
But mercy is above this ſcepter'd ſway, 

It is-enthroned in the hearts of kings, 

It is an attribute to God himſelf; 
And earthly power doth then ſhew likeſt God's, 
When mercy ſeaſons juſtice : Therefore, Jew, 
Though juſtice be thy plea, conſider this, — 
That, in the courſe of juſtice, none of us 
Should ſee ſalvation ; we do pray for mercy ; 
And that ſame prayer doth teach us all to render 
The deeds of mercy. I have ſpoke thus much, 
To mitigate the juſtice of thy plea; 

Which if thou follow, this ſtri&t court of Venice 
Muſt needs give ſentence gainſt the merchant there, 
Shy. My deeds upon my head ! I crave the law, 

The penalty and forfeit of my bond. 
Por. Is he not able to diſcharge the money ? 
Baſſ.: Yes, here I tender it for him in the court; 
Yea, twice the ſum: if that will not ſuffice, _ 
I will be bound to pay it ten times o'er, 
On forfeit of my hands, my head, my heart. 
If this will not ſuffice, it muſt appear 
That malice bears down truth. And I beſeech you, 
| Wreft once the law to your authority: 
To do a great right, do a little wrong; 
And curb this cruel devil of his will. 
Por. It muſt not be; there is no power in Venice 
Can alter a decree eſtabliſhed: 
Iwill be recorded for a precedent ; 
And many an error, by the ſame example, 
Will ruſh into the ſtate ; it cannot be. 
Shy. A Daniel come to judgment! yea, a Daniel! 
O wiſe young judge, how do I honour thee! 


v rruth. the ſtrict rule of equity. 


f Por. 
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Por. I pray you, let me look upon the bond. 
Shy. Here 'tis, moſt reverend doctor, here it is. 
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Por. Shylock, there's thrice thy money offer'd thee. 
Sby. An oath, an oath, I have an oath in heaven : 


Shall I lay perjury upon my ſoul ? 
No not for Venice. 
Por. Why this bond is forfeit ; 
And lawfully by this the Jew may claim 
A pound of fleſh, to be by him cut off 
Neareſt the merchant's heart :—Be merciful ; 
Take thrice thy money ; bid me tear the bond. 
Shy. When it is paid according to the tenour.— 
It doth appear, you are a worthy judge; 
You know the law, your expoſition 
Hath been moſt ſound : I charge you by the law, 
Whereof you are a well-deſerving pillar, 
Proceed to judgment: by my ſoul I ſwear, 
There is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me : I ſtay here on my bond. 
Auth. Moſt heartily I do beſeech the court 
To give the judgment. 
Por. Why then, thus it is. 
You muſt prepare your boſom for his knife. 
Shy. O noble judge! O excellent young man 
Por. For the intent and purpoſe of the law 
Hath full relation to the penalty, 
Which here appeareth due upon the bond. 
Shy. ”Tis very true: O wiſe and upright judge 
How much more elder art thou than thy looks 
Por. Therefore lay bare your —_ 
Shy. Ay, his breaſt : 
So ſays the bond ;—Doth it not, noble judge — 
Neareſt his heart, thoſe are the very words. 


Por. 
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| Por. It is ſo. Are there“ balance here, to weigh 
| The fleſh? | 
| Shy, I have them read. 5 
Por. Have by ſome ſurgeon, Shy lock, on your charge, 
To ſtop his wounds, leſt he do bleed to death. 
Shy. Is it ſo nominated in the bond? 
Por. It is not ſo expreſs'd ; But what of that? 
*Twere good, you do ſo much for charity. 

Shy. I cannot find it ; *tis not in the bong. 

Por. Come, merchant, have you any thing to ſay ? 

Anth. But little; I am arm'd, and well prepard.— 
Give me your hand, Baſſanio; fare you well! 
Grieve not that I am fallen to this for you; 
For herein fortune ſhews herſelf more kind 
Than is her cuſtom : it 1s ſtill her uſe, 

To let the wretched man out-live his wealth, 
To view with hollow eye, and wrinkled brow, 
An age of poverty ; from which lingering penance 
Of ſuch a miſery doth ſhe cut me off. | 

| Commend me to your honourable wife: 

- Tell her the proceſs of Anthonio's end, 
Say, how I lov'd you, ſpeak me fair in death; 
And, when the tale is told, bid her be judge, 
Whether Baſſanio had not once a love. 
Repent not you that you ſhall loſe your friend, 
And he repents not that he pays your debt ; 
For, if the Jew do cut but deep enough, 
PII pay it inſtantly with all my heart. 

Baſſ. Anthonio, I am married to a wife, 
Which is as dear to me as life itſelf ; 
Bur life itſelf, my wife, and all the. world, 
Are not with me eſteem'd above thy life: 

I would loſe all, ay, ſacrifice them all 


” balance] pair of ſcales. | 
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Here to this devil, to deliver you. a 
Por. Your wife would give you little thanks for wat, 

If ſne were by to hear you make the offer. 

Gra. I have a wife, whom, I proteſt, I love; 
J would ſhe were in heaven, ſo the could | 
Intreat ſome power to change this curriſh Jew. | 

Ner. *Tis well you offer it behind her back ; 
The wiſh would make elſe an unquiet houſe. | 

Shy. Theſe be the Chriſtian huſbands: T have a daughter; 
Would, any of the ſtock of Barrabas | 
Had been her huſband, rather than a Chriſtian! [442 
We trifle time; 1 pray thee, purſue ſentence. 

Por. A pound of that fame merchant's fleſh is thine ; 5 
The court awards it, and the law doth give it, 008%; 

Shy. Mot rightful judge 

Por. And you muſt cut this fleſh from off his breaſt ; 
The law allows it, and the court awards it. | 

Shy. Moſt learned judge !—A ſentence ; come, prepare. 

Por. Tarry a little ;—there is ſomething elſe, — 
This bond doth give thee here ho jot of blood; 
The words expreſsly are, a pound of fleſh: 
Then take thy bond, take thou thy pound of fleſh” 3 
But, in the cutting it, if thou doſt nad 
One drop of Chriſtian blood, thy lands and coe. 
Are, by the laws of Venice, confiſcate 
Unto the ſtate of Venice. 

Gra. O upright judge — Mark, Jew;—O learned a judge? 

Shy. Is that the law? 

Por. Thyſelf ſhall fee the act: 1 
For, as thou urgeſt juſtice, be aſſur'd, | 
Thou ſhalt have juſtice, more than thou defir'ft. 

Gra. O learned judge !—Mark, Jew;—a learned judge 

Shy. I take this offer then; pay the bond thrice, 
And let the Chriſtian go. - 


Bf 
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Baſſ. Here is the . 
Por. Soft; 
The Jew ſhall have all juſtice ;—ſoft !—no haſte; 
He ſhall have nothing but the penalty. N 
Gra. O Jew! an upright judge, a learned — oh 1 | 
Por. Therefore prepare thee to cut off the fleſh.. 
Shed thou no blood; nor cur thou leſs, nor more, 
But juſt a pound of fleſh: if thou tak'ſt more, 
Or ks, than a juſt pound,—be it but ſo much 
As makes it light, or heavy, in the ſubſtance, 
Or the diviſion of the twentieth part 
Of one poor ſcruple ; nay, if the ſcale turn 
But in the eſtimation of a hair,. 
Thou dieſt, and all thy goods are . 
Gra. A ſecond Daniel, a Daniel, Jew ! 
2 Now, infidel, I have thee on the hip. 
Por. Why doth the Jew pauſe ? take thy forfeiture, 
.. Shy. Give me my principal, and let me go. 
Baſſ. J have it ready for thee ; here it is. 
Por. He hath refus'd it in the open court; 
He ſhall have. merely juſtice, and his bond, 
Gra. A Daniel, till ſay I; a ſecond Daniel! — 
I thank thee, Jew, for teaching-me that word. 
Shy. Shall I not barely have my principal? 
Por. Thou ſhalt have nothing but the forfeiture, 
To be ſo taken at thy peri], Jew. 2 7 
Sy. Why then the devil give him good of it! 
III ſtay no longer queſtion. ba art, 
Hier. Tay, Jews 
The law hath yet another hold on you. 
It is enacted in the laws of Venice. 
If it be prov'd againſt an alien, 
That by direct, or indirect attempts, 
He ſeek the life of any citizen, 


O/F/VENACE . 


The party, gainſt the which he doth-contrive, 
Shall ſeize on half his goods; the other half 

Comes to the privy coffer of the ſtare ; 

And the offender's life lies in the mercy + 

Of the duke only, *gainſt all other voice. 

In which predicament, I ſay, thou ſtand'ſt : 

For it appears by manifeſt proceeding, 4 
That, indirectly, and directly too, d, Df 
Thou haſt contriv'd againſt the very life 

Of the defendant ; and thou haſt incurr'd 

The danger formerly by me rehears, d. 

Down, therefore, and beg mercy of the duke. 

Gra. Beg, that thou may'ſt have leave to hang thyſelf: 
And yet, thy wealth being forfeit to the ſtate, 

Thou haſt not left the value of a cord 5; | 

Therefore, thou muſt be hang'd at the ſtate's charge. 
Duke. That thou may'ſt ſee the difference of our a n 

I pardon thee thy life before thou aſk it: 

For half thy wealth, it is Anthonio's 
The other half comes to the general ſtate, 
Which humbleneſs may drive unto a fine. 

Por. Ay, for the ſtate; not for Anthonio. 

Sy. Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that « 
You take my houſe, when you do take the prop 
That doth ſuſtain my houſe ; you take my life, 

When you do take the means whereby I live. 

Por. What mercy can you render him, Anthonio? 

Gra, A halter gratis; nothing elſe, for God's fake. 

Anth. So pleaſe my lord the duke, and all the court, 
To quit the fine for one half of his goods; 

I am content, ſo he will let me have 
The other half in-uſe,—to render it, 
Upon his death, unto the gentleman, 


= The other half in uſe,]—in truſt—the intereſt to be aid to Shyleck, 
| during his life, and at his deceaſe, the principal to go to Lorenzo, 


That 


160 * E R C HAN r 


That lately ſtole his daughter. 
Two things provided more,. That, for this favour, 
He preſently become a Chriſtian ; 
The other, that he do record a gift, = 
Here in the court, of all he dies poſſeſs'd, 
Unto his ſon Lorenzo, and his daughter. 
Duke. He ſhall do this; or elſe I do recant 
The pardon, that I late pronounced chere. 
Por. Art thou contented, Jew ? what doſt thou wee 
Sby. I am content. An 
Por. Clerk, draw a deed of gift. 
Sy. eee 
I am not well; ſend the deed after me, | 
And I will fign it. 
Duke. Get thee gone, but do it. 
Gera. In chriſtening thou ſhalt have two Wa 
Had I been judge, thou ſhould'ſt have had ? ten more, 
To bring thee to the gallows, not the font. [ Exit Shylock, 
Dake. Sir, I intreat you home with me to dinner. 
Por. IJ humbly do deſire your grace of pardon ; 
I muſt away this night to Padua, 
And it is meet, I preſently ſet forth. 
Duke. I am forry, that your leiſure ſerves you not. 
Anthonio, gratify this gentleman; 
For, in my mind, you are much bound to him. 
e | Exit Duke, and his train, 
Baſſ. Moſt worthy gentlemen, I, and my friend, 
Have by your wiſdom been this day acquitted 
Of grievous penalties ; in lieu whereof, 
Three thouſand ducats, due unto the Jew, 
We freely cope your courteous. pains withal. 
Anth. And ſtand indebted, over and above, 


Y ten more, I—a jury. 2 races pardon. 
* cope your courteous pains awitbal. offer in return 2 them. [ 
| I 


In 


In love and ſervice to you evermore. 


"OF VENICE 


Por. He is well paid, that is well ſarisfy*d goo 
And I, delivering you, am ſatisfy'd, 
And therein do account myſelf well paid; „ 
My mind was never yet more mercenary. 
I pray you, know me, when we meet again; 
I wiſh you well, and ſo I take my leave. 
Baſſ. Dear ſir, of force I muſt attempt you unde „ 
Take ſome remembrance of us, for a tribute, 
Not as a fee: grant me two things, I pray you, 
Not to deny me, and to pardon m. 
Por. You preſs me far, and therefore I will 1b 
Give me your gloves, I'Il wear them for your ſake ; 
And, for your love, I'll take this ring from you 
Do not draw back your hand; PII take no more; 
And you in love ſhall not deny me this. 
Baſſ. This ring, good fir,—alas it is a trifle ; 
I will not ſhame myſelf to give you this. 3 q 
Por. J will have nothing elſe but only this; | . 
And now, methinks, I have a mind to it. 
Baſſ. There's more depends on this, than on the value. 
The deareſt ring in Venice will I give you, 
And find it out by proclamation ; 
Only for this, I pray you, pardon me. 
Por. I fee, fir, you are liberal in offers: 
You taught me firſt to beg ; and now, methinks, 
You teach me how a beggar ſhould be anſwer'd. 
Baſſ. Good ſir, this ring was given me by my wife; 


And, when ſhe put it on, ſhe made me vow, 


That I ſhould neither ſell, nor give, nor loſe it. 

Por. That *ſcuſe ſerves many men to ſave their gifts. 
An if your wife be not a mad woman, 
And know how well I have deſerv'd this ring, 


* | b don my 1mportunity. —— , 
Tel IL. rn She 
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She would not hold out enemy for ever, 
For giving it to me. Well, peace be with you 
[Exit with Neri ſa. 
Auth. My lord Baſſanio, let him have the ring; 
Let his deſervings, and my love withal, 
Be valu'd gainſt your wife's commandement. 
Baſſ. Go, Gratiano, run and overtake him, 
Give him the ring; and bring him, if thou can'ſt, 
. Unto Anthonio's houſe :—away, make haſte. 
Come, you and I will thither preſently ; 
And in the morning early will we both 
Fly toward Belmont: Come, Anthonio. [Exeunt. 


SCENE 1. 


Eater Portia and Neri a. 


Por. Enquire the Jew's houſe out, give him this deed, 
And let him ſign it; we'll away to-night, 
And be a day before our huſbands home: 
This deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo. 


Enter Gratiano.” 


Gra. * ſir, you are well .o'erta'en : 
My lord Baſſanio, * upon more advice, 
Hath ſent you here this ring; and doth intreat 
Your company at dinner. 
Por. That cannot be: 
This ring I do accept moſt thankfully, 
And ſo, I pray you, tell him: Furthermore, 
I pray you, ſhew my youth old ** s houſe, 
Gra. That will I do. 
 Ner. Sir, I would ſpeak with you: - 4 


© enmity. s upon more advice, upon reflection. 


# af 


Ly! 


On VEM - 6 


111 ſee if I can get my huſband's ring, [To Por, 

Which I did make him ſwear to keep for ever. 
Por. Thou may'ſt, I warrant : We ſhall have old 

ſwearing, 

That they did give the rings away to men; 

But we'll out- face them, and out-ſwear them too. 

Away, make haſte; thou know'ſt where I will tarry. 
Ner. ſy 0 ſir, will you ſhew me to this houſe? 


OI 


ACT v. SCENE1L 


Belmont. A Grove, or Green Place, 
before Portia's Houſe. 


Enter Lorenzo, and Jeſſica. 


Lor. The moon ſhines bright :—In ſuch a night as this, | 
When the ſweet wind did gently kiſs the trees, 
And they did make no noiſe; in ſuch a night, 
Troilus, methinks, mounted the Trojan wall, 
And ſigh'd his ſoul toward the Grecian tents, 
Where Creſſid lay that night. 

ef, In ſuch a night, 

Did Thiſbe fearfully o'er- trip the dew ; 
And ſaw the lion's ſhadow ere himſelf, 
And ran diſmay'd away. 

Lor. In ſuch a night, 

Stood Dido with a willow in her hand 
Upon the wild ſea-banks, and wav'd her love 


© old favearing,]—a torrent of oaths. > : 
K «« Then here will be old utis, . "has 
h Hanny IV, Part 2, A&II, S. 4. 1 Draw. 
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And ne'er a true one. 
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To come again to Carthage. 
Feſ. In ſuch a night, 
Medea gather'd the enchanted herbs 
That did renew old Zſon. 
Lor. In ſuch a night, 
Did Jeſſica ſteal from the wealthy Jew ; 
And with an unthrift love did run from Venice, 
As far as Belmont. 
Feſ. And in ſuch a night, 
Did young Lorenzo ſwear he lov'd her well 
. Stealing her ſoul with many vows of faith, 


Lor. And in ſuch a night, 
Did pretty Jeſſica, like a little ſhrew, 
Slander her love, and he forgave it her. 

Feſ. I would out- night you, did no body come; 
But, hark, I hear the footing of a man. 


Enter a — 


Wie Who comes ſo faſt in ſilence of the night? 
Serv. A friend, 
Lor. A friend ? what friend ? your name, I pray you, 
friend ? 
Serv. Stephano is my name; and I bring word, 
My miſtreſs will before the break of day 
Be here at Belmont: ſhe doth ſtray about 
By holy croſſes, where ſhe kneels and prays 
For happy wedlock hours. 
Lor. Who comes with her ? 
Serv. None, but a holy hermit, and her maid. 
I pray you, is my maſter yet return'd ? 
Lor. He is not, nor we have not heard from him. 
But go we in, I pray thee, Jeſſica, Y 
= An 
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And ceremoniouſly let us prepare | 
Some welcome for the miſtreſs of the houſe. 2 


Enter Launcelot ſmacking a whip. 
Laun. Sola, ſola, wo ha, ho, fola, ſola! 
Lor. Who calls ? 


Laun. Sola ! did you ſee maſter ne * miſtreſs | 
Lorenza ? ſola, ſola ! 
Lor. Leave hollowing, man; here. 
| Laun. Sola! where? where? 

Lor. Here. 

Laun. Tell him, there's a poſt come 1050 my maſter, 
with his horn full of em my maſter will be here 
ere morning. [ Exit. 

Lor. Sweet ſoul, let's in, and there expe their dS. 
And yet no matter ;—Why ſhould we go in? | 
My friend Stephano, ſignify, I pray you, 

Within the houſe, your miſtreſs is at hand ; | 
And bring your muſick forth into the air.— ¶ Exit ſervant. 
How ſweet the moon-light fleeps upon this bank 
Here will we fit, and let the ſounds of muſick 
Creep in our ears; ſoft ſtillneſs, and the night, 
Become the touches of ſweet harmony. Fe 01 

Sit, Jeſſica : Look, how the floor of heaven 

Is thick inlay'd with * pattens of bright gold; 
There's not the ſmalleſt orb, which thou behold'ſt, 
But in his motion like an angel ſings, 

Still quiring to the young-ey'd cherubims. 

Such harmony is in immortal ſouls; 

But, whilſt this muddy veſture of decay 

Doth groſly * cloſe it in, we cannot hear it.— 

Come, ho, and wake Diana with a hymn 


Ou, 


: Pattens)——ſmall round plates. | 
 chſe it in, —deadens the ſound, ſtifles, ſuppreſſes i it. 
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With ſweeteſt touches pierce your miſtreſs? ear, 
And draw her home with muſick. 


Fe/. 1 am never merry, when I hear ſweet muſick. 
[Mufick, 


Loy. The reaſon is, your ſpirits are attentive: 
For do but note a wild and wanton herd, 
Or race of youthful and unhandled colts, 
Fetching mad bounds, bellowing, and neighing loud, 
Which is the hot condition of their blood; 
If they perchance but hear a trumpet ſound, 
Or any air of muſick touch their ears, 
You ſhall perceive them make a mutual ſtand, 
Their ſavage eyes turn'd to a modeſt gaze, 
By the ſweet power of muſick: Therefore, the poet 
Did feign that Orpheus drew trees, ſtones,” and floods ; 
Since nought ſo ſtockiſh, hard, and full of rage, 
But muſick for the time doth change his nature : 
The man that hath no muſick in himſelf, 
Nor is not mov'd with concord of ſweet ſounds, 
Is fit for treaſons, ſtratagems, and ſpoils ; | 
The motions of his ſpirit are dull as night, 
And his affections dark as Erebus : 
Let no ſuch man be truſted. —Mark the FRY 


Enter Portis. and Neriſſa, at a 4 ifance. 
Por. That light we ſee, is burning in my hall. 
How far that little candle throws his beams 
So ſhines a good deed in a naughty world. 
Ner. When the moon ſhone, we did not ſee the candle, 
Por. So doth the greater glory dim the leſs : 
A ſubſtitute ſhines brightly as a king, 
Until a king be by; and then his ſtate 
Empties itſelf, as doth an inland brook 
Into the main of waters, Muſick ! hark ! [Mufick, 
Mer. It is your muſick, madam, of the houſe. 
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Por. Nothing is good, I ſee, * without reſpect; 
Methinks, it ſounds much ſweeter than by day. 

Ner. Silence beſtows that virtue on it, madam. ' 

Por. The crow doth ſing as ſweetly as the lark, 
When neither is attended ; and, I think, 

The nightingale, if ſhe ſhould ſing by day, 

When every gooſe is cackling, would be thought 
No better a muſician than the wren. 

How many things by ſeaſon ſeaſon'd are 

To their right praiſe, and true perfection 
Peace! how the moon ſleeps with Endymion, 

And would not be awak'd ! [ Mufick aue. 

Lor. That is the voice, 

Or I am much deceiv'd, of Portia. 

Por. He knows me, as the blind man knows the 3 
By the bad voice. * | 

Lor. Dear lady, welcome — 

Por. We have been praying for our huſbands” welfare, 
' Which ſpeed, we hope, the better fox our words: | 
Are they return'd ? 

Lor. Madam, they are not _ z 
But there is come a meſſenger before, 
To ſignify their coming. 

Por. Go in, Neriſſa, 
Give order to my ſervants, that they take 
No note at all of our being abſent hence z— | 
Nor you, Lorenzo; Jeflica, nor you. [A tuctet ſounds. 

Lor. Your huſband is at hand, I hear his trumpet : 

We are no tell-tales, madam ; fear you not. 

Por. This night, morkinka, is but the 6ay-bight fk, 
It looks a'little paler ; tis a day, 

Such as the day is when the ſun is hid. 


Fo * reſpect ;]—not abſolutely, but relatively, or as it is circum- 
M4 EA. Enter 
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Enter Baſſanio, Anthonio, Gratiano, and their followers, 
Baſſ. We ſhould hold day,* with the Antipodes,, 
If you would walk in abſence of the ſun. 
Por. Let me give light, but let me not be light; ; 
For a light wife doth make a heavy huſband, 
And never be Baſſanio ſo for me; | 
But, God ſort all !—You are welcome home, my lord. 
Baſſ. I thank you, madam: give welcome to my friend. — 
This is the man, this is Anthonio, 
To whom I am ſo infinitely bound. 
Por. You ſhould in all ſenſe be much bound to him, 
For, as I hear, he was much bound for you. | 
Anth. No more than J am well acquitted of. 
Por. Sir, you are very welcome to our houſe : 
It muſt appear in other ways than words, 
— I ſcant ' this breathing courteſy. 
| [ Gratiano and Neriſſa ſeem to talk apart. 
Gra. By yonder moon, I ſwear, you do me wrong; 
In faith, I gave it the judge's clerk : 
Would he were gelt that had it, for my part, 
Since you do take it, love, ſo much at heart. 
Por. A quarrel, ho, already ? what's the matter ? 
Gra. About a hoop of gold, a paltry ring 
That ſhe did give me; whoſe poeſy was 
+ For all the world, like cutler's poetry 
Upon a knife, Love me, and leave me not. 
Ner. What talk you of the poeſy, or the value?! ? 
You ſwore to me, when I did give it you, 
That you would wear it till your hour of death ; 
And that it ſhould lie with you in your grave: 


* with the Antipodes, I—as they do now. 
T. this breathing verbal, theſe profeſſions of. 
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Though not for me, yet for your vehement oaths, 
You ſhould have been ® reſpective, and have wor © it. 
Gave it a judge's clerk !—but well I know, ' 
The clerk will ne'er wear hair on his face that had i it. 
Gra. He will, an if he live to be a man. 
Ner. Ay, if a woman live to be a man. 56 
Gra. Now, by this hand, I gave it to a . 
A kind of boy; a little © ſcrubbed boy, 
No higher than thyſelf, the judge's clerk; 
A prating boy, that begg'd it as a fee ; 
I could not for my heart deny it him. 
Por. You were to blame, I muſt be plain with you, 
To part ſo ſlightly with your wife's firſt gift 
A thing ſtuck on with oaths upon your finger, 
And riveted with faith unto your fleſh. 
I gave my love a ring, and made him ſwear 
Never to part with it; and here he ſtands : 
I dare be ſworn for him, he would not leave it, 
Nor pluck ic from his finger, for the wealth 
That the world maſters. Now, in faith, Gratiano, 
You give your wife too unkind a cauſe of grief ; 
An *twere to me, I ſhould be mad at it. 1 
Baſſ. Why, I were beſt to cut my left hand off, 
And ſwear, I loſt the ring defending it. Alt. 
Cra. My lord Baſſanio gave his ring away 
Unto the judge that begg'd it, and, indeed, 
Deſerv'd it too; and then the boy, his clerk, 
That took ſome pains in writing, he begg d mine: 
And neither man, nor maſter, would take aught 
But the two rings. 
Por. What ring gave you, my lord ? 
Not that, I hope, which you receiv'd of me. 


reſpecti ue, —regardful, care | 
l «rabid Lor, worthleſs; ese, ſtunted. 
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Baſſ. If I could add a lye unto a fault, 
1 would deny it ; but you ſee, my finger 
Hath not the ring upon it, it is gone. 
Por. Even ſo void is your falſe heart of truth. 
By heaven, I will ne'er come in your bed 
Until I ſee the ring. 
Ner. Nor I in yours, 
Till I again ſee mine. 
Baſſ. Sweet Portia, 
If you did know to whom I gave the ring, 
It you did know for whom I gave the ring, 
And would conceive for what I gave the ring, 
And how unwillingly I left the ring, 
When nought would be accepted but the ring, 
You would abate the ſtrength of your diſpleaſure. 
Por. If you had known the virtue of the ring, 
Or half her worthineſs that gave the ring, 
Or your own honour to * retain the ring, 
You would not then have parted with the ring. 
What man is there ſo much unreaſonable, 
If you had pleas'd to have defended it | 
With any terms of zeal, ? wanted the modeſty 
To urge the thing held as a ceremony ? 
Neriſſa teaches me what to believe; 
PII die for't, but ſome woman had the ring. 
Baſſ. No, by mine honour, madam, by my ſoul, 
No woman had it, but a civil doctor, 
Who did refuſe three thouſand ducats of me, 
And begg'd the ring ; the which I did deny him, 
And ſuffer'd him to go diſpleas'd away 
Even he that had held up the very life 


® contain, 


P wanted the modeſty 8&c.]—wanted modeſty ſo much, as to pres you 
for a Wag, kept on ſo ſolemn an account. of 
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Of my dear friend. What ſhould 1 ſay, ſweet n | 
I was enforc'd to ſend it after him; 

J was beſet with ſhame and courteſy 

My honour would not let ingratitude 

So much beſmear it : Pardon me, good lady; 

For, by theſe bleſſed * candles of the night, 

Had you been there, I think, you would have begg'd 
The ring of me to give the worthy doctor. 

Por. Let not that doctor e er come near my houſe: 

Since he hath got the jewel that I lov'd, | 
And that which you did ſwear to keep for me, 

I will become as liberal as you 

I'll not deny him any thing I have, 

No, not my body, nor my huſband's bed : 

Know him I ſhall, I am well ſure of it: 

Lie not a night from home ; watch me, like Argus: 

If you do not, if I be left alone, 

Now, by mine honour, which is yet my own, 

I'll have that doctor for my bed- fellow. 

Ner. And 1 his clerk ; therefore be well advig'd, 

How you do leave me to mine own protection. 

Gra, Well, do you fo : let me not take him then: 

For, if I do, PH mar the young clerk's pen. þ 

Anth, I am the unhappy ſubje& of theſe quarrels. 
Por. Sir, grieve not you; You are welcome notwith- 
: ſtanding 
Bai Portia, . me this 2 wrong; 
And, in the hearing of theſe many friends, 
| ſwear to thee, even by thine own fair eyes, 


9 aids of the tabs, b— 
* Night's candles are burnt out.“ 
Romeo and JuLlizT, Act III, s. 5+ Rom, _ 
As thoſe gold candles fix'd in heaven's air,” 
Poems, 598. 


7 enforced wrong ;] chat I was conſtrain'd to commit. | 
Wherein 
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Wherein I fee myſelf, — 
Por. Mark you but that! 
In both mine eyes he doubly ſees himſelf : 
In each eye, one :—ſwear by your double ſelf, 
And there's an oath of credit, 
Baſſ. Nay, but hear me: 
Pardon this fault, and by my foul I ſwear, 
I never more will break an oath with thee. 
Anth. I once did lend my body for his wealth; 
Which, but for him that had your huſband's ring, 
[ To Portia, 
Had quite ee I dare be bound again, 
My foul upon the forfeit, that your lord 
Will never more break faith * adviſedly. | 
Por. Then you ſhall be his ſurety : Give him this ; 
And bid him keep it better than the other. 
Anth. Here, lord Baſſanio; ſwear to keep this ring. 
Baſſ. By heaven, it is the ſame I gave the doctor. 
Por. I had it of him :. pardon me, Baſſanio; 
For by this ring the doctor lay with me. 
Ner. And pardon me, my gentle Gratiano 
For that ſame ſcrubbed boy, the doctor's clerk, 
In lieu of this, laſt night did lie with me.” 
Gra. Why, this is like the mending of high-ways | 
In ſummer, where the ways are fair enough: 
What! are we cuckolds, ere we have deſerv'd it? 
Por. Speak not ſo groſsly,—You are all amaz d: 
Here is a letter, read it at your n n 
It comes from Padua, from Bellario : 
There you ſhall find, that Portia was _ doctor 
Neriſſa there, her clerk : Lorenzo here 


. double} —falle, fall of duplicity. 
t avealth ;]—advantage, welfare, happineſs, 
y "Oe J—knowingly, | 
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Shall witneſs, I ſet forth as ſoon as you, 

And but even now return'd ; I have not yet 
Enter'd my houſe. —Anthonio, you are welcome; 
And I have better news in ſtore for you, 

Than you expect; unſeal this letter ſoon; 

There you ſhall find, three of your argoſies 

Are richly come to harbour ſuddenly : 

You ſhall not know by what ſtrange accident 

I chanced on this letter. 

Anth. T am dumb. 

Baſſ. Were you the doctor, and I knew you not? 

Gra. Were you the clerk, that is to make me cuckold? 

Ner. Ay; but the clerk, that never means to do it, 
Unleſs he live until he be a man. 

Baſſ. Sweet doctor, you ſhall be my bed-fellow ; 
When I am abſent, then lie with my wite. 

Anth. Sweet lady, you have given me life, and living; 
For here I read for certain, that my ſhips | 
Are ſafely ” come to road. 

Por. How now, Lorenzo? | 
My clerk hath ſome good comforts too for you. 

Ner. Ay, and I'll give them him without a fee, 

There do I give to you, and Jeſſica, 
From the rich Jew, a ſpecial deed of gift, 
After his death, of all he dies poſſeſs d of. 
Lor. Fair ladies, you drop manna in the way 
Of ſtarved people. 

Por. It is almoſt morning, 

And yet, I am ſure, you are not ſatisfy'd 
Of theſe events at full: Let us go in; 
And charge us there upon inter'gatories, 


1 road, ] ride at anchor. | 
And 
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And we will anſwer all things faithfully. 
- Gra. Let it be ſo: The firſt inter ' gatory, 
That my Neriſſa ſhall be ſworn on, . 
Whether till the next night ſhe had rather ſtay; 5 
Or go to bed now, being two hours to day; 
But were the day come, I ſhould wiſh it dark, 
That I were conching with the doctor's clerk, 
Well, while I live, . ll fear no other thing 
So ſore, as keeping ſafe Neriſſa's ring, 


* keeping ſafe] —the not keeping. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


DUKE. 

FREDERICK, brother to the Duke, and uſurper, 

AMIENS, TIE 
JAQUES, | Sw attending upon the Duke in his baniſhment, 
LE BEAU, a courtier attending upon FrxEeDperiICK. 
OLIVER, eldeſt ſon to Sir ROWLAND DE Bors. 


UES 
JA AND o, ? younger brothers to OLiven, 
ADAM, an old ſervant of Sir RowLAND Dt Bovs. 
TOUCHSTONE, a clown. 
CORIN, : 
SYLVIUS, ; Pere Loom 


WILLIAM, in love with AupREy. 

Sir OLIVER MAR-TEXT, a vicar. 

CHARLES, wreſtler to the uſurping Duke FRED ERIck. 
DENNIS, ſervant to OLIVER. 


ROSALIND, daughter to the Duke. 
CELIA, daughter to FREDERICK. 
PHEBE, a ſhepherdeſs. 
AUDREY, a country wench. 

A perſon repreſenting HYMEN. 


Lords belonging to the two Dukes ; with Pages, Foreſters, and 
6 | other Attendants, 
The SCENE lies, firſt, near Oliver's houſe, and, after- 
wards, partly in the Duke's court ; and partly in the foreſt 
of Arden. 


„ Taxis Comepy, founded on Lodge Novel of Roſalynde, ot 
Tupbues Golden Legacye, was written in the year 1600. 


\ 
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ACT I. SC ENR I 
Oliver's Orchard. 


Enter Orlands and Adam. 


Orlando. As I remember, Adam, it was upon this fa- 
ſhion : *He bequeathed me, by will, but a poor thouſand 
crowns; and, as thou ſay'ſt, charged my brother, on his 
blefling, to breed me well: and there begins my ſadneſs. 
My brother Jaques he keeps at ſchool, and report ſpeaks 
goldenly of his profit: for my part, he keeps me ruſti- 
cally at home, or, to ſpeak more properly, ſtays me here 
at home, unkept; For call you that keeping for a gentle- 
man of my birth, that differs not from the ſtalling of an 
ox? His horſes are bred better; for, beſides that they 
are fair with their feeding, they are taught their manage, 
and to that end riders dearly hired : but I, his brother, 
gain nothing under him but growth ; for the which his 
animals on his dunghills are as much bound to him as I. 
Beſides this ny that he ſo plentifully gives me, the 


+ Be (my ger) | 
VOL. II. | N | | Cambs 
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ſomething that nature gave me, his countenance ® ſeems 
to take from-me : he lets me feed with his hinds, © bars 
me the place of a brother, and, as much as in him lies, 
mines my gentility with my education. This is it, Adam, 
that grieves me; and the ſpirit of my father, which [ 
think is within me, begins to mutiny againſt this ſervi- 
tude :. I will no longer endure it, though yet I know no 
wile remedy how to avoid it. 


1 Oliver. 


Adam. Vonder comes my maſter, your brother. 

Orla. Go apart, Adam, and thou a hear how he 
will © ſhake me up. 

Oli. Now, fir ! what * make you hw ? 

Orla. Nothing: I am not taught to make any thing. 

Oli. What mar you then, ſir? 

Orla. Marry, fir, I am helping you to mar that which 
God made, a poor unworthy brother of yours, with idle- 


neſs. M | 
Oli. Marry, fir, be better employ'd, and * be nought 
a while. 

Orla. Shall I keep your hogs, and eat huſks with them? 
What prodigal portion have I ſpent, that I . come 
to ſuch penury ? 

Oli. Know you where you are, fir? - | 

Orla. O, fir, very well: here in your orchard, 

Oli. Know you before whom, fir? 

Orla. Ay, better than he, I am before, knows me. 
. you are my eldeſt brother; and, in the gentle con- 
dition of blood, you ſhould ſo know me: The courtely 


PS. ſeems] —indicates a wiſh. © bars me]—excludes me from. 
4 mines my gentility with my education. ]——ſaps, ſeeks to defeat, through 
agile of my; oducation, — of a fair deſcent. 
© ſhake me up. |—rate, vex, provoke me. f make} 00. 
8 be Ae. 4 aubile.J—go hang yourſelf. 
of 
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of nations allows you my better, in that you are the firſt- 
born ; but the ſame tradition takes not away my blood, 
were there twenty brothers betwixt us: I have as much 
of my father in me, as Pan's albeit, I confeſs your er 
before me is nearer to his * reverence. 

Oli. What, boy 
Orla. Come, come, elder brother, you are too young 
in this. | 0 
Ol. Wilt thou lay hands on me, t villain * 

Orla. I am *no villain: I am the youngeſt ſon of fir 
Rowland de Boys; he was my father ; and he is thrice a 
villain, that ſays, ſuch a father begot villains : Wert thou 
not my brother, I would not take this hand from thy 
throat, till this other had pulled out thy tongue for ſaying, 
ſo; thou haſt rail'd on thyſelf, 


Adam. Sweet maſters, be patient; for your father's re- 
membrance, be at accord. | 


Oli. Let me go, I ſay. 
Orla. I will not, 'till I pleaſe : you ſhall hear me. My 
father charg'd you in his will to give me good education: 
you have train'd me up like a peaſant, obſcuring and hid- 
ing from me all gentleman-like qualities : the ſpirit of my 
father grows ſtrong in me, and I will no longer endure it: 
therefore allow me ſuch exerciſes as may become a gentle. 
man, or give me the poor allottery my father left me by 

teſtament ; with that I will go buy my fortunes. 

Oli. And what wilt thou do? beg, when that is ſpent? 
Well, fir, get you in: I will not long be troubled with 
you : you ſhall have fome 8 of your will: I pray you, 
leave me. 


Orla. I will no further offend vou chan becomes me fo 
my good. 


d revenue, in elbe. 1 | | wllin ?}—worthl ane. 
* no villain : :]—not of baſe extraction. 


© Oh. 
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Oli. Get you with him, you old dog. 

Adam. Is old dog my reward? Moſt true, I have loſt 
my teeth in your ſervice.— God be with my old maſter, 
he would not have ſpoke ſuch a word. 

[ Exeunt Orlando and Adam. 

Oli. Is it even ſo? begin you to grow upon me? I will 
phyſick your rankneſs, and yet give no thouſand crowns 
neither. Holla, Dennis ! | 


Enter The 


Den. Calls your worſhip? 

Oli. Was not Charles, the duke's wreſtler, here to ſpeak 
with me ? 

Den. So pleaſe y you, he is here at the door, and i . 


tunes acceſs to you. 
Oli. Call him in. [Exit Dennis. ] Twill bela a good 


way ; and to-morrow the wreſtling is. 


Enter Charles. 


| Cha. Good-morrow to your worſhip. 
Oli. Good monſieur Charles what's the new news at 
the new court ? | ' 
Cha. There's no news at the court, fir, but the old 
news: that is, the old duke is baniſh'd by his younger 
brother the new duke; and three or four loving lords have 
put themſelves into voluntary exile with him, whoſe lands 
and revenues enrich the new n therefore he gives them 


good leave to wander. 
Oli. Can you tell, if Roſalind, ha old duke's daughter, 


be baniſh'd with her father? 


Cha. O, no; for the new duke's daughter, her couſin, 
ſo loves her,—being ever from their cradles bred together, 
that ſne would have followed her exile, or have died to 


1 4 good wway ;J=to get rid of Orlando, 
. Fes 
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ſtay; behind her. She is at the court, and no leſs beloved 
col her uncle than his own danger and never two n 
loved as they do. 

Oli. Where will the old duke live ? | 

Cha. They ſay, he is already in the foreſt of Arden, and 
a many merry men with him; and there they live like the 
old Robin Hood of England: they ſay, many young gen- 
tlemen flock to him every day; and ® fleet the time care- 
leſly, as they did in the golden world. 
Oli. What, you wreſtle to-morrow before the new duke? 
Cha. Marry, do I, fir; and I came to acquaint you 
with a matter. I am given, fir, ſecretly to underſtand, 
that your younger brother Orlando hath a diſpoſition to 
come in diſguis'd againſt me to try a fall: To-morrow, 
fir, I wreſtle for my credit; and he that eſcapes me with- 
out ſome broken limb, ſhall acquit him well. Your bro- 
ther is but young, and tender; and, for your love, I 
would be loth to foil him, as I muſt, for mine own honour, 
if he come in : therefore, out of my love to you, I came 
hither to acquaint you withal ; that either you might ſtay 
him from his intendment, or brook ſuch diſgrace well as 
he ſhall run into; in that it is a thing of his own ſearch, 
and altogether againſt my will. 

Oli. Charles, I thank thee for thy love to me, which 
thou ſhalt find, I will moſt kindly requite. I had myſelf 
notice of my brother's purpoſe herein, and have by under- 
hand means laboured to diſſuade him from it ; but he is 
reſolute. I'll tell thee, Charles, it is the ſtubborneſt 
young fellow of France ;- full of ambition, an envious 
emulator of every man's good parts, a ſecret and villainous 
contriver againſt me his natural brother; therefore uſe thy 
diſcretion ; I had as lief thou didſt break his neck, as his 


 ® fleet the time] — paſs it away. 


MON EN finger, 
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finger ; and thou wert beſt look to't; for if thou doſt him 
any ſlight difgrace, or if he do not mightily grace himſelf 
on thee, he will practiſe againſt thee by poiſon; entrap 
thee by ſome treacherous device; and never leave thee, 
till he hath ta'en thy life by ſome indirect means or —— 

for, 1 aſſure thee, and almoſt with tears I ſpeak it, there 

is not one ſo young and ſo villainous this day living. 1 
fpeak but brotherly of him ; but ſhould I anatomize him 
to thee as he is, I muſt bluſh: and weep, and thou muſt 
look pale and wonder. 

Cha. I am heartily glad I came hither to you: If he 
come to-morrow, I'll give him his payment : if ever he 
go alone again, Pll never wreſtle for ar more. And fo, 
| God keep your worſhip ! IE. 

Oli. Fare wel good Charles. — Now will ˖ ſtir this game- 
ſter: I hope, I ſhall ſee an end of him; for my ſoul, yet 
I know not why, hates nothing more than he. Yet he's 
gentle; never ſchooPd, and yet learned; full of noble 
device; of all forts enchantingly beloved; and, indeed, 
ſo much in the heart of the world, and eſpecially of my 
own people, who beſt know him, that I am altogether *miſ- 
priſed : but it ſhall not be ſo long; this wreſtler ſhall clear 
all : nothing remains, but that I *kindle the boy thither, 
which now I'll go Out.” | I Ei. 


8 0 KR N E u. 
An open W. alk, before the Duke's Palace. 
Enter Roſalind and Celia. 


Cel. I pray thee, Roſalind, ſweet my coz, be merry. 
2 5 Ref. Dear Celia, I ſhow more mirth than I am miſtreſs 


 ® miſpriſed :] diſregarded. * * kindle the byy—incite him to A 
© OI 3 
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of; and would you yet I were merrier ? Unleſs you could 
teach me to forget a baniſh'd father, you muſt not learn 
me. how to remember any extraordinary pleaſure. 

Cel. Herein, I ſee, thou lov'ſt me not with the full 
weight that I love thee : if my uncle, thy baniſhed father, 
had baniſhed thy uncle, the duke my father, ſo thou hadſt 
been ſtill with me, I could have taught my love to take 
thy father for mine; ſo wouldſt thou, if the truth of thy 
love to me were ſo righteouſly temper'd is mine is to thee. 

Rof. Well, I will forget the condition of my eſtate, to 
rejoice in yours. 

Cel. You know, my father hath no child but I nor 
none is like to have; and, truly, when he dies, thou ſhalt 
be his heir: for what he hath taken away from thy father 
perforce, I will render thee again in affection ; by mine 
honour, I will; and when I break that oath, let me turn 
monſter : therefore, my ſweet wm, my dear Roſe, be 
merry. 

Rof. From henceforth I will, coz, and deviſe ſports: 
let me ſee ; What think you of falling in love? 
8 Marry, I pry'thee, do, to make ſport withal : but 

love no man in good earneſt; nor no further in ſport nei- 
ther, than with ſafety of a pure bluſh thou may'lt i in ho- 
nour come off again. 

Roſ. What ſhall be our ſport then ? 

Cel. Let us fit and mock the good houſewife, Fortune, 
from her wheel, that her gifts ma N be . 
equally. , x 

Rof. 1 would, we __ do ſo; for her benefits Ai 
mightily miſplaced : and the bountiful 128 woman Fg 
molt miſtake. in her gifts to women. | 

Cel. Tis true: for thoſe, that ſhe makes fair, ſhe ſeajce © 
makes honeſt ; and thoſe, that ſhe makes honeſt, the makes 


very M. favour dy. | 2 
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Ref. Nay, now thou goeſt from fortune's office to na- 
ture's; fortune reigns 1801 of the world, * in the 
lineaments of nature. 


Enter 7 cuchRone, a clown, 


Cel. No? When nature hath made a fair creature, may 
ſhe not by fortune fall into the fire ?—T hough nature hath 
given us wit to flout at fortune, hath not fortune ſent in 
this fool to cut off the argument ? 

Ro. Indeed, there is fortune too hard for nature; when 
fortune makes nature's natural the cutter off of nature's 

wit. | 
| Cel. Peradventure, this is not fortune's work neither, 
but nature's; who perceiving our natural wits too dull to 
reaſon of ſuch goddeſſes, hath ſent this natural for our 
whetſtone : for always the dulneſs of the fool is the whet- 
2 of the wits.— How now, wit ? whither wander you ? 

Clo. Miſtreſs, you muſt come away to your father. 

Cel. Were you made the meſſenger ? 

' Clo. No, by mine honour ; but I was bid to come for 
vou. 

a Kl. Where learned you that oath, fool ? 

_ Cho. Of a certain knight, that ſwore by his honour they 
were good pancakes; and ſwore by his honour the muſtard 
was naught : now, I'll ſtand to it, the pancakes were 
naught, and the muſtard was good and yet was nob the 
kn 255 forſworn. 

I. How prove you that, in the great heap of your 
712 f 1 

Re. Ay, marry „ now 1 your wiſdom. 

Cu. Stand you both forth now : ſtroke your chins, and 
ſwear by your beards that I am a knave. 

Ga, By our beards, if we had them, thou art. 

. By my knavery, if I had it, then I were: but if you 


- wr by that that is not, you are not forſworn : no more 
17 | was 


AS YOU LIKE IT. 185 


was this knight, ſwearing by his honour, for he never had 
any; or if he had, he had ſworn it away, before ever he 
ſaw thoſe pancakes or that muſtard. 

Cel. Pr'ythee, who is't that thou mean'ſt? N nA 100 
. Clo. One that old * Ferdinand, your father, loves. 

R/. My father's love is enough to honour him: 
Enough! ſpeak no more of him; you'll be whipp! d for 
taxation, one of theſe days. | 

Clo. The more. pity, that * fools may not ipeak wiſely 
what wiſe men do fooliſhly. | | 

Cel. By my troth, thou ſay'ſt true: * ſince 3 little 
wit, that fools have, was ſilenc'd, the little foolery, that 
wiſe men have, makes a great ſhow. Here comes Mon- 
ſieur Le Beau. h 1s: 
yh Enter Le Beau, 


BYf With his mouth full of news. | 

Cel. Which he will put on us, as pigeons feed their 
young. 

Roſ. Then ſhall v we be news-cramm'd. 

dll. All the better; we ſhall 8 
Bon jour, Monſieur le Beau; what's the news? 10 

Le Beau. Fair princeſs, you have loſt much good ſpace. 

Cel. Sport? of what colour? | 
Le Beau. What colour, madam? How hall anſwer you? 

Ro. As wit and fortune will. 

Clo. Or as the deſtinies decree. _ 4 13 

Cel. Well ſaid; that was laid on with a trowel. 
_ Clo. Nay, if I keep not my rank,— 

Roſ. Thou loſeſt thy old ſmell, 

Le Beau. You * amaze me, ladies: I would 1. tokd 


?. Frederick. q 3 ſcandal. 
5 ' faol]—licenſed jeſters. 

d on with a trowel. ]—an excellent random ſtroke. 

© amaze me,] — confound, put me out of my ſtory. 


\ 


you 


you of good wreſtling, which you have loſt the fight of, 
Neg. Yet tell us the manner of the wreſtling. 5 
Le Beau. 1 will tell you the beginning, and, if it pleaſe 
your ladyſhips, you may ſee the end; for the beſt is yet 
to do; n here, "_ you are, they are coming to per- 
form it. 
Cel. Well, —the 1 that is dead and bat 
Le Beau. There comes an old man and his three ſons, — 
Cel. I could match this beginning with an old tale. 
Le Beau. Three proper young men, of excellent growth 
- and preſence, * with bills on their necks. _ 
prefents, —— 


Ng, Be it known unto all men by theſe 

Le Beau. The eldeſt of the three wreſtled with Charles, 
the duke's wreſtler; which Charles in a moment threw 
him, and broke three of his ribs, that there is little hope 
of life in him: ſo he ſerv'd the ſecond, and fo the third: 
Yonder they lie; the poor old man, their father, making 
fuch pitiful dole over them, that all the beholders take his 
part with weeping. 

Rof. Alas! 7 
Clio. But what is the ſport, monſieur, that the kidies hive 
loſt $5 

Te Beau. Why this, that I ſpeak of | 

Clo. Thus men may grow wiſer every day ! it is the 
firſt time that ever | heard, breaking of ribs was 7 N for 
ladies. 

Cel. Or I, I promiſe thee. 

Ro/. But is there any elſe longs to ſee this broken mu- 
ſick in his ſides? is there yet another dotes upon rib- 

breaking ? Shall we tee this wreſtling, couſin ? 


7 with billy . their . I—foreſt bills on their 388 

ei known unto all men by theſe preſents,]—quibble upon bills, li- 
bels, and preſence, preſents. 

* to fee this broken muſick in his fides Ito take a ſpecimen of — to 


, —'The rib pes, Bl 
85 ger are like organ pipes, gradually I Ben. 
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Le Beau. You muſt, if you ſtay here: for here is the 
place appointed for the wreitling; and-they are ready"to 
rm it. 

Cel. Yonder, ſure, they are coming : Let us now ſtay 
and fee it. 


*. Enter Duke Frederick, Ledi, Orlando, Charles, 
2 and attendants. 


Duke. Come on: ſince the youth will not be entreated, 
his own peril on his forwardneſs. | 
Ro. Is yonder the man? 
Le Beau. Even he, madam. 
Cel. Alas, he is too young: yet he looks faccefifully. 
Dyke. How now, daughter, and and couſin ? are you 2 
hither to ſee the wreſtling? * 
Ry. Ay, my liege, ſo pleaſe you give us leave. | 
Duke. You will take little delight in it, I can tell you, 
there is ſuch odds in the men : In pity of the challenger's 
youth, I would fain diſſuade him, but he will not be en- 
treated: Speak to him, ladies; ſee if you can move him. 
Cel. Call him hither, good Monſieur Le Beau. 
Duke, Do ſo; I'll not be by. [Dae goes apart. 
Le Beau. Monſieur the challeager, the princeſſes cal} 
for you. 
Orla. I attend them with all reſpe& and duty. | 
Ro/. Young man, have you challeng d Charles the wreſtler? 
Orla. No, fair princeſs; he is the general challenger: 
Links but 1n, as others do, to try with him the'ſtrength 
of my youth. 
Cel. Young gentleman, your ſpirits are too bold for 
your years: You have ſeen cruel proof of this man's 
ſtrength : ? if you ſaw yourſelf with your eyes, or knew 


4 


fit if you ſow yourſelf with your eyes, &c. ]—impartially, without ſelf 
agcry. 
| yourſelf 
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yourſelf with your judgment, the b of your adventure 
would counfel you to a more equal enterpriſe. We pray 
you, for your own ſake, to embrace your own ſafety, and 
give over this attempt. 

Rof. Do, young ſir ; your reputation ſhall not therefore 
be miſpriſed : we will make it our fuit to the duke, that 
the wreſtling might nok go forward. 

Orla. I beſeech you, puniſh me not with your hard 
thoughts: herein I confeſs me much guilty, to deny fo fair 
and excellent ladies any thing. But let your fair eyes, and 
gentle wiſhes, go with me to my trial : wherein if I be 
foil'd, there is but one ſham'd that was never gracious : if 
kill'd, but one dead that is willing to be ſo: I ſhall do 
my friends no wrong, for I have none to lament me ; the 
world no injury, for in it I have nothing; only in the 
world I fill up a place, which may be better ſupplied when 
I have made it empty. 

R/. The little ſtrength that I have, I would it were 
with you. 
Cel. And mine to eke out hers. 

Roſ. Fare you well. Pray heaven I be deceiv'd in you! 

Cel. Yaur heart's deſires be with you | 

(Cha. Come, where is this young gallant, that is ſo de- 
firous to lie with his mother earth ? 

Orla. Ready, fir; but his will hath in it a more modeſt 


working. 
Dute. You ſhall try but one fall. 

Che. No, I warrant your grace; you ſhall not entreat 
him to a ſecond, that have ſo mightily perſuaded him from 
a firſt. 

Orla. You mean to mock me after; you ſhould not 


have mocked me before: but come your ways. 


_ ® be miſpriſed :)—ſuffer any impeachment. . ® If you mean 
| Rv. 
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Ref. Now, Hercules be thy ſpeed, young man 

Cel. I would I were inviſible, to catch the ſtrong fellow 
by the leg W 9 
Roſ. O excellent young man 

Ce], If I had a thunderbolt in mine eye, I can tell who 
ſhould down. [ Shout. 
Duke. No more, no more. [ Charles is thrown. 
Orla. Yes, I beſeech your grace; I am not yet well 
breathed. 

Duke. How doſt thou, Charles ? 

Le Beau. He cannot ſpeak, my lord. 

Duke. Bear him away. What 1s thy name, young man ? 
Orla. Orlando, my liege ; the youngeſt fon of fir Row- 
land de Boys. 

Duke. I would, thou hadſt been ſon to ſome man elſe. 
The world eſteem'd thy father honourable, 

But I did find him ſtill mine enemy: 

Thou ſhouldſt have better pleas'd me with this deed, 
Hadſt thou deſcended from another houſe. $4 
But fare thee well ; thou art a gallant youth ; 

I would, thou hadſt told me of another father. 

[Exit Duke, with his train. 


Manent Celia, Roſalind, Orlando. 


Cel. Were I my father, coz, would I do this? 

Orla. I am more proud to be fir Rowland's ſon, 

His youngeſt ſon ;—and would not change that 0 
To be adopted heir to Frederick. 

Ne. My father lov'd fir Rowland as his ſoul, 

And all the world was of my father's mind : 

Had I before known this young man his ſon, 

I ſhould have given him tears unto entreaties, 

Ere he ſhould thus have ventur'd. 

Cel. Gentle couſin, 


* 
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Let us go thank him, and encourage him: 
My father's rough and envious diſpoſition 
Sticks me at heart.— Sir, you have well deſerv d: 
If you do keep your promiſes in love 

But juſtly, as you have exceeded all promiſe, 
Your miſtreſs ſhall be happy. 
Roſ. Gentleman, 


1 iving him a chain from her neck. 
Wear this for me; one out of ſuits with fortune 
That could give more, but that her hand lacks means, 
Shall we go, coz ? 

Cel. Ay: Fare you well, fair gentleman. 

Orla. Can I not ſay, I thank you? My better parts 
Are all thrown down; and that which here ſtands up, 
Is but a quintaine, a mere lifeleſs block. 

Rof. He calls us back: My pride fell with my fortunes: 
Pl aſk him what he would: — Did you call, fir ?— 

Sir, you have wreſtled well, and overthrown 
More than your enemies. 

Cel. Will you go, coz ? 

FF Have with you :—Fare you well. 

[ Exeunt Roſalind and Celia, 
| Orla. What paſſion hangs theſe weights upon my tongue! 
I cannot * to her, yet ſhe urg'd conference. 


Enter Le Beau. 


O poor Orlando thou art overthrown ; 
Or Charles, or ſomething weaker, maſters thee. 
Le Beau. Good fir, I do in friendſhip counſel you 
To leave this place: Albeit you have deſery'd 
Hie commendation, true applauſe, and love; 


d out of ſuitsj—out of her favour, diſmiſs'd her ſervice. 
© @ guintaine, I—a butt, or mark for military exerciſes ; the Rake of 

a trophy, which —_ when ſtript of all its garniture. 
Yet 
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yet ſuch is now the duke's condition, 

That he miſconſirues all that you have done. 

The duke is humourous : what he is, indeed, 

More ſuits you to conceive, than me to ſpeak of. | 
Orla. 1 thank you, fir : and, pray you, tell me this; 

Which of the two was daughter of the duke 

That here was at the wreſtling ? N 
L Beau. Neither his daughter, if we judge by manners; 

But yet, indeed, the ſhorter is his daughter: 172 

The other is daughter to the baniſh'd duke, 

And here detain'd by her uſurping uncle, 

To keep his daughter company; whoſe loves 

Are dearer than the natural bond of ſiſters. 

But I can tell you, that of late this duke 1 

Hath ta'en diſpleaſure *gainſt his gentle niece; 8 

Grounded upon no other argument, 6 

But that the people praiſe her for her virtues, 

And pity her for her good father's ſake; 

And, on my life, his malice *gainſt the lady 

Will ſuddenly break forth.—Sir, fare you well; 

Hereafter, in a better world than this, ; 

I ſhall deſire more love and knowledge of you. [ Exit. 
Orla. I reſt much bounden to you: fare you well 

Thus muſt T from the ſmoke into the ſmother ; 

From tyrant duke, unto a tyrant brother 

But heavenly Roſalind ! [Ext 


N N 
An Apartment in the Palace. | 


Enter Celia, and Roſalind. 


Cel. Why, couſin; why, Roſalind ;-—C upid have mercy! 
—Not a word? 


4 condition,] —diſpoſition. © humourous ;]—humourſome, peeviſh, 
Ref. 
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ſervice, let us talk in good earneft : Is it poſſible on ſuch 


lando. 


Ro. Not one to throw at a dog. 0 
Cel. No, thy words are too precious to be caſt away 
upon curs, throw ſome of them at me 3 come, lame me 
with reaſons. 
| Roſ. Then there were two couſins laid up; when the 
one ſhould be lam'd with Ivy and the other mad with- 
out any. . 
Cel. But is all this for your father ? 
Ro/. No, ſome of it is for my child's father: Oh, hoy 
full of briars is this working-day world 
Cel. They are but burs, couſin, thrown upon thee in 
holiday foolery ; if we walk not in the trodden paths, our 
very petticoats will catch them. 
Rof. I could ſhake them off my coat z theſe burs are in 
my heart. 
Cel. Hem them away. 
Ry/. I would try; if I could cry, hem, and have him. 
Cel. Come, come, wreſtle with thy affections. | 
R/. O, they take the part of a better wreſtler than 
myſelf. 
Cel. O, * a Dy wiſh upon you [ you will try in time, 
in deſpight of a fall. But, turning theſe jeſts out of 


a ſudden you ſhould fall into fo ſtrong a liking with old 
fir Rowland's youngeſt ſon ? 

Ref. The duke my father loy'd his father dearly. 

Cel. Doth it therefore enſue, that you ſhould love his 
fon * dearly ? By this kind of chaſe, T ſhould hate him, 
for my father hated his father * dearly; yet I hate not Or- 


f my bile s father : 5 495 huſband—father” s child. 
E 4 good wiſh upon you /)—Feavens bleſs you. 
* Jearly ?]—to yoyr heart. 
i kind of chaſe,]—method of argument, 
* dearly — 
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Ref. No, faith, hate him not, for my ſake. 
Cel. Why ſhould: I "not ? doth he not r - 


Exter Duke, with lords. 


Rof. Let me love him for that; and do you Jove him, 
becauſe I do :—Look, here comes the duke. 
Cel. With his eyes full of. anger. 
Duke. Miſtreſs, diſpatch you with your ſafeſt haſte, ' 
And get you from our court. 
Ro. Me, uncle? 
Duke, You, couſin . 
Within theſe ten days if chat tow beſt found 
So near our publick court as twenty miles, 
Thou dieſt for it. 
Ref, I do heſeech your grace, 
Let me the knowledge of my fault bear with, me: 
If with myſelf I hold intelligence, 
Or have acquaintance with my own deſires; 
If that I do not dream, or be not frantick, 
(As I do truſt, I am not) then, dear uncle, 
Never, ſo much as in a thought unborn, 


1 Did I offend your highneſs. 
h Duke. Thus do all traitors ; 
a If their purgation did conſiſt in words, 


They are as innocent as grace itſelf :— 
Let it ſuffice; thee, that I truſt thee not. 
Roſ. Yet your miſtruſt cannot make me a traitar : 
Tell me, whereon the likelihood depends. 
Duke. Thou art thy father's daughter, there's ond. 
Rof. So was I when your highneſs took his dukedom ; " 
So was I, when your highneſs baniſh'd him : 
Treaſon is not inherited, my lord; | 
Or, if we did derive it from our friends, 


I zot ?]-=love him. LY | 
VOL, II. 0 What's 


\ 
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What's that to me? my father was no traitor : 


Then, good my liege, miſtake me not ſo * 


To think my poverty is treacherous. 
Cel. Dear ſovereign, hear me ſpeak. 
Duale. Ay, Celia; we but ſtay'd her for your ſake, 
Elſe had ſhe with her father rang'd along. 
Cel. I did not then entreat to have her ſtay, 
It was your pleaſure, and * your own remorſe ; 
I was too young that time to value her, 
But now I know her : if ſhe be a traitor, 
Why ſo am I; we ſtill have ſlept together, 
Roſe at an inſtant, learn'd, play'd, eat together; 
And whereſoe'er we went, like Juno's ſwans, 
Still we went coupled, and inleparable. 
Duke. She is too ſubtle for thee; and her * re 
Her very ſilence, and her patience, 


Speak to the people, and they pity her. 


Thou art a fool: ſhe robs thee of thy name; 
And thou wilt ſnow more bright, and ſeem more un 
When ſhe is gone: then open not thy 3 
Firm and irrevocable is my doom 
Which I have paſt upon her; ſhe is baniſh'd. 

Cel. Pronounce that ſentence then on me, my liege; 
I cannot live out of her company. 

Dake. You are a fool; — Vou, niece, provide yourſelf; 
If you out-ſtay the time, upon mine honour, | 
And in the ee of my word, you die. 

[ Exeunt Due, Se. 

Cel. O my poor Roſalind ! whither wilt thou go? 
Wilt thou change fathers? I will give thee mine. 
I charge thee, be not thou more griev'd — 15 am. 

* I have more cauſe. | 


m your own remorſe ;]—the reſult of your own LD 
2 virtuous, |—excellent. - 
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Cel. Thou haſt not, couſin ; , | 
Pr'ythee, be cheerful : know'ſt thou not, the duke , 
Hath baniſh'd me his daughter? . 

* Ref. That he hath not. . 

cal. No? hath not? Roſalind lacks then the lors 0 
Which teacheth * me that ſhe and I are one: 4 
Shall we be ſunder'd ? ſhall we part, ſweet girl? 

No; let my father ſeek another heir. 

Therefore deviſe with me, how we may fly. | 

Whither to go, and what to bear with us : 

And do not ſeek to take your change upon you, 

To bear your griefs yourſelf, and leave me out; 

For, by this heaven, now at our ſorrows pale, 

Say what thou canſt, I'll go along with thee. 
Roſ. Why, whither ſhall we go? | 
Cel. To ſeek my uncle in the foreſt of Arden. 

Rel. Alas, what danger will it be to us, 

Maids as we are, to travel forth ſo far? 

Beauty provoketh thieves ſooner than gold. 

Cel. I'll put myſelf in poor and mean attire, 
And with a kind of * umber ſmirch my face; 
The like do you; ſo ſhall we paſs along, 
And never ſtir aſſailants. 

Re. Were it not better, 
Becauſe that I am more than common tall, 
That I did ſuit me all points like a man? 
A gallant * curtle- ax upon my thigh, | 
A boar- ſpear in my hand; and (in my heart 
Lie there what hidden woman's fear there will) 
We'll have a ſwaſhing and a martial outſide; 
As many other * manniſh cowards have, 


ere n 
* unber /mirch my face ;]—ſtain my complexion brown. 
L * curtle-ax]—cutlaſs, end, u lave a Fwaggering. 
d os] —male cowards. 
O2 That 
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That do outface it with their ſemblances. 
Cel. What ſhall I call thee, when thou art a man? 
Rof. I'll have no worſe a name than Jove' s own page; 

And therefore look you call me, Ganimed. 
But what will you be call'd? 

Cel. Something that hath a reference to my ſtate ; 
No longer Celia, but Aliena, 

Ro. But, couſin, what if we aſſay d to ſteal 
The clowniſh fool out of your father's court? 
Would he not be a comfort to our travel? 

Cel. He'll go along o'er the wide world with me; 
Leave me alone to woo him : Let's away, | 
And get our Jewels and our wealth together ; ; 

Deviſe the fitteſt time, and ſafeſt way 

To hide us from purſuit-that will be made 

After my flight : Now go we in content ; 

To liberty, and not to baniſhment. [ Exeunt, 


ACT H. SCENE 1. 


The Foreſt of Arden. 
Enter Duke ſenior, Amiens, and two or three lords like 
foreſters. . 


Dute Sen. Now, my co-mates; and Brecher in exile, 
Hath not old cuſtom made this life more feet 
Than that of painted pomp ? Are not theſe woods 
More free from peril than the envious court ? 

Here feel we but the penalty of Adam, 

The ſeaſons difference; as, the icy fung; 

And churliſh chiding of the winter's wind ; 
Which when it bites and blows upon iny body, 
Even till I ſhrink with cold, I ſmile, and ſay, 
This 1 is no flattery : theſe ate nn 
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That feelingly perſuade me what I am. 

Sweet are the uſes of adverſity ; 

Which, like the toad, ugly and venomous, 

Wears yet a precious jewel in his head : | 

And this our life, exempt from publick haunt, 

Finds tongues in trees, books in the running brooks; 
Sermons in ſtones, and good 1 in every thing. | 

Ani. I would not change it; Happy is your grace, 
That can tranſlate the ſtubborneſs of fortune 
Into ſo quiet and ſo ſweet a ſtile, 

Duke Sen. Come, ſhall we go and kill us veniſon ? 
And yet it irks me, the poor dappled fools, | 
Being native burghers of this deſert city, 
Should, in their own confines, with * forked heads 
Have their round haunches gor d. 

I Lord. Indeed, my lord, 

The melancholy Jaques grieves at that; 

And, in that kind, ſwears you do more uſurp 
Than doth your brother that hath baniſh'd you, 
To-day my lord of Amiens, and myſelf, 

Did ſteal behind him, as he lay along 

Under an oak, whoſe antique root peeps out 
Upon the brook that * brawls along this wood: 
To the which place a poor ſequeſtred ſtag, 

That from the hunters? aim had ta'en a hurt, 
Did come to languiſh ; and, indeed, my lord, 
The wretched animal heav'd forth ſuch groans, 
That their diſcharge. did ſtretch his leathern coat 
Almoſt to burſting ; and the big round tears 
Cours'd one another down. his innocent noſe 

In piteous chaſe : and thus the hairy fool, 


Much marked of the melancholy. Jaques, 


: * forked _begds)—barbed arrows. * brawl;]purls, murmurs. 
| O 3 Stood 
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Stood on the extreameſt verge of the ſwift brook, 
Augmenting it with tears. is 
Duke Sen. But what ſaid Jaques | 2 
Did he not moralize this ſpectacle? | 
1 Lord. O, yes, into a thouſand ſimilies. 
Firſt, for his weeping in the needleſs ſtream; 
Poor deer, quoth he, thou mak'ft a teſtament 
As wor ldlings do, giving thy ſum of more _ 
To that which had too much : Then, being alone, 
Left and abandon'd of his velvet friends ; 
*Tis right, quoth he; thus miſery doth part 
The flux of company: Anon, a careleſs herd, 
Full of the paſture, jumps along by him, | 
And never ſtays to greet him; , quoth Jaques, 
Sweep on, you fat and greaſy citizens; _ 
*Tis juſt the faſhion : Wherefore do you hack 
Upon that poor and broken bankrupt there ? 
Thus moſt invectively he Pierceth through wee 
The body of the country, city, court, 
Yea, and of this our life : ſwearing, that we 
Are mere uſurpers, tyrants, and what's worſe, 
To fright the animals, and to kill them up, 
In their aſſign'd and native dwelling place, 
Duke Sen. And did you leave him in this contemplation? 
1 Lord. We did, my lord, weeping and .commenting 
Upon the ſobbing deer. 
Duke Sen. Show me the place; n 
I love ” to cope him in theſe ſullen firs. "4 — 
For then he's full of matter, + x 2 
1 Lord. I'll bring you to him ſtraight. . __ Ereun. 


V 70 cope him] encounter, meet t with him. 


"SCENE 
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The Palace. 


Enter Duke Frederick with Lords. 


Duke. Can it be poſſible, that no man ſaw them? 

It cannot be: ſome villains of my court Nis 

Are of conſent and * ſufferance in this. 
1 Lord. I cannot hear of any that did ſee her. 

The ladies, her attendants of her chamber, 

Saw her a-bed ; and, in the morning early, 

They found the bed untreaſur'd of their miſtreſs. 
2 Lord. My lord, the ? royniſh clown, at whom ſo oft 

Your grace was wont to laugh, is alſo miſſing. 

Heſperia, the princeſs' gentlewoman, 

Confeſſes, that ſhe ſecretly o' er- heard 

Your daughter and her couſin much commend 

The parts and graces of the wreſtler 

That did but lately foil the ſinewy Charles; 

And ſhe believes, wherever they are gone, 

That youth is ſurely in their company. | 
Duke. Send to his brother's; fetch that galant hither; 

If he be abſent, bring his brother to me, | 

I'll make him find him: do this ſuddenly ; 

And let not ſearch and inquiſition * quail 1 5 2 9487 

To bring again theſe fooliſh runa ways. [Exeunt. 


et e 
Oliver Houſe. 
Enter Orlando and Adam. 


Orla. Who's there? 
Adam, What! my young maſter — my ntl 
" maſter,” 3 


- ND 4 G7 7X roniſs] ſcurvy, ſorry. 
* quas - 1g, droop, , 5 . Oh, 
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Oh, my ſweet maſter, O you * memory. | 
Of old fir Rowland! why, what make you here? 
Why are you virtuous ? Why do people love you? 
And wherefore are you gentle, ſtrong, and valiant ? 
Why would you be ſo * fond to overcome 

The © bony priſer of the humourous duke? 

Your praiſe is come too ſwiftly home before you. 

Know you not, maſter, to ſome kind of men 

Their graces ſerve them but as enemies? 

No more do yours; your'virtues, gentle maſter, 

Are ſanctified and holy traitors to you. 

Oh, what a world is this, when what is comely- 

Envenoms him that bears it ! 

Orla. Why, what's the matter ? 
Adam. O unhappy youth, 

Come not within theſe doors; within this roof 

The enemy of all your graces lives: 

Your brother (no, no brother; yet the ſon 

Yet not the ſon; !] vill not call him ſon— 

Of him I was about to call his father) 

Hath heard your praiſes; and this night he means 

To burn the lodging where you uſe to lie, 

And you within it: if he fail of that, 

He will have other means to cut you off: 

J overheard him, and his practices. | 

This is no place, this houſe is but a botchery ; $ 

Abhor it, fear it, do not enter it. 

Orla. Why, whither, Adam, wouldſt thou have me go? 
Adam. No matter whither, fo you come not here. 
Orla. What, wouldſt thou have me go and beg my food? 

Or, with a baſe and boiſterous fword,' enforce 

A thieviſh 1 on the common roadꝰ 

I" ; b wid : 
c Fe 2 — wreſtler. * 
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This I muſt do: or know not what to do: od 
Yet this I will not do, do how I can; e 
I rather will ſubject me to the malice 24409 
Of a © diverted blood, and bloody brother. 
Adam. But do not ſo: I have five hundred crowns, . 
The thrifty hire I ſav*d under your father, 4 
Which I did ſtore, to be my foſter-nurſe, 
When ſervice ſhould in my old limbs lie lame, 
And unregarded age in corners thrown 
Take that : and He that doth the ravens feed, 
Yea, providently caters for the ſparrow, 
Be comfort to my age! Here is the gold ; 
All this I give you: Let me be your ſervant ; 
Though 1 look old, yet I am ftrong and luſty: 
For in my youth I never did apply | 
Hot and rebellious liquors in my blood ; 
Nor did not with unbaſhful forehead woo 
The means of weakneſs and debility; 
Therefore my age is as a luſty winter, 
Froſty, but kindly : let me go with you; 
Il do the ſervice of a younger man 
In all your buſineſs and neceſſities. 
Orla. Oh good old man; how well in thee appears 
The conſtant ſervice of the antique world, 
When ſervice! ſweat for duty, not for meed ! 
Thou'att not for the faſhion of theſe times, 
Where none will ſwear, but for promotion; 
And having that, do choak their ſervice up 
Even with the having: it is not ſo with thee. 
But, poor old man, thou prun'ſt a rotten tree, 
That cannot fo much as a blôſſom yield, 
In lieu of all thy pains and huſbandry: 
Aiverted blood, eſtranged, out of it's natural courſe, 


: Even with the having I- Even with the acquiſitions made by it is 
lach ſervice extinguiſhed, "Toy 


But 
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But come thy ways, we'll go along together; 
+ And ere we have thy youthful wages ſpent, © 
We'll light upon ſome ſettled low content. 

Adam. Maſter, go on; and I will follow thee, © 
To the laſt gaſp, with truth and loyalty.— 
From ſeventeen years *till now almoſt fourſcore 
Here lived I, but now live here no more. 
At ſeventeen years many their fortunes ſeek ; 
But at fourſcore, it is too late a week : 
Yet fortune cannot recompence me better, | 
Than to die well, and not my maſter's debtor, [ Exeunt. 


F 
The Forgſt of Arden. 


Enter Roſalind in boy's cloaths for Ganimed ; Celia dreft like 
a ſhepherdeſs for Aliena, and Touchſtone the Clown. 


Roſ. O Jupiter! how weary are my ſpirits ! | 
Clo. I care not for my ſpirits, if my legs were not weary. 
Ro/. I could find in my heart to diſgrace my man's ap- 
parel, and cry like a woman: but I muſt comfort the 
weaker veſſel, as doublet and hoſe ought to ſhow itſelf 
courageous to petticoat; therefore, courage, good Alena, 
Cel. I pray you, bear with me; I can go no further. 
Cho. For my part, I had rather bear with you, than bear 
you: yet I ſhould * bear no croſs, if I did bear you; for, 
I think you have no money in your purſe. | 
Roſ. Well, this is the foreſt of Arden. 
Clo. Ay, now am I in Arden: the more fool I; when 


5 bear no croſs, Ja piece of coin ſtampꝰd with a croſs. 
| 15 Not Nr too impatient to bear craſſes. 
Henry IV, Part 2, Act I, S. 2» Ch. Jul. 
— 


1 was 
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1e. at home, T'was in a better ple; but travellers 
melt de content, ann 


9, Ay, be fo, good Touchſtone t=Look you, 55 
comes here; a young man, and an old, in ſolemn * | 


827 


Enter Corin and Silvius. 2 


Cor. That is the way to make her ſcorn you ſtill. 8 
$i]. O Corin, that thou knew'ſt how I do loye her! 
Cor. I partly gueſs; for I have lov'd ere now. 

Sil. No, Corin, being old, thou canſt not gueſs; ; 
Though i in thy youth thou was as true a lover, 

As ever ſigh'd upon a midnight pillow : f 
But if thy love were ever like to mine, 
(As ſure I think did never man love ſo) 

How many actions moſt ridiculous 

Haſt thou been drawn to by thy fantaſy ? 

Cor. Into a thouſand that I have forgotten. 

dil. O, thou didſt then ne'er love ſo heartily : 

If thou remember'ſt not the ſlighteſt folly _ 

That ever love did make thee run into, | 

Thou haſt not lov'd : 

Or if thou haſt not ſat as I do now, 

Wearying thy hearer in thy miſtreſs? praiſe, 

Thou haſt not loy'd : 

Or.if thou haſt not broke from company, 

Abruptly, as my paſſion now makes me, 

Thou haſt not lov'd :—Oh Phebe, Phebe, Phebe! 

[ Exit Silvius. 
Rof. Alas, poor ſhepherd ! ſearching of thy wound, 
I have by hard adventure found mine Wm. 
Clo. And I mine: I remember, when I was in love, I 
broke my ſword upon a ſtone, and bid him take that for 
coming o'nights to Jane Smile: and I remember the kiſ- 
ling of her batlet, and the cow's dugs that her pretty 


: batlet, ]=an inſtrument to beat cloaths with. | 
| chop'd 
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a peaſcod inſtead of her; from whom I took two peas, 
and, giving her them again, ſaid with-weeping tears, Wear 
theſe for-my ſake. We, that are true lovers, run into ſtrange 
capers; but as all is mortal in nature, ſo is all nature in 
love mortal in folly. 

Fo. Thou ſpeak'ſt wiſer, than thou art ware of. 

Clo. Nay, I ſhall nei er be aware of mine own wit, *till 
I break. my ſhins againſt it. | 

Rof. Jove! Jove! this ſhepherd's akon is much upon 
my faſhion. 

Clo. And mine; but it grows ſomething ſtale with me. 

Cel. I pray you, one of you queſtion yon man, 
If he for gold will give us any food ; 
J faint almoſt to death. 

Clo. Holla; you, clown! 

Rof. Peace, fool; he's not thy kinſman. 

Cor, Who calls ? 

Clo. Your betters, fir. 

Cor. Elſe they are very wretched. 

Rof. Peace, I ſay:— Good even to you, friend. 

Cor. And to you, gentle fir, and to you all. 

Ry/. I pr'ythee, ſhepherd, if that love, or gold, 
Can in this deſert place buy entertainment, 
Bring us where we may reſt ourſelves, and feed: 
Here's, a young maid with travel much oppreſs d, 
And faints for ſuccour. 

Cor. Fair ſir, I pity her, | 
And wiſh for her fake, more than for mine own, 
My fortunes were more able to relieve her: 
But Lam ſhepherd to another man, 
a +, | 
©; | mortal —abyndant—uſe gill en as a term of ampli- 


fication. 
| And 
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And do not ſheer the fleeces that Þ graze; N 

My maſter is of churliſh diſpoſition, 

And little ® recks to find the way to heaven 

By doing deeds of hoſpitality : 

Beſides, his cote, his flocks, and bounds of feed 

Are now on ſale, and at our ſheep-cote now, 

By reaſon of his abſence, there is nothing 
That you will feed on; but what is, come ſee, 

And * in my voice moſt welcome ſhall you be. 

R/. What is he, that ſhall. buy his flock and paſture ? 

* — That young ſwain, that you ſaw. here but wee. 

That little cares for buying any thing. 5 104 
Roß. J pray thee, if it ſtand with honeſty, 

Buy thou the cottage, paſture, and the flock, 

And thou ſhalt have to pay for it of us. 

Cel. And we will mend thy wages: I like this place, 
And willingly could waſte my time in it. | | 
Cor. Aſſuredly, the thing is to be ſold : 

Go with me; if you like, upon report, 

The ſoil, the profit, and this kind of life, 

I will your very faithful feeder be, | ak act 

And md it with your go right ſuddenly. = [Ereumt 


SC EN E V. 
Enter Amiens, Jaques, and others. 
WY 9 OY 


Ami. Under the greenwood tree, 
Who loves to lie with me, 
And tune bis merry note 
Unto the feet bird's throat, 


* recks]==cares, regards, 41 my voice —as I may ſay. 


Come 
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Come hither, come bither, come hither ; 
Here ſhall be ſee . | 
No enemy 

But winter and rough weather, 

Jag. More, more, 1 pr'ythee, more. _ 

Ami. It will make you melancholy, monſieur Jaques: 

Jag. I thank it. More, I pr'ythee, more. I can ſuck 
melancholy out of a ſong, as a "weazel ſucks eggs: "— 
"I pr'ythee, more. 

Ani. My voice is rugged ; I know, I cannot phate you. 

Jag. I do not deſire you to pleaſe me, I do deſire you 
to ſing: Come, more; another ſtanza; Call you 'em ſtanzas? 

Ami. What you will, monſieur Jaques. 

Jag. Nay, I care not for their names; they owe me 
nothing: Will you ſing? 5 

Ami. More at your requeſt, cha to (pleaſe —_ 

Jag. Well then, if ever I thank any man, PII thank 
you: but that they call compliment, is like the encounter 
of two dog-apes ; and when a man thanks me heartily, 
methinks, I have given him a penny, and he renders me 
the beggarly thanks. Come, ſing; 11 you: that will not, 
hold your tongues. 

Ami. Well, I'll end the ſong.—Sirs, cover the while; 
the duke will * drink under this tree: he hath been all 
this day to look you. 

Jag. And I have been all this day to avoid him. He 
is too diſputable for my company: I think of as many 
matters as he; but I give heaven thanks, and make no 
boaſt of them. Come, warble, come. Be 


8 O N. 6. 
Who doth ambition ſhun, (all together bert. 
And loves to live i the ſun, . 
0 drink] = paſs the afternoon. P difputable]—diſptations. 


4 zo live i " the ſun, to enjoy the pleaſures of rural retirement. 


Seeking 
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Seeking the food be eats, +» 
Aud pleas d with what be gets, | 
Come hither," come hither ; 1/3143 8d 

Here ſhall be ſee ; N 7* + 

| No enemy, | | 
But winter and rough weather. 


Jag. I'll give you a verſe to this note, that T made et 
terday in deſpight of my invention. * 
Ami. And Tl ſing it. ei 
ä Jag. Thus it goes: n 


F it do come to paſs, 
| That any man turn afs, 
Leaving his wealth and eaſe, 
A ſtubborn will to pleaſe, 
Huc ad me, buc ad me, buc ad me; 
Here ſhall be ſee 
Groſs fools as he, 
An if be will come to me. 


Ami. What's that, buc ad me? 

Jag. Tis a Greek invocation, to call fools into a circle, 
PII go ſleep if I can; if I cannot, I'II rail againſt all che 
firſt-born of Egypt. 

Ami. And I'll go ſeek the duke; his banquet is pre- 


par d. | [ Exeunt ſeverally. 
S C E N E VI. 
Enter Orlando and Adam. 


Adam. Dear maſter, I can go no further: O, I die for 
food ! Here lie I down, and meaſure o out my rt Fare 
wel, kind maſter. 


Huc ad ne, -A verſion of the burthen of Amiens* ſong, 
Come hither,”” &c. - Ducdamè, Duc ad me. 
"th fit bun of Egypt.]—perſons of high birth. 3 

rid, 


* 
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Orla. Why, how now, Adam ! no-greater heart in thee? 
Live a little; comfort a little; cheer thyſelf a little: If 
this uncouth foreſt yield any thing ſavage, I will either 
be food for it, or bring it for food to thee, Thy conceit 
is nearer death than thy powers. For my fake be com- 
| Fortable ; hold death a while at the arm's end: I will be 
here with thee preſently ; and if I bring thee not ſome- 
thing to eat, VII give thee leave to die: but if thou dięſt 
before I come, thou art a mocker of my labour. Well 
 Taid ! thou look'ſt cheerly : and I'll be with thee quickly. 
Yet thou heſt in the bleak air : Come, I will bear thee to 
ſome ſhelter ; and thou ſhalt not die for lack of a dinner, 
if there live any thing in this rt. Cheerly, good 


Adam! | [ Zaun. 
S © E N N VII. 
Another Part of the Forepe. 5 


Euter Duke Senior and lords. [A table ſet out 


Dube Sen. I think he is transform'd into a beaſt ; 
For I'can no where find him like a man. 

I Lord. My lord, he is but even now gone hence, 
Here was he merry, hearing of a ſong. | 
Duke Sen. If he, compact of jars, grow muſical, 
We ſhall have ſhortly diſcord in the ſpheres :— 

Go, ſeek him; tell him, I would ſpeak with him. 


Euter Jaques. 
1 Lord. He ſaves my labour by his own approach. 


Duke Sen. Why, how now, monſieur ! what a life is this, 


That your poor friends muſt woo your company? 
: compaZ? of jars,]==compoſed of diſcords. 


What! 


hy — 4 Lo. ACS i 


Jig but an hour ago, ſince it was nine; 
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What! you look merrily. | 
Jag. A fool, a fool HIT met a fool 1 che b 
A* motley fool, a miſerable world !— | 
As Ido live by food, I met a fool; 03 O07 
Who laid him down, and baſk'd him in the ſun, 
And rail'd on lady Fortune in good terms, * 
In good ſet terms, and yet a motley fool. 
Good-morrow, fool, quoth I; No, Ar, quoth he, AA 
Call me not fool, till heaven bath ſent me forties 
And then he drew a dial from his . ; * IE 
And looking on it with lack. luſtre eye.. 
Says, very wiſely, It is ten a- clock: 007 442 TOR; 
Thus may we ſee, quoth he, how the world wags: 


And after one hour more, "twill be eleven; 


And fo, from hour to hour, we ripe, and ripe, 


And then, from hour to hour, wwe rot, and rot, 
And thereby hangs à tale, When I did hear 
The motley fool thus moral on the time, 
My lungs began to crow like chanticleer, _ 
That fools ſhould be ſo deep contemplarrve ; 3 
And I did laugh, ſans intermiſſion, a 2 
An hour by his dial.— 0 noble fool ! 
A worthy fool ! Motley's the only wear. 
Duke Sen. What fool is this? Io | 
Jag. O worthy fool !—One that hath been a courtier ; 
And fays, if ladies be but young, and fair, 
They have the gift to know it: and in his brain, — 
Which is as dry as the remainder biſket 
After a voyage, — he hath ſtrange places cramm'd 
With obſervation, the which he vents 
In mangled forms :—O, that I were a fool ! 
| am ambitious for a motley coat. 


u motley fool, ] —in a * ee coat. 
VO L. H. 5 * ; Duke 


* 
* * 
: FX the 
» * 
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Duke Sen. Thou ſhalt have one. 
Jag. It is my only ſuit ; 
Provided, that you weed your better judgments 
Of all opinion that grows rank in them, 
That I am wiſe, I muſt have liberty 
Withal, as large a charter as che wind, 
To blow on whom I pleaſe ; for ſo fools have: 
And they that are moſt gauled with my folly, 
| They moſt muſt laugh : And why, fir, muſt they ſo? 
| - The why is plain as way to pariſh church: 
| He, that a fool doth very wiſely hit, 
Doth very fooliſhly, although he ſmart, 
Not to ſeem ſenſeleſs of the bob : if not, 
The wiſe man's folly is“ anatomiz'd 
Even by the * ſquandring glances of the fool. 
Inveſt'me in my motley; give me leave | 
To ſpeak my mind, and I will through and through 
Cleanſe the foul body of the infected world, 
If they will patiently receive my medicine. 
Duke Sen. Fie on thee! I can tell what thou wouldſt do. 
Jag. What, for a counter, would I do, but good? 
Duke Sen. Moſt miſchievous foul fin, in chiding ſin: 
| For thou thyſelf haſt been a libertine, 
| As ſenſual * as the brutiſh. ſting itſelf , 
And all the emboſſed ſores, and headed evils, 
That thou with licence of free foot haſt caught, 
| | Wouldfſt thou diſgorge into the general world. 
Jag. Why, who cries out on pride, 


bn — 


w ſuit ;]a pun—petition, and dreſs, 
* as large a charter as the wind, |— 
« The air, a a chartered libertine, is till.” | 
HENRY V, Ad I, S. 1. Cart. 
Y anatomiz'd —diſplay'd. * ſquandring]—random. , 
2 as the brutiſh hes the brute, whom kindly rage doth Hing. 
h That 
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Chat 
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That can therein tax any private party? 1 
Doth it not flow as hugely as the ſea, 
Till that the very very © means do ebb ? 
What woman in the city do I name, 
When that I ſay, The city woman bears 
The coſt of princes on unworthy ſhoulders ? 
Who can come in, and ſay, that I mean her, 
When ſuch a one as ſhe, ſuch is her neighbour ? 
Or what is he of baſeſt function, 
That ſays, his © bravery is not on my coſt, 
(Thinking that I mean him) but therein ſuits 
His folly to the metal of my ſpeech ? 
There then; How then? What then? Let me ſee wherein 
My tongue hath wrong'd him : if it do him right, 
Then he hath wrong'd himſelf; if he be free, 
Why then, my taxing like a wild gooſe flies, 
Unclaim'd of any man.—But who comes here? 


Enter Orlando, with bis ſword drawn. 


Orla. Forbear, and eat no more. 

Jag. Why, I have eat none yet. 

Orla. Nor ſhall not, till neceſſity be ſerv'd. 

Jag. What kind ſhould this cock come of? 

Duke Sen. Art thou thus bolden'd, man, by thy diſtreſs ; 
Or elſe a rude deſpiſer of good manners, 
That in civility thou ſeem'ſt ſo empty ? 

Orla, You touch'd my vein at firſt; the thorny ok 
Of bare diſtreſs hath ta'en from me the ſhew 
Of ſmooth civility : yet am I in- land bred, 
And know ſome nurture : But forbear, I ſay; 
He dies, that touches any of this fruit, 


Till I and my affairs are anſwered. 
tax can be ſaid to tax, © means]—to ſu it. 
" bravery]—finery, * © in-land bred, cilia 


2 Jag. 


Pg 
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Jag. An you will not 8 
Be anſwered with reaſon, I muſt die. 
Dutt Sen. What would you have? Your gentleneſs ſhall 
force, 
More than your force move us to gentleneſs. | 

Orla. I almoſt die for food, and let me have it. 

Duke Sen. Sit down and feed, and welcome to our table. 

Orla. Speak you ſo gently? Pardon me, I Pray you; 
I thought, that all things had been ſavage here; 

And therefore put I on the countenance | 
Of ſtern commandment : But whate'er you are, 
That in this deſert inacceſſible, | 
Under the ſhade of melancholy boughs, 

| Loſe and neglect the creeping hours of time; 
If ever you have look'd on better days ; 

If ever been where bells have knoll'd to church ; 
If ever fat at any good man's feaſt ; | 

If ever from your eye-lids wip'd a tear, 

And know what tis to pity, and be pitied; 
Let gentleneſs my ſtrong enforcement be : 

In the which hope, I bluſh, and hide my ſword. 

Duke Sen. True is it, that we have ſeen better days; 
And have with holy bell been knolPd to church; 
And fat at good men's feaſts ; and wip'd our eyes 

Of drops that ſacred pity hath engender'd : 

And therefore ſit you down in gentleneſs, 
And take upon demand what help we have 
That to your wanting may be miniſtred. 

Orla. Then but. forbear your food a little while, | 
; Whiles, like a doe, I go to find my fawn, 
And give it food. There is an old poor man, 
Who after me hath many a weary ſtep 


F upon demand I on aſking for 3 command. | 
3 | Limp'd 


np'd 


In fair round belly, with good capon lin'd, 
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Limp'd in pure love; *till he be firſt ſuffic'd, — 
Oppreſs'd with two weak evils, age and Hunger, 
[ will not touch a bit. 
Duke Sen. Go find him out, 
And we will nothing waſte till you return. 
Orla. I thank ye; and be bleſs'd for your good com- 


fort! _ [Exit 
Duke Sen. Thou ſeeft, we are not all alone unhappy : 


This wide and univerſal theatre 


Preſents more woful pageants than the ſcene 
Which we do play in. | 

Jag. All the world's a ſtage, 
And all the men and women merely players : 
They have their exits, and their entrances ; 
And one man in his time plays many parts, 
His acts being ſeven ages. At firlt, the infant, 
Mewling and puking in the nurſe's arm: 
And then, the whining ſchool-boy, with his ſatchel, 
And ſhining morning face, creeping like ſnail 
Unwillingly to ſchool : And then, the lover ; 
Sighing like furnace, with a woful ballad 
Made to his miſtreſs? eye-brow : Then, a ſoldier ; 
Full of ſtrange oaths, and bearded like the pard, 
Jealous in honour, ſudden and quick 1 in un, 
Seeking the bubble rep ä 
Even in the cannon's mouth: And then, the Juſtice; 


With eyes ſevere, and beard of formal cut, 
Full of * wiſe ſaws and modern inſtances, 
And fo he plays his part: The ſixth age ſhifts 


* Wherein wwe play in. 


Mewling]-—crying in a feeble tone... © 4 — 
* wiſe ſaws and modern inſtances, )—old ſayings, 


Which fell within his own memory, or obſervation. 
P 3 Into 
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Into the lean and ſlipper'd pantaloon ; 

With ſpectacles on noſe, and pouch on fide ; 

His youthful hoſe well ſav'd, a world too wide 
For his ſhrunk ſhank ; and his big manly voice, 
Turning again toward childiſh treble, pipes 
And whiſtles in this ſound : Laſt ſcene of all, 
That ends this ſtrange eventful hiſtory, 

Is ſecond childiſhneſs, and mere oblivion; _ 
Sans teeth, ſans eyes, ſans taſte, ſans every thing, 


Re-enter Orlando, with Adam. 


Duke Sen. Welcome: Set down your venerable burden, 
And let him feed. 
Orla. I thank you moſt for him. 
Adam. So had you need, 
I ſcarce can ſpeak to thank you for myſelf. 
Dake Sen. Welcome, fall to; I will not trouble you 
As yet, to queſtion you about your fortunes :;— 


Give us ſome mulick ; and, good couſin, ſing, 


Amiens ings. 
e. 
Blow, blow, thou winter wind, 
Thou art not fo ” unkind 
As man's ingratitude; 
Thy. tooth is not ſo keen, 


* Becauſe thou art not ſeen, 
Althaugb thy breath be rude. 


1 flipper'd pantaloon ;] <a favourite Italian character, meagre, fri- 
vell'd, go qu . 

= unkind ]—unnatural, contrary to thy kind. - 

® Becauſe thou art not ſeen, ]}—doſt not confront us in a viſible form, 
infult us with thy preſence, as well as thy rude voice—the ſight of an in- 
grate is cutting in the extreme. 


LY 


Heigh 
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Heigh bo ! fing, beigb ho! unto the green holy ?: 
Moſt Friendſbip is feigning, em. by 
Then, beigh bo, the boly f © © 

This life 1s moſt jolly. 

Freeze, freeze, thou bitter ſky, 

That doſt not bite fo nigh 

As benefits forgot : | 
Though thou * the waters warp, 
Thy fting is not ſo ſharp 
As friend remember d not. 
Heigh ho ! fing, &c. 
Duke Sen. If that you were the good ir Rowland's ſon, 

As you have whiſpered faithfully you were; 
And as mine eye doth his effigies witneſs . 
Moſt truly limn'd, and living in your face,. — 
Be truly welcome hither: I am the duke, mT 
That lov'd your father: The reſidue of your fortune, 
Go to my cave and tell me. Good old man, 
Thou art right welcome, as thy maſter is:. 
Support him by the arm—Give me your hand, 
And let. me all your fortunes underſtand. 


[Exeunt. 
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CERN L 
The Palace. 


Enter Duke, Lords, and Oliver. | 
Duke. Not ſee him ſince? Sir, fir, that cannot be: 
But were I not the better part made mercy, =» 


ACT III. 


tbe waters warp, I— change their ſurface from a plane to a concave ; 
wrinkle, render it uneven—coagulate, curdle them. ; 
* the iſicle 


“That's curdled by the froſt,” CorloLanus, Ad V. 8. 3. Cor. . 
P 4 I ſhould 


m, 
in- 
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I ſhould not ſeek an * abſent argument 
Of my revenge, thou preſent: But look tor; 
Find out thy brother, whereſoc*er he is; 
Seek him with candle: bring him dead or kving, 
Within this twelvemonth, or turn thou no more 
To ſeek a living in our territory. 
Thy lands, and all things that thau doſt call thine, 
Worth ſeizure, do we ſeize into our hands; 
Till thou canſt quit thee by thy brother's mouth, 
Of what we think againſt. thee. 

Oli. Oh, that your highneſs knew my heart in this: 
I never loy'd my brother in my life. 

Dake. More villain thou Well, puſh * out of 


f doors; 
And let my officers of ſuch | a nature 


Make an extent upon his houſe and lands : 
Do this 1 0 a turn him going. [ Exeunt. 


The Foreſt. 
Enter Orlando. 


Orla. Hang there, my verſe, in witneſs of my love: 
And, thou, * thrice-crowned queen of night ſurvey 
With thy chaſte eye, from thy pale ſphere above, 

Thy huntreſs' name, that my full life doth ſway. 
O Roſalind ! theſe trees ſhall be my books, 

And in their barks my thoughts I'll * character 
That every eye, which in this foreſt looks, 

Shall ſee thy virtue witneſs d every where. 

4 br 22 e 7 . eſtimate his effects 
at their full value, with all deſpatch, and turn him adrift. 


r thrice- cronuned queen 1 J-alluding to her triple character of 
RD. Cynthia, and Bias 18  charader ;z]—inſcribe. 


Run, 
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Run, run, Orlando; carve, on every tree, is 
The fair, the chaſte, and u ive ſhe. 2225 


Enter Corin and Clown. 


Cor. And how like you this ſhepherd's life, mater 
Touchſtone? 

Clo. Truly, ſbepherd, in reſpect of itſelf, it is 3 
life; but in reſpect that it is a ſhepherd's life, it is naught. 
In reſpect that it is ſolitary, I like it very well; but in 
reſpe& that it is private, it is a very vile life. Now in 
reſpect it is in the fields, it pleaſeth me well; but in reſ- 
pect it is not in the court, it is tedious. As it is a ſpare 
life, look you, it fits my humour well; but as there is no 
more plenty in it, it goes much againſt my ſtomach. Haſt 
any philoſophy in thee, ſhepherd ? 

| Cor. No more, but that I know, the more one a 
the worſe at eaſe he is; and that he that wants money, 
means, and content, is without three good friends: — 
That the property of rain is to wet, and fire to burn: 
That good paſture makes fat ſheep; and that a great cauſe 
of the night, is the lack of the ſun: That he, that hath 
learned no wit by nature nor art, may complain * of good” 
breeding, or comes of very dull kindred. 

Clo, Such a one is a natural philoſopher. _w ever 
in court, ſhepherd ? 

Cor. No, truly. 

Clo. Then thou art damn'd. 

Cor. Nay, I hope. 

Clo. Truly, thou art damn'd; "like: an n Weed 
all on one ſide. 

Cr. For not being at court? Your reaſon. 


* anexpreſſos]—inexpreſſ ble. 
© of good breeding,]—of. the lack of it; of the ** of a good 
education, » like an ill-roafted egg, allen one /iae.)for being but 


half bred, as the egg for being but half roaſted, Ch 
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Clo. Why, if thou never waſt at court, thou never ſaw'ſt 
good manners; if thou never ſaw'ſt good manners, then 
thy manners muſt be wicked; and wickedneſs is fin, and 
ſin is damnation : Thou art in a * parlous ſtate, ſhep- 
_—_ 
Cor. Not a whit, Touchſtone : thoſe, that are good 
manners at the court, are as ridiculous in the country, as 
the behaviour of the country is moſt mockable at the 
court. You told me, you ſalute not at the court, but 
you kiſs your hands; that courteſy would be uncleanly, 
if courtiers were ſhepherds. 

- Clo. Inſtance, briefly ; come, inſtance. 

Cor. Why, we are till handling our ewes and their 
fells you know are greaſy. 

Clo. Why, do not your courtiers' hands ſweat ? and is 
not the greaſe of a mutton as wholeſome as the ſweat of 
a man? Shallow, ſhallow: A better inſtance, : ſay ; come, 

Cor. Beſides, our hands are hard. 

Co. Your lips will feel them the ſooner. Shallow again: 
A more ſounder inſtance, come. 

Cor. And they are often tarr'd over with the ſurgery of 
our ſheep ; And would you have us kiſs tar? The cour- 
tier's hands are perfumed with civet. 

Clo. Moſt ſhallow man! Thou worms- meat, in reſpect 
of a good piece of fleſh :—indeed !—Learn of the wiſe, and 

perpend : Civet is of a baſer birth than tar; the very un- 

cleanly flux of a cat. Mend the inſtance, ſnepherd. 

Cor. You have too courtly a wit for me; I'll reſt. 

Cu. Wilt thou reſt damn'd? God help thee, ſhallow 
man! God ” make inciſion in thee! thou art raw. 

Cor. Sir, I am a true labourer ; I earn that I eat, get 


* parlous]—perilous. { 
Y make incifion in thee /]J—grant thee more underſtanding ; thou 
ſnouldſt be cut for the ſimples. Tu Fr 


* 
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that I wear; owe no man hate, envy no man's happineſs ; 
glad of other men's good, content with my harm: and the 
greateſt of my pride is, to ſee my ewes graze, and my 
lambs ſuck. 95 Wet 
Clo. That is another ſimple fin in you: to bring the 
ewes and rams together, and to offer to get your liv. 
ing by the copulation of cattle : to be bawd to a bell - 
wether: and to betray a ſhe-lamb of a twelvemonth to a 
crooked-pated, old, cuckoldly ram, out of all reaſonable 
match. If thou be'ſt nor damn'd for this, the devil him- 
ſelf will have no ſhepherds; I cannot ſee elſe how thou 
ſhouldſt *ſcape. ** 
Cor. Here comes young Mr. Ganimed, my new miſtreſs's 
brother. | | 


| Enter Roſalind with a paper. 
Roſ. From the eaſt to weſtern Inde, 

No jewel is like Roſalind. 

Her worth, being mounted on the wind, 
Through all the world bears Roſalind, 

. All the pictures, faireſt limn'd, 

Are but black to Roſalind. 

Let no face be kept in mind, 
But * the fair of Roſalind. 


Clo. I'll rhime you ſo, eight years together; dinners, 
and ſuppers, and ſleeping hours excepted : it is the right 
* butter-women's rate to market. "BA 


* the fair — the beauty. 
Demetrius loves your fair. 
MipsUumMMEr-NicaTt's DREAM, ART, S. 1. Hel. 
— “ My decayed fair 
A ſunny look of his would ſopn repair.“ 
Comtpy or ERRORS, Act II, S. 1. Aar. 

* butter-women's rate to market.]—ambling pace. at market—ſpeed of 
tongue, flow, volubility. rant at market. rank to—order obſerved by 
them in travelling thither, all in one track, with their horſes at equal 
intervals; this reſembles the formal jingle of Ro/alind”s verſes. Bol | 
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. Out, fool! 
lo. For a taſte— 
| Fa hart do lack @ bind, 
Let bim ſeek out Roſalind. 
F the cat will after kind, 
So, be ſure, will Roſalind. 
Winter garments muſt be lin'd, 
So muſt ſlender Roſalind. © 
They that reap, muſt ſhegf and bind; 
Then to cart with Roſalind. 
| Saveeteſt nut bath ſowreſt rind, 
Such a nut is Roſalind. 
He that fweeteft roſe will find, 
Muſt find love's prick, and Roſalind. 


This is the very falſe gallop of verſes ; Why do you in- 
fect yourſelf with them? 

| Ref. Peace, you dull fool; I found them on a tree. 

Clo. Truly, the tree yields bad fruit. 

Ro. I'Il graff it with you, and then I ſhall graff it with 
a medler : then it will be the earlieſt fruit i'the country ; 
for you'll be rotten ere you be half ripe, and that's the 
right virtue of the medler. 

Clo. You have ſaid; but whether wiſely or no, let the 
foreſt judge. | 


Enter. Celia, with a writing. 
R/. Peace 
Here comes my ſiſter, reading; ſtand aſide. 


Cel. Why ſhould this deſert filent be? 
For it is unpeopled? No; 
Tongues Pll hang on every tree, 
That ſhall © civil ſayings ſhow. 
Some, how brief the life of man 
Runs bis erring pilgrimage , 


„ For] —Becauſe, © civil ſayings ſhow, * ſerious, grave now 
4 


bat 
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That the ſtretching of a ſpan 
Buckles in his ſum of age. 

Some, of violated vows 
Tuwixt the ſouls of friend and mar 

But upon the faireſt boughs, 
Or at every ſentence” end, 
Will I Roſalinda write; 
* all that read, to hw 
This quinteſſence of every ſprite 
Heaven would in little ſhow. 
Therefore heaven nature charg'd 
That one body ſhould be fill d 
Witb all graces wide enlarg d: 
Nature preſently diſtill d 
Helen's cheek, but not ber heart ; 
Cleopatra's majeſty ; 
Atalanta's © better part; 
* Sad Lucretia's modeſty. 
Thus Roſalind of many parts 
By beavenly ſynod was devis'd ; 
Of many faces, eyes, and hearts, 
To have the * touches deareſt priz'd. | 
Heaven would that ſhe theſe gifts ſhould have, 
And I to live and die her ſlave. 

Kg. O moſt gentle Jupiter hat tedious homily of 
love have you wearied your pariſhioners withal, and nev er 
cry'd, Have patience, good people ! 

Cel. How now ! * back-friends ?—Shepherd, go off a 
little :=Go with him, firrah. 

Clo, Come, ſhepherd, let us make an honourable re- 
treat ; though not with bag and baggage, yet with ſcrip 


and ſcrippage. | [ Exeunt Corin, and Clown. 
© better part; ſwiſtneſs of mind, ſprightly wit; virtue, virgin chaſ- 
tity 3 beauty, graceful elegance, © Sad ]- Grave, ſober. 
* touches "I features, 8 back-friends ?]—lifteners, 8 
Ob. 
) 


222 3 Naur FED 


Cel. Didſt thou hear theſe verſes ? 
| Rof. O, yes, I heard them all, and more too; for ſome © 
of them had in them more feet than the verſes would bear. 

Cel. That's no matter; the feet might bear the verſes, 

Rgſ. Ay, but the feet were lame, and could not bear 
themſelves without the verſe, and therefore ſtood lamely 
in the verſe. 

cel. But didſt thou hear, without wondring, how thy 
name ſhould be hang*d and carv'd upon theſe trees? 

Ro/. I was ſeven of the nine days out of wonder, before 
you came; for look here what I found on a palm- tree: l 
was never ſo be-rhimed ſince Pythagoras' time, that I was 
an Iriſh rat, which I can hardly remember. 

Cel. Trow you, who hath done this? | 

Rof. Is it a man? : 

Cel. And a chain that you once wore, about his neck 
Change you colour? 

Ro/. I pr'ythee, who? 

Cel. O lord, lord! it is a hard matter for friends to 
meet; but mountains may be removed with earthquakes, 
and ſo encounter. 

Ro. Nay, but who 1s 1t ? 

Cel. Is it poſlible ? 

Rof. Nay, I pr hee now, with moſt petitionary vehe- 
mence, tell me who it is. | 
Cel. O wonderful, wonderful, and moſt wonderful won- 

derful, and yet again wonderful, and after that out of all 
wangping * $5 

Rof. Good my complexion |! doſt thou think, though 
I am capariſon'd like a man, I have a doublet and hoſe 
in my diſpoſition? One inch of delay more is a * South- 
ſea off diſcovery. I py'ythee, tell me, who is it? quickly, 
and ſpeak apace : I would thou couldſt ſtammer, that thou 


d a Jrifo rat, Theſe are ſaid to be deſtroyed, or charmed away by 
rhimes. i Good my complexion ] Have ſome regard to my ſex. 


* South-ſea off diſcovery. As far off as the South-/ea, beet 
might ' ſt 
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might ſt pour this concealed man out of thy mouth, as 
wine comes out of a narrow-mouth'd bottle; either too 
much at once, or none at all. I pr'ythee take the cork out 
of thy mouth, that I may drink thy tidings. 

Cel. So you may put a man in your belly. 

R/. Is he of God's making? What manner of man? 
Is his head worth a hat, or his chin worth a beard ? © 

Cel. Nay, he hath but a little beard. | 

Roſ. Why, God will ſend more, if the man will | be 
thankful: let me ſtay the growth of his beard, if thou 
delay me not the knowledge of his chin. 

Cel. It is young Orlando, that tripp'd up the wretler' 
heels, and your heart, both in an inſtant. ; 

Roſ. Nay, but the devil take mocking; an fa brow, 
and true maid, 

Cel. I'faith, coz, tis hes 

Ry. Orlando? 

Cel. Orlando. 

Rof. Alas the day! what ſhall I do with my doublet 
and hoſe ?—What did he, when thou ſaw'ſt him? What 
faid he? How look'd he? * Wherein went he? What 
* makes he here? Did he aſk for me ? Where remains he? 
How parted he with thee? and when ſhalt thou ſee him 
again? Anſwer me in one word. 

Cel. You muſt borrow me Garagantua's mouth firſt : : 
tis a word too great for any mouth of this age's ſize: To 
ſay, ay, and no, to theſe particulars, is more than to an- 
ſwer a catechiſm. 

Ry. But doth he know that I am in this foreſt; and in 


man's apparel ? Looks he as freſhly as he did the day he 
wreſtled? 


i be thankful :]==for what he has already. 

m ſpeak 2 brow, and true maid, ]—anſwer me ſoberly, and as be- 
comes an honeſt maid. " Wherein went he? I— How was he ap- 
parelled ? „nale — does. ? Garagantua's]==a giant's. 
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Cel. It is as eaſy to count“ atomies, as to reſolve the 
propoſitions of a lover: — but take a taſte of my finding 
him, and reliſh it with good obſervance. I 1 him un- 
der a tree, like a dropp'd acorn, 

Ro. It may well be call'd Jove's tree, when it drops 
ſuch fruit. | 

Cel. Give me audience, good made. 

Ro. Proceed. 

Cel. There lay he, retch'd along, like a wann 
knight. 

Ro/. Though it be pity to ſee ſuch a light, it well be. 
comes the ground. 

Cel. Cry holla! to thy tongue, I nder it cut. 
vets unſeaſonably. He was * turniſh'd like a hunter. 

Ro/. Oh ominous! he comes to kill my heart. 

Cel. 1 would ſing my ſong without a burden : thou 
bring'ſt me out of tune. 

Rof. Do you not know I am a woman? when I think, 
[ muſt ſpeak. Sweet, ſay on. 

Enter Orlando, and Jaques. 

Cel. You bring me out: Soft] comes he not here? 
Rof. Tis he; Slink by, and note him. 
[ Celia and Roſalind retire, 
Jag. I thank you for your company ; o_ good faith, 
I had as lief have been myſelf alone. 
Orla. And ſo had I; but yet, for faſhion —_ T thank 
you too for your ſociety. 
Jag. God be with you; let's meet as little as we can. 
Orla. I do deſire we may be better ſtrangers. | 

Jag. I pray you, mar no more trees with writing love- 

ſongs in their barks. 


4 atonties,] atoms. * the ground, —an alluſion to needle work. 
* Cry holla ! to thy tongue, —it curvets, |—ſtop it, it bounds. 


t Je like a hunter. Ihe was in the habit of. Ori | 
7 
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' Orls, 1 pray you, dmr no more of wy verſes with reads. 


ing them ill-favouredly. 


Jag. Roſalind is your love's name? 

Orla. Yes, Juſt; Ml 

Jag. I do not like her name. 25 

Orla. There was no e of pleaſing you, when he 
was chriſten'd. 

Jag. What ſtature is ſhe of? 

Orla. Juſt as high as my heart. | 

Jag. You are full of pretty anſwers : Have you not 
been acquainted with goldſmiths wives, and Gang them 
out of rings? n 

Orla. Not ſo: but I anſwer you“ right band Nr 
from whence you have ſtudied your queſtions, 

Jag. You have a nimble wit; I think it was made of 
Atalanta's heels. Will you ſit down with me; and we two 
will rail againſt our miſtreſs, the world, and all our miſery, 

Orla. I will chide no breather in the world, but GI . 
againſt whom I know moſt faults. 

Jag. The worſt fault you have is, to be in love. 

Orla. Tis a fault I would not change for your beſt vir- 
tue. I am weary of you. | 

Jag. By my troth, I was ſeeking for a fool wie 1 
found you. 

Orla. He is drown'd in the brook ; look but 1 in, and 
you ſhall ſee him. 

Jag. There I ſhall ſee mine own figure, | 

Orla. Which I take to be either a fool, or a cypher. 


Jag. Tl tarry no longer with you: farewell, pas ſig- 
nior love. | 1 Exi 7. 


0 right painted cloth, —in the faſhion, or true ſtyle ofthe mottos po 
ceeding from the mouths of ſuch Ggures. ; 


„ Who fears a ſentence, or an old man's fa, v4 
Shall by a painted cloth be kept in awe.” W 


VOL. II. Q Orla. 


** 


7. 
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Orla. I am glad of your departure: adieu, godd mon. 
ſieur melancholy. [ Cel, and Rof. come forward, 
Rgſ. I will ſpeak to him like a ſaucy lacquey, and un- 
der that habit play the knave with him. Do . hear, 
foreſter ? 

Orla. Very well; What would you? 

Ro. I pray you, what is't a clock? 

Orla. You ſhould aſk me, what time ny there's no 
clock in the foreſt. 

Ref. Then there is no true lover in the foreſt ; elſe 
ſighing every minute, and groaning every hour, would 
detect the lazy foot of time as well as a clock. 

Orla. And why not the ſwift foot of time? had not 


that been as proper ? 
Roſ. By no means, fir: Time travels in divers paces with 


divers perſons : I'll tell you who time ambles withal, who 


time trots withal, who time gallops withal, and who he 
ſtands ſtill withal. 

Orla. I pr'ythee, whom doth he trot withal ? 

Rofſ. Marry, he trots hard with a young maid, between 
the contract of her marriage and the day it is ſolemniz'd: 
if the interim be but a ſe*nnight, time's pace is ſo hard 
that it ſeems the length of ſeven years, 

Orla. Who ambles time withal ? £ 

Rgſ. With a prieſt that lacks Latin, and a rich man that 


hath not the gout : for the one ſleeps eaſily, becauſe he 


cannot ſtudy ; and the other lives merrily, becauſe he feels 
no pain: the one lacking the burden of lean and waſteful 
learning ; the other knowing no burden of heavy tedious 
penury : Theſe time ambles withal. 


Orla. Whom doth he gallop withal ? 
- Ref. With a thief to the gallows : for though he go as 


- ſoftly as foot can fall, he thinks himſelf too ſoon there. 


Orla. Who ſtays it ſtill withal ? 
| * N. 
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Rof. With lawyers in the vacation: for they ſleep be- 
tween term and term, and then they perceive not how 
time moves. 

Orla. Where dwell you, pretty youth ? 

Ry. With this ſhepherdeſs, my ſiſter ; here in the ſkirts 
of the foreſt, like fringe upon a petticoat. 

Orla. Are you a native of this place ? 

R/. As the coney, that you ſee dwell where ſhe is kin- 
dled. 

Orla. Your accent is ſomething finer than ** could 
purchaſe in ſo ” removed a dwelling. 

Rg, J have been told ſo of many: but, indeed, an old 
religious uncle of mine taught me to ſpeak, who was in 
his youth an * in-land man; one that knew courtſhip too 
well, for there he fell in love. I have heard him read ma- 
ny lectures againſt it; and I thank God, I am not a wo- 
man, to be touch'd with ſo many giddy offences as he 
hath generally tax'd their whole ſex withal. | | 

Orla. Can you remember any of the principal evils, that 
he laid to the charge of women ? 

Roſ. There were none principal; they were all like one 
another as half-pence are : every one fault ſeeming mon- 
ſtrous, 'till his fellow fault came to match it. 

Orla. I pr'ythee, recount ſome of them. 

Ro/. No; I will not caſt away my phyſick, but on 
thoſe that are ſick. There is a man haunts the foreſt, that 
abuſes our young plants with carving Roſalind on their 
barks; hangs odes upon hawthorns, and elegies on bram- 
bles ; all, forſooth, deifying the name of Roſalind : If I 
could meet that fancy-monger, I would give him ſome 
good counſel, for he ſeems to have the quotidian of love 
upon him. 


bo ” removed )=retired, ſequeſtered. 
* in-land man; a town bred _ 


\ 


Orla. 
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Orla. I am he that is ſo love-hak d I pray you, tell 
me your remedy. | 

Ro. There is none of my uncle s marks upon you: he 
taught me how to know a man in love; in which cage of 
ruſhes, I am ſure, you are not priſoner. 

Orla. What were his marks ? oy 9.45 

Rof. A lean cheek; which you have not: ” a blue "oy 
and ſunken; which you have not: an * unqueſtionable 
ſpirit; which you have not: a beard neglected ; which you 
have not :—but I pardon you for that; for, ſimply, your 
having in beard is a younger brother's revenue :—Then 
your. hoſe ſhould be ungarter'd, your bonnet unbanded, 
your ſleeve unbuttoned, your ſhoe untied, and every thing 
about you demonſtrating a careleſs deſolation. But you 
are no ſuch man; you are rather point-device in your 
accoutrements; as loving yourſelf, than ſeeming the lover 
of any other, 
Orla. Fair youth, I would I could make thee believe 1 
love. ; 
Roſ. Me believe it? you may as ſoon make her that you 
love believe it ; which, I warrant, ſhe is apter to do, than 
to confeſs ſhe does; that is one of the points in the which 
women {till give the lye to their conſciences. But, in good 
ſooth, are you he that hangs the verſes on the trees, wherein 
| Roſalind is ſo admired ? 
Orla. 1 ſwear to thee, youth, by the white hand of Ro- 
. falind, I am that he, that unfortunate he. 
Rof. But are you ſo much in love, as your rhimes ſpeak? 
Orla. Neither rhime nor reaſon can expreſs how much. 
By: Love is merely a madneſs; and, I yell you, de- 


7 ods zye, and ſunlen; Na blueneſs about his eyes. which are funk 


within his head. 
4 unqueſtionable ſpirit ]I-averſe from converſation. 
8 — of. point. twice] —finically exact. 
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ſerves as well a dark houſe and a whip, as madmen do: 
and the reaſon why they are not ſo puniſh'd and cured, is, 
that the lunacy is ſo ordinary, that the: W are” in 
love too: Yet I profeſs curing it by counſel. 

Orla. Did you ever cure any ſo ? 1 
Ry/. Yes, one; and in this manner. He was to ima- 
gine me his love, his miſtreſs ; and I ſet him every day to 
woo me : At which time would I, being but a mooniſh 
youth, grieve, be effeminate, changeable, longing, and 
liking ; proud, fantaſtical, apiſh, ſhallow, inconſtant, full 
of tears, full of ſmiles ; for every paſſion ſomethingy and 
for no paſſion truly any thing, as boys and women are for 
the moſt part cattle of this colour : would now like him, 
now loath him; then entertain him, then forſwear him; 
now weep for him, then ſpit at him; that I drave my fui- 
tor © from his mad humour of love, to a living humour of 
madneſs ; which was, to forſwear the full ſtream of the 
world, and to live in a nook merely monaſtick : And thus 
I cur'd him; and this way will I take upon me to waſh 
your liver as clear as a ſound ſheep's heart, that there ſhall 
not be one ſpot of love in't. 
Orla. I would not be cur'd, youth. 

Ref. T would cure you, if you would but call me Ro- 
ſalind, and come every day to my cote, and woo me. 
Orla. Now, by the faith of my love I will; tell me 
where it is, 

R/. Go with me to it, and I will ſhew it you: and, 
by the way, you ſhall tell me where in the foreft you live: : 
Will you go! ? ; 
Orla. With All my heart, good youth. 

Rof. Nay, nay, you muſt call me Roſalind Come, 
liſter, will you go ? mY [ Exeunt. 


WY his mad humour of love, to a living humour of madneſs from 
ious paſſion of love, to a violent freak of real frenzy —10 a bu- 


InP loving madneſs. 
in Y SCENE 
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WW 
Enter Clown and Audrey, Jaques watching them. 
Clio. Come apace, good Audrey; I will fetch up your 
goats, Audrey : And how, Audrey? am I the man yet ? 
doth my ſimple feature content you ? 
Aud. Your feature! Lord warrant us! what's feature: 
Clo. I am here with thee and thy goats, as the moſt ca- 
pricious poet, honeſt Ovid, was among the Goths. 
Jag. [ afide] O knowledge ill- inhabited! worſe than Jove 
in a*thatch'd houſe! 
Clo. When a man's verſes cannot be underſtood, nor a 
man's good wit ſeconded with the forward child, under- 
ſtanding, it ſtrikes a man more dead than a great reckon- 
ing in a little room: Ta I would the gods had made 


thee poetical. 
Aud. 1 do not know what poetical is: Is it honeſt in 


Che. No, truly ; for the trueſt poetry is the moſt feign- 
ing ; ; and lovers are given to poetry; and what they ſwear 
in poetry, it may be ſaid, as lovers, they do feign. 

Aud. Do you wiſh then, that the gods had made me 
poetical ? 

_ Cle. I do truly: for thou ſwear'ſt to me, thou art ho- 
neſt; now if thou wert a poet, I might have ſome hope 
thou didſt feign. | 

Aud. Would you not have me honeſt ? 

Clo. No truly, unleſs thou wert hard-favoured : for 
honeſty coupled to beauty, is to have honey a ſauce to 


ugar. 
Jag. [afide.) A * material fool ! 


4 capricious] —amorous, wanton. e Gothe. |=Getz. 
\ thatch'd hauſe {]—under the roof of A and Philemon. 
* material] fall of matter, 


Aud. 
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Aud. Well, H am not fair; and therefore I pray the 
gods make me honeſt ! 

' Cle. Truly, and to caſt away honeſty upon a Gar, 
were to put good meat into an unclean diſh, 

Aud. I am not a ſlut, though 1 thank the gods I am 
) foul. 

Clo. Well, praiſed be the gods for thy foulneſs ] ſlut- 
tiſhneſs may come hereafter. But be it as it may be, I 
will marry thee: and to that end, I have been with Sir 
Oliver Mar- text, the vicar of the next village; who hath 
promis d to meet me in this place of the foreft, and to 
couple us. 

Jag. [afide.] I would doin ſee this meeting, 

Aud. Well, the gods give us joy 

' Clo. Amen. A man may, if he were of a fearful heart, 
ſtagger in this attempt; for here we have no temple but 
the wood, no aſſembly but horn-beafts: But what though? 
Courage! As horns are odious, they are neceſſary. It is 
ſaid.— Many a man knows no end of his goods: right; 
many a man has good horns, and knows no end of them, 
Well, that is the dowry of his wife; tis none of his own 
getting. Horns? Even ſo :—Poor men alone ?——No, no 
the nobleſt deer hath them as huge as the * raſcal; Is the 
ſingle man therefore bleſſed ? No: as a wall'd town is 
more worthier than a village, ſo is the forehead of a mar- 
ried man more honourable than the bare brow of a batche- 
lor: and by how much defence is better than no | kill, ſo 
much is a horn more precious than to want. 


Enter Sir Oliver Mar-text. 


Here comes fir Oliver :—Sir Oliver Mar-text, you are well 
met: Will you diſpatch us here under this tree, or — | 


ve go with you to your chapel ? . — 
; foul. ]—homely, and therefore lefs liab] to tempeation. | 
1 7]—then * raſe al ]--the leaneſt. 
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Sir Oli. Is there none here to give the voman? 
Clo. I will not take her on gift of any man. 
Sir Oli. Truly, ſhe muſt be given, or the m—_ is 
not lawful. _ 
Jag. (covering Aima Proceed, 3 1 I give 
her. 
Clo. Good even, good maſter What ye call't : How do 
you, fir? You are very well met: God'ild you for your 
laſt company: I am very glad to ſee you —Even a toy in 
hand here, fir : Nay ; pray, be covered. 
Jag. Will you be married, motley? _ 
Clo. As the ox hath his“ bough, fir, the horſe his“ curb, 
and the faulcon her bells, ſo man his deſires; and as pi- 
en bill, ſo wedlock would be nibling. 
Jag. And will you, being a man of your breeding, be 
married under a buſh, like a beggar? Get you to church, 
and have a good prieſt that can tell you what marriage is: 
this fellow will but join you together as they join wainſ- 
cot; then one of you will prove a ſnrunk pannel, and, like 
green timber, warp, warp: 
Clo. I am not in the mind but I were better to be mar | 
ried of him than of another : for he is not like to marry 
me well; and not being well married, it will be a good 
excuſe for me hereafter to leave my wife. Come, fweet 
Audrey ; we muſt be married, or we muſt live in bawdry. 
Jag. Go thou with me, and let me counſel thee. 


[#hey whiſper, 
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| Clo. F arewell, good maſter Oliver ! 


* Not—O ſweet Oliver, 
O brave Oliver, 
Leave me not behind thee ; 
i God'ild you]—reward you. * bough,]=gar 


land, 
curb, and its jingli dages. Not==&c.] DI not 9 
(16 the od ballad has 5) 0 front Over,” ce. But 
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But— Wind away, 7 
Begone, I fa, 

I will not to wedding with thee 3 


Sir Oli. Tis no matter; ne'er a fantaſtical knave of 
them all ſhall flout me out of my calling. [ Excunt. 


A Cottage in the Foreſt. 


Enter Roſalind and Celia. 


Roſ. Never talk to me, I will weep. 
Cl. Do, I pr'ythee ; but yet have the grace to conſider, 
that tears do not become a man. 

Rof. But have I not cauſe to weep ? 

Cel. As good cauſe as one would deſire; therefore weep. 

Ke. His very hair is of the diſſembling colour. 

Cel. Something browner than * Judas's: marry, his kiſſes 
are Judas's own children. | 

Kg. I'faith, his hair is of a good colour. | 

cel. An excellent colour : your cheſnut was ever the 
only colour. 

Ro/. And his kiſſing is as full of ſanctity as oh touch 
of holy beard. 

cel. He hath bought a pair of caſt lips of Diana: a-nun 
of * winter's ſiſterhood kiſſes not more religiouſly ; the 
very ice of chaſtity is in them. 

Rof. But why did he ſwear he would come this morning, 
and comes not ? 

Cel. Nay certainly, there is no truth in him. 

Ry. Do you think ſo? 

 Wend==go. 4 Fudas's ;]=which was red. 

' boly beard. of a faint, or hermit. ) 

! winter's /fterhood devoted to chaſtity. - 
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Cel. Yes: I think he is not a pick-purſe, nor a horſe. 
ſtealer ; but for his verity in love, I do think him as con. 
cave as a cover'd goblet, or a Norm. eaten nut. | 

Rof. Not true in love? 

Cel. Yes, when he is in; but, I think, he is not in. 

Roſ. You have heard him {wear downright, he was. 

Cel. Was, is not is: beſides, the oath of a lover is no 
ſtronger than the word of a tapſter ; they are both the 
confirmers of falſe reckonings : He attends here in the 
foreſt on the duke your father. 

Rof. I met the duke yeſterday, and had much queſtion 
with him: He aſked me, of what parentage I was; I told 
him, of as good as he; ſo he laugh'd, and let me go. But 
what talk we of fathers, when there is ſuch a man as Or- 
lando ? | 

Cl. O, that's a brave man! he writes brave verſe, 
ſpeaks brave words, fwears brave oaths, and breaks them 
bravely, quite traverſe, athwart the heart of his lover; 
as a puny tilter, that ſpurs his horſe but on one fide, breaks 
his ſtaff like * a noble gooſe : but all's brave, that youth 
mounts, and folly guides :—Who comes here ? | 


4 Enter Cori. 


Cor. Miſtreſs, and maſter, you have oft enquired 
After the ſhepherd that complain'd of love; 
Whom you ſaw fitting by me on the turf, 
Praifing the proud diſdainful ſhepherdeſs 
That was his miſtreſs. 
Cel, Well, and what of him? 
Cor. If you will ſee a pageant truly play'd, 
Between the pale complexion of true love 


W999 0 
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t a brave man /]—a faſhionable gallant. 
1 quite traverſe, |—it was a dill to have a lance broken acroſs. 
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And the red glow of ſcorn and proud diſdain, 
Go hence a little, and I ſhall conduct you, 


If you will mark it. 
Ref, O, come; let us remove; | 
The ſight of lovers feedeth thoſe in love: 
Bring us but to this fight, and you ſhall ſay 
Ill proye a buſy actor in their play. Een. 


SCENE V. 
Another Part of the Foreſt. 


Enter Silvius, and Phebe. 


Sul. Sweet Phebe, do not ſcorn me; do not, Phebe : 
Say, that you love me not; but ſay not ſo 
In bitterneſs : The common executioner, 
Whoſe heart the accuſtom'd fight of death makes hard, 
Falls not the axe upon the humbled neck, 
But firſt begs pardon; Will you ſterner be 
Than he that ? dies and lives by bloody drops? 


Enter Roſalind, Celia, and Corin. 


Phe. I would not be thy executioner ; 
[ fly thee, * for I would not injure thee. 
Thou tell'ſt me, there is murder in mine eye; 
'Tis pretty, ſure, and very probable, 
That eyes,. that are the frail'ſt and ſofteſt things, 
Who ſhut their coward gates on atomies,— 
Should be call'd tyrants, butchers, murderers ! 
Now do I frown on thee with all my heart ; 
And, if mine eyes can wound, now let them kill thee : 
Now counterfeit to ſwoon ; why now fall down ; 


* Fall: not] — Does not let fall. 
! 4 4d liver l—is all his life converſant with, * ATE 
Tr, 
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Or, if thou can'ſt not, oh, for ſhame, for ſhame, 
Lye not, to ſay. mine eyes are murderers. 
Now ſhew the wound mine eyes have made in thee: 
Scratch thee but with a pin, and there remains 
Some ſcar of it; lean but upon a ruſh, - 
The cicatrice and capable impreſſure ' 1 8 
Thy palm ſome moment keeps: but now mine eyes, 
Which I have darted at thee, hurt thee not; 
Nor, I am ſure, there is no force in eyes 
That can do hurt. 

Sil. O dear Phebe, . - 
If ever (as that ever may be near) 
You meet in ſome freſh cheek the power of fancy, 
Then ſhall you know the wounds inviſible 
That love's keen arrows make. 

Phe. But, *till that time, 
Come not thou near me: and, when that time comes, 
Afflict me with thy mocks, pity me not; Ml 
As, till that time, I ſhall not pity thee. 

Ro/. And why, I pray N —* Who might be your 

mother, 
That you inſult, exult, and all at once, 
Over the wretched? What though you have no beauty, 
(As, by my faith, I ſee no more in you | 
Than without candle may go dark to bed) 
Muſt you be therefore proud and pitileſs ? 
Why, what means this? Why do you look on me? 
I ſee no more in you, than *in the ordinary 
Of nature's ſale-work :— Od's, my little life! 


> capaple impreſſure]—hollow mark, dint. 
> of fancy, ]—of pleaſing. | 
© Who might be your mother, |—What tigreſs nurſed thee ? 
and all at once, | at the ſame inſtant, all in a breath. 
in the ordinary of nature's ä ] common courſe of nature s 
productions. 04 ,]—God fave, 
3 I think, 
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I think; ſhe means to tangle mine eyes too | 
No, faith proud miſtreſs, hope not after it; | 
'Tis not your inky brows, your black-filk hair, 
Your bugle eye-balls, nor your cheek of cream, 
That can entame my ſpirits to your worſhip, —- 
You fooliſh ſhepherd, wherefore do you follow her 
Like foggy ſouth, puffing with wind and rain? 
You are a thouſand times a properer man, 
Than ſhe a woman: *Tis ſuch fools as you, h 
That make the world full of ill-favour'd children : : 
'Tis not her glaſs, but you, that flatters her; 
And out of you ſhe ſees herſelf more proper, 
Than any of her lineaments can ſhow her, — 
But, miſtreſs, know yourſelf ; down on your knees, 
And thank heaven, faſting, for a good man's love: 
For I muſt tell you friendly in your ear. — 
Sell when you can ; you are not for all markets: 
Cry the man mercy ; love him; take his offer; 
Foul is moſt foul, being foul to be a ſcoffer. 
So, take her to thee, ſhepherd fare you well. 

Phe. Sweet youth, 1 pray you chide a year together ; 
| had rather hear you chide, than this man woo.  *- 

Ro. He's fallen in love with her * foulneſs, and ſhell 
fall in love with my anger :—If' it be fo, as faſt as ſhe 
anſwers thee with frowning looks, I'll fauce her wm bitter 
words. — Why look you ſo upon me? 

Phe. For no ill will I bear you. 

Ry/. I pray you, do not fall in love with me, 
For I am falſer than vows made in wine: 
Beſides, I like you not : If you will know my houſe, 
'Tis at the tuft of olives, here hard by :=— 


8 Foul is moſt foul, being foul to be a For an ill-favoured 

eo to ridicule the * bor others by Ng WL to native home- 
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Will you go, ſiſter ?) — Shepherd, ply her hard :— 
Come, ſiſter:—Shepherdeſs, look on him better, 
And be not proud: though all the world could ſee, 
None could be ſo abus'd in fight as he. 
Come, to our flock. [Exeunt Rgſ. Cel. and cmi 
Phe. Dead ſhepherd, now I find 'thy ſaw of might; 
c ho ever lov'd, that lov d not at firſt Sight 85 
Sil. Sweet Phebe ! 
Phe. Hah! what ſay'ſt 3 Silvius? 
Sil. Sweet Phebe, pity me. ; 
Phe, Why, I am ſorry for thee, — Silvius. 
Sil. Wherever ſorrow is, relief would be: 
If you do ſorrow at my grief in love, 
By giving love, your ſorrow and my grief 
Were both extermin' d. 
Phe. Thou haſt my love; Is not that neighbourly ? 
Sil. I would have you. 
Phe. Why, that were e 
Silvius, the time was, that I hated thee; 
And yet it is not, that I bear thee love: 
But ſince that thou canſt talk of love ſo well, 
Thy company, which erſt was irkſome to me, 
I will endure; and Ill employ thee too: 
But do not look for further recompence, 
Than thine own gladneſs that thou art employ'd. 
Sil. So holy, and ſo perfect is my love, 
And I in ſuch a poverty of grace, 
That I ſhall think it a moſt plenteous crop 
To glean the broken ears after the man 
That the main harveſt reaps : looſe now and then 
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i could fee,]—ſhould ſee you. 
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A ſcatter'd ſmile, and that PI live upon. 
Phe. Know'ſt thou the youth that ſpoke to me crewbile? 
Kl. Not very well, but I have met him oft 
And he hath bought the cottage, and the bounds, | 
That the old ® carlot once was maſter of. 
Phe. Think not I love him, though I aſk for him; 
Tis but a peeviſh boy ;—yet he talks well ;— 
But what care I for words ? yet words do well, 
When he that ſpeaks them pleaſes thoſe that hear, 
It is a pretty youth; — Not very pretty :— 
But, ſure, he's proud ; and yet his pride becomes him : 
He'll make a proper man : The beſt thing in him 
Is his complexion ; and faſter than his tongue 
Did make offence, his eye did heal it up. | 
He is not very tall; yet for his years he's tall: 
His leg is but ſo ſo; and yet *tis well: 
There was a pretty redneſs in his lip; 
A little riper, and more luſty red 
Than that mix d in his cheek ; twas juſt the difference 
Betwixt the © conſtant red, and mingled damaſk. 
There be ſome women, Silvius, had they mark'd him | 
In parcels as I did, would have gone near 
To fall in love with him: but, for my part, 
| love him not, nor hate him not; and yet 
| have more cauſe to hate him than to love him: 
For what had he to do to chide at me ? 
He faid, mine eyes were black, and my hair black, 
And, now I am remembred, ſcorn'd at me : 
| marvel, why I anſwer'd not again : 
But that's all one; omittance is no quittance. 
ll write to him a very taunting letter, 
And thou ſhalt bear it; Wilt thou, Silvius ? 
N. Phebe, with all my heart. | 


® corlet}==chur! * | Aa conflant]==deep 9 full. 
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| Phe. Ill write it ſtraight ; 

The matter's in my head, and in my hier: : 
I will be bitter with him, and paſſing ſhort : 
Go with me, Silvius. 


ACT Iv. SCENE 
The Foreſt. 


Enter Roſalind, Celia, and Jaques. 
Jag. I pr'ythee, pretty youth, let me be better TOLD 


with thee. 

Rof. They ſay, you are a nn fellow. | 

Jag. I am fo; I do love it better than laughing. 

Ref. Thoſe, that are in extremity of either, are abomi- 
nable fellows : and betray themſelves to every * modern 
cenſure, worſe than drunkards. 

Jag. Why, *tis good to be ſad and ſay nothing. 

Rof. Why then, tis good, to be a poſt. 

Jag. I have neither the ſcholar's melancholy, which is 
emulation ; nor the muſician's, which is fantaſtical ; nor 
the courtier's, which is proud; nor the ſoldier's, which is 
ambitious ; nor the lawyer's, which is politick ; nor the 


lady's, which is nice; nor the lover's, which is all theſe: 
but it is a melancholy of mine own, compounded of many 
ſimples, extracted from many objects. and, indeed, the R 
ſundry contemplation of my travels, in which my often 
rumination wraps me in a moſt humourous ſadneſs. 
Rof. A traveller! By my faith, you have great reaſon to 4 


be ſad : I fear, you have ſold your own lands, to ſee other 


f J * modern]==common, ordinary, : | 


men's; 
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men's; then, to have ſeen much, and to have nothing, is 
to have rich eyes and poor hands. 
Jag. Yes, I have gain'd my experience. 


Enter Orlando. 


Roſ. And your experience makes you ſad: I had rather 
have a fool to make me merry, than experience to make 
me ſad; and to travel for it too. 

Orla, Good day, and happineſs, dear Roſalind ! 

Jag. Nay then, God be wi' you, an you talk in blank 
verſe. [Exit. 

Ro. Farewel, monſieur traveller: Look, you liſp, and 
wear ſtrange ſuits ; * diſable all the benefits of your own 
country; be out of love with your * nativity, and almoſt 
chide God for making you that countenance you are; or 
I will ſcarce think you have ſwam in a gondola.— Why, 
how now, Orlando ! where have you been all this while ? 
You a lover ?—An you ſerve me ſuch another trick, never 
come in my ſight more. - 

Orla. My fair Roſalind, I come within an hour of my 
promiſe. 

Ry. Break an hour's — in love? He that will di- 
vide a minute into a thouſand parts, and break but a 
of the thouſandth part of a minute in the affairs of love, 
it may be ſaid of him, that Cupid hath clapt him o' the 
| ſhoulder, but I warrant him heart-whole, 

Orla. Pardon me, dear Roſalind. 

Ref. Nay, an you be ſo tardy, come no more in wy 
fight; I had as lief be woo'd of a ſnail. 

Orla. Of a ſnail ? 

Ro. Ay, of a ſnail; for though he comes ſlowly, he 
carries his houſe on his head; a better jointure, I think, 


P diſable —— df; | A nativi 7 —birth- . 
r | * * 
n's3 VOL, II, ne” than 


% AS YOU LIKE TIT. 


than you can make a woman : ener he brings his deſtiny 
with him. 

Orla. What's that? 

Ro. Why, horns; which ſuch as you are fain to be 
beholden to your wives for: but he comes armed in his 
Tortune, and prevents the ſlander of his wife. 

Orla. Virtue is no horn-maker ; and my Roſalind is 
virtuous. 

Roſ. And I am your Roſalind. 

Cel. It pleaſes him to call you ſo; but he hath a Roſa- 
lind of a better leer than you. 

Roſ. Come, woo me, woo me; for now I am in a hol. 
day humour, and like enough to conſent : —What would 
you ſay to me now, an I were your very very Roſalind? 

Orla. 1 would kiſs, before I ſpoke. 

Rof. Nay, you were better ſpeak firſt ; and when you 
were gravell'd for lack of matter, you might take occaſion 
to kiſs. Very good orators, when they are out, they will 
ſpit ; and for lovers, lacking (God warn us !) matter, the 
cleanlieſt ſhift is to kiſs. 

Orla. How if the kiſs be denied ? 

Ro. Then ſhe puts you to entreaty, and there begins 
new matter. 

Orla. Who could be out, being before his beloved mil- 
treſs ? 

Rof. Marry, that ſhould you, if I were your miſtreſs; 
or I ſhould think my honeſty ranker than my wir. 

Orla. What, of my ſuit? 

Rof. Not out of your apparel, and yet. out of your ſuit, 
Am not I your Roſalind ? 

Orla. I take ſome joy to oy you are, becauſe I would 


be talking of her, 


 Jeer]—look, feature, complexion. 
«« Here's a young lad fram'd of another ler.” 
Titus AnDrONiICus, Act IV, 8. 2. Aar. 


Ry. 
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Roſ. Well, in her perſon, I ſay—I will not have you. 
Orla. Then, in mine own perſon, I die. 
Rof. No, faith, die by attorney. The poor world is 
almoſt ſix thouſand years old, and in all this time there 
was not any man died in his own perſon, videlicet, in a love 
cauſe, Troilus had his brains daſh'd out with a Grecian 
club; yet he did what he could to die before; and he is 
one of the patterns of love. Leander, he would have liv'd 
many a fair year, though Hero had turn'd nun, if it had 
not been for a hot midſummer night : for, good youth, 
he went but forth to waſh him in the Helleſpont, and, 
being taken with the cramp, was drown'd ; and the fooliſh 
' chroniclers of that age found it was, Hero of Seſtos. 
But theſe are all lyes ; men have died from time to time, 
and worms have eaten them, but not for love. 

Orla. I would not have my right Roſalind of this mind; 
for, I proteſt, her frown might kill me. 

Roſ. By this hand, it will not kill a fly: But come, now 
| will be your Roſalind in a more coming-on diſpoſition z 
and aſk me what you wil', I will grant it. 

Orla. Then love me, Roſalind. 

Rof. Yes, faith will I, * fridays, and ſaturdays, and all. 

Orla. And wilt thou have me ? 

Ro. Ay, and twenty ſuch. 

Orla. What ſay'ſt thou? 

Ro. Are you not good? 

Orla. I hope ſo. 

Ro. Why then, can one deſire too much of a good 
thing ?—Come, ſiſter, you ſhall be the prieſt, and marry 
us.— Give me your hand, Orlando :— What do you ſay, 
liſter ? 

Orla, Pray thee, marry us. 

Cel. I cannot ſay the words. 


t coroners, u fridays, and ſaturdays, —faſting days. 
R 2 Rof. 


s EGDU/LIEELR ET. 


Ro. You muſt begin, —— #1] you Orlando. 

Cel. Go to :— Will you, Orlando, have to wife this 
Rofalind ? 

Orla. I will. 
- Rof. Ay, but when? 
Oria. Why now; as faſt as ſhe can marry us. 
Rof. Then you muſt ſay. I take thee Roſalind for wife, 
Orla. I take thee, Roſalind, for wife. 
Ry. J might aſk you for your commiſſion ; but, I do 
take thee, Orlando, for my huſband : There's a girl goes 
before the prieſt ; and, certainly, a woman's thought runs 
before her actions. 

Orla. So do all thoughts ; they are wing'd. 

Ryo/. Now tell me, how long would you have her, after 
you have poſſeſs'd her? 

Orla. For ever, and a day. 

 Rof. Say a day, without the ever: No, no, Orlando; 

men are April when they woo, December when they wed: 
maids are May when they are maids, but the ſky changes 
when' they are wives. I will be more jealous of thee than 
a Barbary cock-pigeon over his hen ; more clamorous than 
a parrot againſt rain; more new-fangled than an ape; more 
giddy in my deſires than a monkey; I will weep for no- 
thing, like ” Diana in the fountain, and I will do that 
when you are diſpos'd to be merry; I will * laugh like 2 
hyen, and that when thou art inclin'd to ſleep. 

Orla. But will my Roſalind do fo ? 

Rof. By my life, ſhe will do as I do. 

Orla. O, but ſhe is wiſe. 

Rof. Or elſe ſhe could not have the wit to do this : the 
wiſer, the ? waywarder : Make the doors upon a woman's 


* Diana] — the figure of. 
* laugh like a hyen, the bark of the hyena is ſaid to reſemble loud 


laughter. Y waywarder : |-frowarder, 
| wit, 
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wit, and it will out at the caſement ; ſhut that, and 'ewill 
out at the key-hole ; ſtop that, it will fly with the ſmoak 
out at the chimney. 

Orla. A man that had a wife with ſuch a wit, he might 


fay,—Wit, whither wilt? 
Ro/. Nay, you might keep that check for it, till you 


met your wife's wit going to your neighbour's bed. 

Orla. And what wit could wit have to excuſe that ? 

Ro. Marry, to ſay,—ſhe came to ſeek you there. You 
ſhall never take her without her anſwer, unleſs you take 
her without her tongue. O that woman that cannot make 
her fault her huſband's occaſion, let her never nurſe her 
child herſelf, for ſhe will breed it like a fool ! 

Orla. For theſe two hours, Roſalind, I will leave thee. 

Rof. Alas, dear love, I cannot lack thee two hours. 

Orla. I muſt attend the duke at dinner; by two o'clack 
I will be with thee again. 

Rel. Ay, go your ways, go your ways; —I knew what 
you would prove; my friends told me as much, and I 
thought no leſs :—that flattering tongue of yours won 
me: — tis but one caſt away, and ſa,—come, death.— 
Two o'the clock is your hour? 

Orla. Ay, ſweet Roſalind. 

Ro. By my troth, and in good earneſt, and ſo God 
mend me, and by all pretty oaths that are not dangerous, 
if you break one jot of your promiſe, or come one minute 
behind your hour, I will think you the moſt * pathetical 
break-promiſe, and the moſt hollow lover, and the moſt 
unworthy of her you call Roſalind, that may be choſen 
out of the groſs band of the unfaithful : therefore beware 
my cenſure, and keep your promiſe, | 


5 make her fault her huſband” s occaſion, |—repreſent it as occaſioned by 


* pathetical break-promiſe,]—the beſt counterfeit of a true paſſion. 
R 3 Orla. 
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Orla. With no o leſs religion, than if thou wert indeed 


my Roſalind : So, adieu. 


Roſ. Well, time is the old 3 that examines all ſuch 
offenders, and let time try: Adieu! [ Exit Orlando. 
Cel. You have ſimply miſus'd our ſex in your love- 
prate : we muſt have your doublet and hoſe pluck'd over 
your head, and _ the world what the bird hath done 
to her own neſt. 

Roſ. © coz, coz, coz, my pretty little coz, chal thou 
aidft know how many fathom deep I am in love! But it 
cannot be ſounded ; my affection hath an unknown bot- 


tom, like the bay of Portugal. 


— 
— 


Cel. Or rather, bottomleſs; that as faſt as s you pour af- 
fection in, it runs out. 

Ro/. No, that ſame wicked baſtard of Venus, that was 
begot of thought, conceiv'd of ſpleen, and born of mad- 
neſs ; that blind raſcally boy, that abuſes every one's eyes, 
becauſe his own are out, let him be judge, how deep I am 
in love: — I'll tell thee, Aliena, I cannot be out of ſight 
of Orlando: I'll go find a ſhadow, and figh till he come. 

dee And PII ſieep. 5 [Exeunt. 


3 24 Wh. de wes k 
Enter Jaques, Lords, and Foreſters. 
Jag. Which is he that kill'd the deer? 
Lord. Sir, it was IJ. ng 
Jag. Let's preſent him to the duke; like a Roman con- 


queror ; and it would do well to ſet the deer's horns upon 
his head, for a branch of victory; — Have you no ſong, 


foreſter, for this purpoſe ? 


For. Yes, fir. 


o fimply]downright, 
| faqs 


AS YOU; LIKE IT. 249 


Jag. Sing it: *tis no matter how it be in rune, ſo it 
make noiſe enough. 


Muſick, Song, 


1, What ſhall be have, that kill'd the deer? 
2. His leather ſkin, and horns to wear. 


I. Then fing bim home : The reſt mall 


Take thou no ſcorn © ( 
To wear the horn, the luſty Jn, "I py _ * 
It was a creſt ere thou waſt born. 
1. Thy father's father wore it; 
2. © And thy father bore it : 
The horn, the horn, the luſty horn, da. 
I not a thing to laugh to ſcorn, | [ Exeunt, 


S CB 0 W. 


Enter Roſalind, and Celia. 


Roſ. How ſay you now? Is it not paſt two o'clock ? 
and here's much Orlando 
Cel. I warrant you, with pure love, 5 troubled "2 
he hath ta'en his bow and arrows, and is gone forth—to 
ſleep : Look, who comes here. 


Enter Silvius. 


Sil. My errand is to you. fair youth ;— 
My gentle Phebe bid me give you this: [Giving a letter. 
I know not the contents ; but, as I guels, 
By the ſtern brow, and waſpiſh action 
Which ſhe did uſe as ſhe was writing of it, 
It bears an angry tenour : pardon me, 


t 4 and his father bore it. 
* and here's much Orlando! J—ironically=—bere 5 no Orlands; 


R 4 I am 
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I am but as a guiltleſs meſſenger. 
- Ro. [reading.] Patience herſelf would FR at this letter, 
And play the ſwaggerer ; bear this, bear all: 
She ſays, I am not fair; that I lack manners z 
She calls me proud; and, that ſhe could not love me 
Were man as rare as phoenix : *Od's my will! 
Her love is not the hare that I do hunt: 
Why writes ſhe ſo to me ?—Well, ſhepherd, vel, 
This i is a letter of your own device. 
Sil. No, I proteſt, I know not the contents; 
Phebe did write it, with her own fair hand. 
Kg. Come, come, you are a fool, | 
And *turn'd into the extremity of love. 
I faw her hand: ſhe has a leathern hand, 
A freeſtone-coloured hand; I verily did think 
That her old gloves were on, but *twas her hands; 
She has a huſwife's hand : but that's no matter : 
I ſay, ſhe never did invent this letter 
This is a man's invention, and his hand. 
Sil. Sure, it is hers, 
Roſ. Why, *tis a boiſterous and a ewe ſtile, 
A ſtile for challengers; why, ſhe defies me, 
Like Turk to Chriſtian: woman's gentle brain 
Could not drop forth ſuch giant-rude invention, 
Such Ethiop words, blacker in their effect 
Than in their countenance :—Will you hear the letter ? 
Sil. So pleaſe you, for I never heard it yet; 
Yet heard too much of Phebe's cruelty. 
Rgſ. She Phebe's me: Mark how the tyrant writes. 


[Reads.] Art thou god to Jhepherd umd, 
That a maiden's beart hath burn d? 


Can a woman rail thus ? 
Sil. Call you this railing ? 


d into the extremity of leve,J=driven ſtark mad by it. 
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| Ry. [Rends.] Why, thy godbtad laid apart, 
SA War'ft thou with @ woman's heart? | 


45 


Did you ever hear ſuch railing ? 


Whiles the eye of man did woo me, | O 
mmm n ee ch ' 


Meaning me a beaſt. — 


If the ſcorn of you bright o 

| Have power 10 raiſe ſuch love in mine, 
Alack, in me what ſtrange effett 
Would they work in mild aßen? 
Whites you chid me, I did love; 
How then might your prayers move? 
He, that brings this love to thee, 
Little knows this love in me : 
And by bim ſeal up thy mind; 
Whether that thy * youth and kind 
Will the faithful offer take 
Of me, and all that I can male; 
Or elſe by bim my love dim, 
And then PII fudy how to die. 


du. Call you this chiding ? 

Cel. Alas, poor ſhepherd! _ 

Ref. Do you pity him? no, he deſerves no pity. ue 
thou love ſuch a woman? What to make thee an inſtru- 
ment, and play falſe ſtrains upon thee! not to be endured! 
—Well, go your way to her, ( for I ſee love hath made 
thee a tame ſnake) and ſay this to her; That if ſhe love 
me, I charge her to love thee: if ſhe will not, I will never 
have her, unleſs thou intreat for her.“ If you be a true 


x vengeance]=miſchief jef, * youth and kind]—youthful inclination. 
| lover 


/ 
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lover, hence, and oe a word; for here comes more com- 
pany. NT Sa th y I Krit Silvius. 
Euter Oliver. | 

Oli. Good-morrow, fair ones: Pray you, if you know 
Where, in the purlieus of this foreſt, ſtands 
A ſheep-cote, fenc'd about with olive-trees ? 

Cel. Weſt of this place, down in the neighbour—bottom; 
The rank of ofiers, by the murmuring ſtream, 
Left on your right hand, brings you to the place: 
But at this hour the houſe doth * itſelf, 
There's none within. 

Oli. If that an eye may profit by a tongue, 
Then ſhould I know you by deſcription ; 
Such garments, and ſuch years: The boy is fair, 
Of female favour, * and beſtows himſelf 
Like a ripe fiter : but the woman low, ò 
And browner than her brother. Are not you 
The owner of the houſe I did enquire for ? 

Cel. It is no boaſt, being aſk'd, to ſay, we are. 

Oli. Orlando doth commend him to you both; 
And to that youth, he calls his Roſalind, 
He ſends this bloody napkin; Are you he? 

Rof. I am: What muſt we underſtand by this? 

Oli. Some of my ſhame ; if you will know of me 
What man I am, and how, and why, and where 
This handkerchief was ſtain'd, 

Cel. I pray you, tell it. ; 

Ou. When laſt the young Orlando parted from you, 
He left a promiſe to return again i 


h and e himſelf like a ri, er. Caray gs Ro” and 
carriage of an elder ſiſter. 8 * n 3 


Within 
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Within“ an hour; and, pacing through the foreſt, - 
Chewing the food of ſweet and bitter fancy,” 

Lo, what befel ! he threw his eye aſide, | 

And, mark, what object did preſent itſelf ! _ 

Under an oak, whoſe boughs were moſs'd with age, | } 

And high top bald with dry antiquity, 27 1 | 

A wretched ragged man, o'er-grown with hair, | 

Lay ſleeping on his back: about his neck 

A green and gilded ſnake had wreath'd itſelf, 

Who with her head, nimble in threats, approach'd 

The opening of his mouth; but ſuddenly 

Seeing Orlando, it unlink'd itſelf, 

And with indented glides did flip away 

Into a buſh : under which buſh's ſhade 

A lioneſs, with udders all drawn dry, 

Lay couching, head on ground, with cat-like watch, 

When that the ſleeping man ſhould ſtir ; for *tis 

The royal diſpoſition of that beaſt, 

To prey on nothing that doth ſeem as dead: 

This ſeen, Orlando did approach the man, 

And found it was his brother, his elder brother. 

Cel. O, I have heard him ſpeak of that ſame brother; 

And he did render him the moſt n 

That liv'd *mongſt men. 

Oli. And well he might ſo do, ; 
For well I know he was unnatural. | 
Ro. But, to Orlando ;—Did. he leave him 8 

Food to the ſuck'd and hungry lioneſs ? 

Oli. Twice did he turn his back, and purpos'd ſo: 

But kindneſs, nobler ever than revenge, 

And nature, ſtronger than his juſt occaſion, 

Made him give battle to the lioneſs, 


F rau hours. 
! fveet and bitter fee love, which is fajd to be made up of 


bontraries. 
Who 
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Who quickly fell before him; in which * hurtling 
From miſerable ſlumber I awak'd. 
Cel. Are you his brother ? 
Rof. Was it you he reſcu'd? 
Cel. Was' t you that did fo oft contrive to kill him? 
Oli. Twas I; but tis not I: I do not ſhame 
To tell you what was, ſince my converſion 
So ſweetly taſtes, being the thing I am. 
KRof. But, for the bloody napkin ?— 
Oli. By, and by. 8 
When from the firſt to laſt, betwixt us two, 
Tears our recountments had moſt kindly bath'd, 
As how I came into that deſert place. 
In brief, he led me to the gentle duke, 
Who gave me freſh array, and entertainment, 
Committing me unto my brother's love; 
Who led me inſtantly unto his cave, 
There ſtripp'd himſelf, and here upon his arm 
Fhe lioneſs had torn ſome fleſh away, 
Which all this while had bled ; and now he fainted, 
And cry'd, in fainting, upon Roſalind. 
Brief, I recover'd him; bound up his wound; 
And, after ſome fmall ſpace, being ſtrong : at heart, non 
He ſent me hither, ſtranger as I am, 
To tell this ſtory, that you might excuſe 
His broken promiſe, and to give this napkin, 
Dy'd in his blood, unto the ſhepherd youth 
That he in ſport doth call his Roſalind. 
Cel. Why, how hows; en ? ſweet Diane? 
IE Roſalind fainis. 
Oli. Many will ſwoon when they do look on blood. 
Cel. There is more in it: Couſin Ganymed 


= burdling]-—ſcuffle, ſkirmiſh. 
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Oli. Look, he recovers. 

 Rof. I would, I were at home. 

Cel. We'll lead you thither :— 

I pray you, will you take him by the arm? | 

Oli. Be of good cheer, youth Ten « man-—you Tack 
a man's heart. 

Ro/. I do ſo, I confeſs it. Ah, fir, a body would think 
this was well counterfeited : I pray you, tell your brother 
how well I counterfeited, —Heigh ho! 

Oli. This was not counterfeit ; there is too great teſti- 
mony in your complexion, that it was a paſſion * earneſt, 

 Rof. Counterfeit, I affure you. 

Oli. Well then, take a good heart, and counterfeit t 
be a man. 

Rof. So I do: but, faith, I ſhould have been a woman 
by right. 

Cz]. Come, you look paler and paler; pray you, draw 
homewards :—Good fir, go with us. 

Oli. That will I, for I muſt bear anſwer back 
How you excuſe my brother, Roſalind. 

Ref. J ſhall deviſe ſomething : But, I pray you, com- 
mend my counterfeiting to him :—Will you go? [ Zreunt. 


- A 
— = — Og — — I 
* | * 


ACT V. SCENE l. 
+. The Foreſt. 


Enter Clown, and Audrey. 


Clo. We ſhall find a time, Audrey; patience, gentle 
Audrey. 
Aud. Faith, the prieſt was good enough, for all the old 


gentleman's ſaying. a 
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Clo. A moſt wicked fir Oliver, Audrey, a moſt vile 
Mar-text. But, Audrey, dar is a * here in the foreſt 
lays claim to you. | 

Aud. Ay, I know who tis; he hath no l i in me 
in the world: here comes the man you mean. 


"Rp Enter William. 
. Cho. It is meat and drink to me to ſee a clown: By 
my troth, we that have good wits, have much to anſwer 
for; we ſhall be flouting ; we cannot hold. 

Will. Good even, Audrey. 

Aud. God ye good even, William. 

Fill. And good even to you, fir. 

Clo. Good even, gentle friend: Cover thy head, cover 
thy bead; nay, pr'yther, be cover'd. How old are you, 
friend ? 

Mill. Five and twenty, ſir. : 

Clo. A ripe age: Is thy name, William? 

Will. William, fir. 

Clo. A fair name: Waſt born i'the foreſt 8 

Will. Ay, fir, I thank God. | 

. Clo. Thank God ;—a good anſwer : Art rich? 

Pill. Faith, fir, fo, fo. 

Clo. So, ſo; ; *Tis good, very good, very excellent good: 
Hand yet it is not; it is but ſo ſo. Art thou wiſe ? 

Will. Ay, fir, I have a pretty wit. 

Clo. Why, thou ſay'ſt well. I do now remember a ſay- 
ing; The fool doth think he is wiſe, but the wiſe man knows 
himſelf to be a fool, The heathen philoſopher, when he 

had a deſire to eat a grape, would open his lips when he 
put it into his mouth; meaning thereby, that grapes were 
maid to eat, and lips to open. You do love this maid ? 


f is meat and drink to me]—My greateſt delight. 
That's meat and drink to me now.“ 
- Mexxy Wives or Winpsor, Act I, S. 1. Seen. 


Will. 


1 


I n Lien Fr IM 
Will. I do fir. 

Clo. Give me your hand: Art thou learned ? 

Will. No, fir. 

Clo. Then learn this of me; To have, is to have: For 
it is a figure in rhetorick, that drink, being poured out 
of a cup into a glaſs, by filling the one doth empty the 
other: For all your writers do conſent, that we 1 is he z 
now you are not ip/e, for I am he. 

Will. Which he, fir. 

Clo. He, fir, that muſt marry this woman : Therefore, 
you, clown, abandon, —which is in the vulgar, leave, . 
the ſociety,——which in the booriſh is, company,—of this 
female, —which in the common is,—woman,—which to- 
gether is, abandon the ſociety of this female; or, clown, 


thou periſheſt ; or, to thy better underſtanding, dieſt ; or, 


to wit, I kill thee, make thee away, tranſlate thy life into 
death, thy liberty into bondage : I will deal in poiſon with 
thee, or in baſtinado, or in ſteel; I will bandy with thee 
in faction; I will over-run thee with policy; I will kill 
thee a hundred and fifty ways; therefore tremble, and 
depart. | 

Aud. Do, good William, 

Will. God reſt you merry, fir. _[ Exit. 


Enter Corin. 


Cor. Our maſter and miſtreſs ſeek you; come, away, 

away, | 
. Clo, Trip, Audrey, trip, Audrey; I attend, I attend. 
[ Exeunt. 


S8 e. EB, NE. . 


Enter Orlando, and Oltver. 


Orla, I t poſſible, that on ſo little acquaintance you 


ſhould like her? that, but ſeeing, you ſhould love her? 
| and, 
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and, loving, woo? and, wooing, ſhe ſhould grant ? And 
will you perſever to enjoy her ? 
Oli. Neither call the giddineſs of it in queſtion, the 
of her, the ſmall acquaintance, my ſudden wooing, 
nor her ſudden conſenting; but ſay with me, I love Aliena; 
fay with her, that ſhe loves me ; conſent with both, that 
we may enjoy each other : it ſhall be to your good ; for 
my father's houſe, and all the revenue that was old fir 
Rowland's, will I eſtate upon you, and here live and dic 


a ſhepherd. 


Enter Roſalind. 


Orla. You have my conſent, Let your wedding be to- 
morrow : thither will I invite the duke, and all his con- 
rented followers: Go you, and prepare Aliena ; for, look 
you, here comes my Roſalind. 

Rof. God ſave you, brother. 

Oli. And you, fair ſiſter. 

Rof. Oh, my dear Orlando, how it grieves me to ſee 
thee wear thy heart in a ſcarf. 

Orla. It is my arm. , 

Rof. I thought, thy heart had been wounded with the 
claws of a lion. 

Orla. Wounded it is, but with the eyes of a lady. 

Ro/. Did your brother tell you how I counterfeited to 
ſwoon, when he ſhewed me your handkerchief ? 

Orla. Ay, and greater wonders than that. 

Rof. I know where you are :—Nay, tis true: there was 
never any thing ſo ſudden, but the fight of two rams, and 
Czſar's thraſonical brag of—l came, ſaw, and overcame : 
For your brother and my ſiſter no ſooner met, but they 
look'd ; no ſooner look'd, but they lov'd ; no ſooner lov'd, 
but they figh'd ; no ſooner ſigh'd, but they aſk'd one 
another the reaſon ; no ſooner knew the reaſon, but they 
| ſought the remedy ; and in theſe — pert 
| @ pair 
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4 ef ſtaits to marriage, which they will climb i in 
tinent, or elſe be incontinent before marriage: th 221 
te very wrath of 275 ind they will together 5 * elubs 
cannot part them.” | 
Orla. They ſhall be OW t0-morrow 3 4 I will 
bid the duke to the nuptjal. But, O, how bitter a thi 
it is to look into Happineſs through | another man's eyes 27 
By fo much the more ſhall 1 to-morrow be at the height 
of heart-heavineſs, by how much 1 ſhall think my brother 
happy, in having what he wilhes for. 
Ref. Why then, to-inorrow T calnot ſerve Vor turn for 
Roſalind? © «$6 
Orla. I can live 50 longer by thinking.” 
Ry. 1 wilt weary you then no longer with” idle Ne ite: 
Know of me then, (for now I ſpeak to ſome ' purpoſe) that 
I know you are a gentleman ” of good conceit: I ſpeak 
not this, that you ſhould bear a good opinion « of my know- 
ledge, inſomuch, I ſay, I know Jou are; neither do I la- 
bour for a greater eſteem than may in ſome little meafure 
draw a belief from you, to do yourſelf good, and not to 
grace me. Believe then, if you pleaſe, that I can do ſtrange 
things : I have, ſince I was three years old, convers'd with 
a magician, moſt profound in his art, and yet not 
nable, If you do love Roſalind ſo near the heart as your 
geſture cries it ,out, when Your. brother marries. Aliena, 
you ſhall marry her: I know, into what ſtraights | of for- 
tune ſhe is driven; and it is not imp ible to me, if it ap- 
pear not inconvenient to you, to ſer her before your eyes 
to-morrow, * human as ſhe is, and without any danger. 
Orla. Speak'ſt thou j in ſober. meanings n 


5 1 4. 


+ clubs]—the conſtable and all his ddiftants, | "7 ee 


COT :]—quahty, eſtimation. 
human as ſbe is, and without any danger. in her proper perfon, 
. the DAI ny Wcontation. 
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Bo. By my life, I do; which I tender dearly, though 
I ſay Iam a magician : Therefore, put you on your beſt 


array, bid your friends; for if you will be married to- 
morrow, you ſhall; and to Roſalind, if you will. | 


Enter Silvius, and Pbebe. 2 
Look, here comes A loyer of mine, and a lover of ** 
To 5 the lener that I writ to you. Mts 
Ref. I care not, if 1 have: it is my oY 
To ſeem deſpightful and ungentle to you: 
You are there follow'd by a faithful ſhepherd ; 
Look upon him, love him; he worſhips you. 
_ Phe. Good ſhepherd,, tell this youth what tis to love. 
Sil. It! is to be made all of * and tears - 
And ſo am I for Phebe. n ES 2 
Pbe. And I for Ganymed. i LA 
Orla. And I for Roſalind. | x 1 e y 
4255 And [ for no woman. | 7 : 
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- Phe, And I for Ganymed.” 

Orla. And I for Roſalind. 

_ Bol. And I for no woman. 

Sil. It is to be all made of fantaly, | 7-5 
All made of paſſion, and all made of withes ; . 
All adoration, duty, and obſervance, #2 
All humbleneſs, all patience, and i impatience, | 
| All purity, all trial, all perſeverance ; — | 
And fo am J for Phebe. 

Phe. And fo am I for Ganymed. 

Orla. And ſo am I for Roſalind. 

K. And ſo am I for no woman. 


* eue. 
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Phe. If this be ſo, hy, blame you me to love you? 


MY CIT AK: [ To R/. 
Sil. If this be 5 n me to love vou 
> [Ic 1 no : mn 5 047 Vit 70 Pbe. 


Orls. If lis be fo, iy eben to love you? 
Kaſ. Who do you ſpeak to, uh blame qau me in Joue you? 
Orla. To her, that. is: not here, nor doth not hear. 1 2 

Ry/. Pray you, no more of this; tis like the-howling; 
of -Iriſh wolves againſt the moon. will help you, if I 
can: ¶ To Silvius.]—I would love you, ifoll could, I; 
Phebe.] To- morrow meet me all together. I will marry 
you, [To Pbebe.] if ever I marry. woman, and I'll be mar- 
ried to-morrow :—1 will ſatisfy yau, [To Orlando. ] if ever 
I fatisfy*d man, and you ſhall be married to-morrow — I 
will content you, 170 0 Silvins.] i if what pleaſes you contents 
you, and you: ſnall be married to-morrow. —As you love 
Roſalind, meet; iT Orlando. las you love Phebe, meet; 
[To Silvius. And as I love no woman, In meet.—S0 
fare you well; J have left you commands.” 

Sil. I'll not fail, 8 I live. Ge 

„„ IRC Giga | 

Orla. Nor 1. co ha ct aw 


SC EN E I. 
Enter A and Audrey. 


Clo. To-morrow is the joyful day, Audrey; ; to-morrow 
will we be married. 

Aud, J do deſire it with all my heart: and J hope it is 
no diſhoneſt deſire, to deſire to be a woman of the world. 
Here come two of the baniſh'd duke's pages. 


in be a woman of the world. Eo enter into the ſtate of wedlock. 
8 Euter 
5 = 
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Eu wo 9 


I 1 Pop Well met, honeſt gentleman. - 
Co. By my troth, well met: Come, fit, ſit, and a a ſong 
2 Page. We ate for you: fit the middle. 
1 Page. Shall we clap intoꝰt roundly, without Hawking, 
or ſpitting, or ſaying w ee —— are! the only 


prologues to a bad voice? en Wor e 
: 2 Pape. I' faith, ne and both in a run, le two 
9 Lor 14 | VEIL 

— 2001 ; Ul n eonon. 1 | 


*. - £ - © * —— 
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With a hey, and 4 lo, and a hey te, 


£ 


. That ver the green an fell Gf , . 4 15 A 
n tbe formg time, * the only pretty ring rime, 5 
In ben birds do ſing, hey ding a. ding, Aung; 

Sweet lovers love the e ſpring, 


FC 1 +/ "hi . ' 


RES ME) 


T3” 


ws 


1 * f 


Between the acres of the rf. 
* . With à hey, and à bo, and a bey noi, 
Theſe pretty country folks would lie, 
In the Hering time, _ 


The carol they begaw Gas hour, | 
With a hey, and à ba, and à bey nonino, 
How that life was but a flower 
In the ſpring time, &c. 


And therefore take the preſent time; 
With a bo, and u bo, and a bey nonino; 
For love is crowned with the prime © © 
In the ſpring time, &c. 


' © che only pretty ring time]. apteſt ſeaſon for marriage. 
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Clo. Truly young gentlemen, though there was no 
great matter in the ditty, yet = note was 8 0 un- 
tuneable. 

1 Page. You are deceiv'd, fir; we kept time, we loſt 
not our time. 

Clo. By my troth, yes ; I count it but time llt! to 12 
ſuch a fooliſh ſong. God be with you; and God mend 
your voices. — Come, Audrey, 15 Lu. 


„ 4 * 


SC. EN E . 


Another Part of the Poreft.. 
Enter Duke aus, bein, * Jaques Cries Oliver, and 
2 Celia. ee 


Duke Seu. Doſt TOM believe, Orlando, that the boy” 
Can do all this that be hath promiſed? dq 

Orla. I ſometimes do believe, and ſometimes do not; 
"As thoſe that fear they hope, and know they fear. 


"Enter, Rebe Siluins, and Pbebe. N 1 5 5 32 


Rof. Patience once more, whiles our compact: is urg d: — 
You ſay, if I bring in your Rofalind, '” [To the Duke. 
You will beſtow her on Orlando here? 454 

Duke Sen. That would I, had I Lingdoms to give with 

Mr... 
Ry. And you ſay, you will have her, when I bring her? 
IW Orlands, 
Orla, That would I, were I of all kingdoms king. 


a untimeable. 
W As thoſe that ear they and neat 1A thee whoſe 
_ are daſh'd 42 fear 2. fear that rg axe only hopes; 
but know that their fears have a real foundation. : 
4 gn Kc.“ 212 An: 
1 thoſe that fear thee, es and thee 
a A. their bs and and ney he, Jour 7” 
As thoſe that fear, then kope; and know then fear. 


S 3 Rof. 
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8 Ivo fay, you'll tharry n ne, if T'be willing? 

1 * [To Phebe, 

Phe. That will I, ſhould I FR the hour 7 2 
Ng Bur, if you do refuſe to marry me, 

You'll give yourſelf to this moſt faithful ſhepherd? 

Pzdbe. So is the'bargain,” ON 

g. Tou ſay, only me have Phebe, if the will? 

Ye: [70 Silvius. 
Sil. Though to have her — death were both one thing. 
Ref. J have promis'd to make all this matter even. 

Keep you your word, O duke, to give your daughter ;— 
You yours, Orlando, to receive his daughter :— 
Keep your word, Phebe, that you'll marry. me; 
elſe, refuſing me, to wed this ſhepherd :— 

1 your word, Silvius, that you'll marry; 1 

F ſhe refuſe me: — and from hence I 8%, . ; 
To ) make 1 theſe doubts all even. | : 
GOUT a [ Exeunt Rofaling, Lo Celia 

Duke Sen. 1 do — 1, in this ſhepherd- boy 

Some lively touches of my daughter” $ favour. 
Orla. My lord, the firſt time that I ever ſaw him, 
Methought, he was a brother to your daughter: 
But, my good lord, this boy is foreſt- born; 
And hath been. tutor'd in the rudiments. 

Of many deſperate ſtudies by his uncle, | 
Mhom he reports to be a great magician, _ 
MARY. in the circle of this foreſt. h 


Enter Clown, and Audrey. 


Jag. There is, ſure, another flood toward, and theſe 
couples are coming to the ark! Here comes a pair of yery 
ſtrange beaſts, which in all tongues are call'd fools. 
Clo, Salutation and greeting to you all! 

7 4 Good. "i. lord, ka * Wed : This is the 
Bt. an WO das 31 d Nene motley- 
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motley- minded gentleman, that I have ſo often met in ts 
foreſt : he hath been a courtier, he ſwears. 

Co. If any man doubt that, let him put me to my pur- 
gation. I have trod a meaſure, I have flatter'd a lady ; 
I have been politick with my friend, ſmooth with mine 
enemy; I have undone. three taylors ; I have mar four 
quarrels, and like to have fought one. 

Jag. And how was that ta en up? Se 

Clo. *Faith, we met, and found the quarrel was wn 
the ſeventh cauſe. 

Jag. How ſeventh cauſe r my lord, Uke this 
fellow. 

Dube Sen. I like him very well. : 

Clo. God'ild you, fir ; * I'defire you of the like. I <0 
in here, ſir, amongſt the reſt of the country copulatives, 
to ſwear, and to forſwear ; according as marriage binds, 
and 7 blood breaks: A poor virgin, fir, an ill-favour'd 
thing, fir, but mine own; a poor humour of mine, fir, 
to take that that no man elſe will: Rich honeſty dwells 
like a miſer, fir, in a poor houſe as pro rel in your 
foul oyſter. 

Duke Sen. By my faith, he is very * ſwift and FROST 

Clo. Agcorewy to the enn oo fir, and ſuch *dulcer 
diſeaſes, 

Jag. But, for the ſeventh cauſe ; how did You oc the 
MAY on the ſeventh cauſe? f/ 

Clo! Upon a lye ſeven times removed ear your body 
more ſeeming, Audrey :—as thus, fir. ' 1 did diſlike the 
cut of a certain courtier's beard; he ſent me word, if I 
ſaid his beard was not cut well, he was in Hemind it was: 
This i is called the Nele courſequs. If I ſent him * 


*I Aire you Pires File. L-dat T may have cult to like you. 
Y Blood ]—frailty. 2 ſwift ]—witty. 
Aulcet diſeaſes. witty phraſes, the diſeaſes of thoſe times. 


84 again, 
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n, it was not well cut, he would ſend me word, he cut 
it to pleaſe himſelf ; This is call'd the Quip modes. If 
again, it was not well cut, he * diſabled my judgment: 
This i is call'd the Reply churliſbp. If again, it was not well 
cut, he would anſwer, I ſpake not true. This is call'd the 
Reproof valiant. If again, it was not well cut, he would 
ſay, I lye. This is called the. Countercheck guarrelſome ; 
and ſo to the Lye circumſtantial, and the Lye direct. 

Jag: And how oft did you ſay, his beard was not well 
cut? 
Clo. I durſt go no further than the Lye nb ne 
nor he durſt not give me the Lye direct; and ſo we mea- 
ſur'd ſwords, and parted. 
F Jag. Can you nominate in order now the degrees of the 
ye ! 1 
l. O fir, we quarrel in print, by the book; as you 

have books for good manners: I will name you the de- 
grees. The firſt, the Retort courteous; the ſecond, the 
Quip modeſt; the third, the Reply churliſh ;: the fourth, 
the Reproof r ; the fifth, the Countercheck quar- 
relſome; the ſixth, the Lye with circumſtance; the ſeventh, 
the Lye direct. All theſe you may avoid, but the Lye 
direct; and you may avoid that too, with an F. I knew 
when ſeven juſtices could not take up a quarrel ; but when 
the parties were met themſelves, one of them thought but 
of an If, as, If you ſaid ſo, then Tfaid ſo; and they ſhook 
hands, and ſwore brothers, Your F is the only peace- 
maker; much virtue in . 

Jag. Is not this a rare fellow, my lord? he's good at 


any thing, angh yt a fool, 9 


* diſabled my judgment :J—call'd my judgment in queſtion, diſputed it. 


- by the bool ;]—of Vincentio Saviole, of honour and honourable quar- + 
| oy Dale 
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Duke Sen. He uſes his folly like a ſtalking - horſe, and 
under the preſentation of owe he ſhoots his wit. 


© Enter yo; Rofalind in woman s cloaths, * 0. 


87111 Mustek. 


Hym. Then is there mirth i in heaven, 
When earthly things made even 
* Atone together. 
Good duke, receive thy daughter, 
Hymen from beaven brought ber, 
Yea, brought ber hither ; 
That thou might'ſt join her hand with. his, 
Whoſe heart within his boſom is. 


Ry. To you I give myſelf, for I am yours. 
6, | IE the Duke. 
To you I give myſelf, for I am yours, [To Orlando. 
Duke Sen. If there be truth in ſight, you are my daughter. 
Orla, If there be truth in * ſhape, you are my Roſalind. 
Phe. If ſight and ſhape be true, 
Why then, - my love adieu 
Ref. PI have no father, if you be not he. 
[To the Dute: 
I'll have no huſband, if you be not he :— {To Orlando, 
Nor ne'er wed woman, if you be not ſhe. [To Pbebe. 
m. Peace, ho! I bar confuſion : 
Tis I muſt make concluſion 
Of theſe moſt ſtrange events-: 
Here's eight that muſt take hands, 
To join in Hymen's bands, 
If truth holds true contents. 


alking-horſ/e, maſk, dif 
. nf ma . 7 97. gb. 
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You ane you'r no croſs ſhall part: 3 
ona 2 Orlando and Rial 

You-and you are heart in heart : . [To Oliver and Celia. 

You to his love muſt accord, 9 

Or have a woman to your lord _ / [To Pbebe. 

You and you are ſure together, 

As the winter to foul weather, [To the Clown and Audrey. 

Whiles a wedlock-hymn we ſing, 

Feed yourſelves with 5 queſtioning; 

That reaſon wonder may diminiſh, 

How thus we met, and theſe things finiſh, 


8 O N . bt 


Wedding is great Fund's crown ; 
O bleſſed bond of board and bed! 
un WER Hymen peoples every ton; 
' » High wedlock then be honoured : 
157 Honour, bigh bonour and renown, ' 
path 11 Tothwes; ter GH hr fl 


| Duke Sen. O my dear niece, welcome thou art to me; 
Even daughter, welcome in no leſs degree. 
Phe. I will not eat my word, now thou art mine 
Thy faith uy fancy to thee doth combine. | 


Enter Jaques de Boys. 


Jag. de B. Let me have audience for a word, or two.— 
I am the ſecond ſon of old fir Rowland, 
That bring theſe ridings to this fair aſſembly : — 
Duke Frederick, hearing how that every day 
Men of great worth reſorted to this foreſt, 
»Addreſs d a mighty * which were on foot, 


E queſtioning ;]=converſation, — —&  Þ» dares Eee 


In 


a 
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In his on conduct, purpoſely to take 
His brother here, and put him to the ſworxogg 
And tothe ſlirts of this wild wood he came 
Where, meeting with an old religious man, 
After ſome queſtion with him, was converted 
Both from his enterprize, and from the world: 
His crown bequeathing to his baniſh'd brother, 
And all their lands reſtor'd to them again 
That were with him exil'd: This to be true, 
Ido engage my life. | * 

Duke. Sen. Welcome, young man; 1 
Thou offer'ſt fairly to thy brother's wedding: 


To one, his lands with-held ; and to the other, 


A land itſelf at large, a potent dukedom. 

Firſt, in this foreſt, let us do thoſe ends 

That here were well begun, and well begot: 

And after, every of this happy number, 

That have endur'd * ſhrewd days and nights with us, 
Shall ſhare the good of our returned fortune, y 
According to the meaſure of their ſtates, 

Meantime, forget this new-fall'n dignity, 

And fall into our ruſtick reyelry :— 

Play, muſick and you brides and bridegrooms all, 
With meaſure Nerd! in joy, to the meaſures fall. 

Jag. Sir, by your patience:— If I heard you cghtty, 
The duke hath put on a boat igious life, | | 
And thrown into neglect the pompous court? 

Jag. de B. He hath. 

Jag. To him will I : out of theſe ® convertites 
There is much matter to be heard and learn'd,— 


i queſtion] diſcourſe, conference. 
© frewd ]—adverſe, calamitous, | 
"Fur patience : ]=good leave. 
in convertites|-»Converts, penitents. 
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You to your former honour I bequeath.; [To abe Duke, 
Your patience, and your virtue, well deſerves it — 
You to a love, that A faith doth merit = - 
Io Orlands, 
You to your land, and . and great allies : — 
[To Oliver. 
You to a long cul well deſerved bed ; ;— [To Silvius. 
And you to wrangling for thy loving voyage s 
[ To tbe Clown. 
Is but for two months vidual'd :—So40 your pleaſures ; 
I am for other than for dancing meaſures, | 
Duke Sen. Stay, Jaques, ſtay. 
Jaq. To ſee no paſtime, I :—what you would have 
T'll ſtay to know at your abandon'd cave. [Exit 
Duke Sen. Proceed, proceed: we will begin theſe rites, 
As ve do truſt * u. in true delights. | 3695 


E. P. 1 It. 0 G D K. 


Rl. It f is not the faſhion to ſee the lady the epilogue : 
but it is no more unhandſome, chan to ſee the lord the 
prologue. If it be true, that good + wine needs no buſb, tis 
true, that a good play needs no epilogue: Let to good 
wine they do uſe good buſhes; and good play's prove the 
better by the help of good epilogues. What a caſe am! 
in then, "that am neither a good epilogye, nor can inſi- 
nuate with you in the behalf of a good play ? I am not 
furniſh'd like a beggar, therefore to beg will not become 
me: my way is, to conjure you; and 1 1 begin with the 
women. 1 charge you, O women, for the love you bear 


" that am > acttber a good epilogue, nor can infinuate with you in the be. 
half of a good play ?]—that have neither p eſented you with a good 
play, nor come prepared with a good Age to E you in 
favour of a bad one, A 


o 
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to men, to like as much of this play as pleaſes them; 
and I charge you, O men, for the love you bear to wo- 
men, (as I perceive by your ſimpering, none of you hate 
them) that between you and the women, the play may 
pleaſe. * If I were a woman, I would kiſs as many of 
you as had beards that pleas'd me, complexions that lik d 
me, and breaths that I * defy'd not: and I am ſure, as 
many as have good beards, or good faces, or ſweet breaths, 
will, for my kind offer, when I make curt'ſy, bid me 
farewell. [ Exeunt omnes. 


V I were a woman, indeed — the part being performed by a 
P defy'd not: :)—did not ORR diſreliſh. * by "_ 
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Characters in the Induction. 
A Lord, before whom the Play is ſuppoſed to be play'd, 8. 
CHRISTOPHER SLY, a drunken Tinker. is 
Hoſteſs. | 
Page, Players, Huntſmen, and other Servants attending on the 


PERSON S REPRESENTED. 


BAPT IS TA, Father to KA THA IVA and BIAxcA; very rich, 

VINCENTIO, an old Gentleman of Piſa. 

| LUCENTIO, Son to VincexT1o, in love with Branca. 
PETRU CHIO, a Gentleman of Verona, a ſuitor to KA- 


© THARINA« 
' GREMIO, 7, 
HORTENSIO, | c P oy to BLANCA. | 
TRANIO, | | 
BIONDELLO, F Servants to LUCENTIO, 


GRUMIO, Servant to PzTRUcHn1o. 3 | 
| PEDANT, an old Fellow ſet up to perſonate Vinckxrio. 


KATHARINA, the Shrew. 

BIANCA, her Siſter. | 

x; Widow. . : 

Taylor, Haberdaſher; with Servants attending on BarT1sTa, 


and PETRUCHIO, 


$ CE N E—ſometimes in Padua; and ſometimes in Petruchid's 
| Houſe in the Country. 


N 


— I 5 


„ TRIs Play was formed principally upon an old comedy, with 
the ſame title, as appears from a variety of cloſe imitations ; ſome of 
the incidents were taken from Ga/coigne's comedy of the Suppeſes 1 
was written about the year 1606, 


IN DU O I 
e 8 
Before an Alebouſe on 4 Heath. 


Enter Hoſteſs and Shy. 


Sh. I'll * pheeſe you, in faith. 
Hef. A pair of ſtocks, you rogue 2 1 
Shy. Vare a baggage ; the Slies are no rogues: Look 
in the chronicles, we came in with Richard Conqueror. 
Therefore, paucas pallabris; let the world flide : Sefſa ! 
Hat. You will not pay for the glaſſes you have * burſt ? 


* pheeſe]—comb, your head, curry, dub. «gl 
> rogues :]J—yagrants, vulgar "fellows. | © William. 
ith * pocas pallabra — few words ; let the _— wag, N 
01 quiet, a. 1 . * brofty broken. 
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Sy. No, not a denier : Go by, Jeronimy; — Go to 
thy cold bed, and warm thee. 
Hoſt. I know my remedy, I muſt go fetch the * third. 
borough. [Exit, 
Shy. Third, or fourth, or fifth borough, I'll anſwer him 
by law: P11 not budge an inch, boy; let him come, and 
kindly. | [Falls aſleep. 


Wind horns. Enter 4 Lord from hunting, with a train, 


Lord. Huntſman, I charge thee, tender well my hounds: 
Brach Merriman,—the poor cur is imboſt, — 
And couple Clowder with the deep-mouth'd brach. 
Saw'ſt thou not, boy, how Silver made it good 
At the hedge-corner, * in the coldeſt fault? 

I would not loſe the dog for twenty pound. 

Hun. Why, Belman is as good as he, my lord : 
He cried upon it at the meereſt loſs, | 
And twice to-day * pick'd out the dulleſt ſcent : 
Truſt me, I take him for the better dog. 

Lord. Thou art a fool; if Eccho were as fleet, 
J would eſteem him worth a dozen ſuch. 

But ſup them well, and look unto them all; 
To-morrow I intend to hunt again 
Hun. 1 will, my 1 


F No, not a denier : 3 not a RF 
5 Go by, Jeronimy ; — Go to thy cold bed, and warm thee. ]—*<* Don't 
be troubleſome, don't interrupt me, go by.” —A' burleſque of two of 
Hieronimo's ſpeeches in the Spaniſh T. Ha is here, plainly intended, 
*« Hieronimo beware; go by, go by.” 
What outcries pluck me from my naked bed? 
bh rhiraborougb ,]—conſtable—Headborough. 
X: | — Merriman,—the poor cur is imboſt, |—The beagle's joint are 
en 
in the coldeft fault ?]—when the trail had been long loſt. 
1 He cried upon it at the meeręſi lo 5,]—babbled, gave his tongue on 
the firſt loſs of ſcent. 
= pick'd out the dull een :]—hanted upon the weakeſt. 
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Lord. What's here ? one dead, or drunk? n doth 

| he breathe ? | 

2 Hun. He breathes, my lord : Were ke not 3 
with ale, 

This were a bed but cold to Pa ſo ſoundly. 


Lord. O monſtrous beaſt | how like a ſwine he lies F 


Grim death, how foul and loathſome is thine image ! — 

Sirs, I will practiſe on this drunken man. 

What think you, if he were convey'd to bed, 

Wrap'd in ſweet cloaths, rings put upon his fingers, | 

A moſt delicious banquet by his bed, 

And brave attendants near him when he wakes, 

Would not the beggar then forget himſelf? 
1 Hun. Believe, me, lord, I think he cannot chuſe. 
2 Hun. It would ſeem ſtrange unto him when he wak'd: 
Lord. Even as a flattering dream, or worthleſs fancy. 

Then take him up, and manage well the jeſt :;— 

Carry him gently to my faireſt chamber, 

And hang it round with all my wanton pictures: 

" Balm his foul head with warm diſtilled waters, 

And burn ſweet wood to make the lodging ſweet : 

Procure me muſick ready-when he wakes, 

To make a dulcet and a heavenly ſound ; 

And if he chance to ſpeak, be ready ſtraight, 

And, with a low ſubmiſſive reverence, | 

Say, —WChat is it your honour will command? 

Let one attend him with a filver baſon, 

Full of roſe-water, and beſtrew'd with flowers; 

Another bear the ewer, the third a diaper, | 

And ſay, —WilPt pleaſe your lordſhip cool your hands ? 

Some one be ready with a coſtly ſuit, 

And aſk him what apparel he will wear 

Another tell him of his hounds and horſe, 


' ®' Bath his foul hide. 
T 2 And 
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And that his lady mourns at his diſeaſe: 
Perſuade him, that he hath 'been lunatick 
And, when he ſays he is. ſay that he dreams, 
For he is nothing but a mighty lord. 
This do, and do it * kindly, gentle firs ; 
It will be paſtime paſſing excellent, 
F it be huſbanded with modeſty. 
1 Hun. My lord, I warrant you, we'll play ot our part, 
As he ſhall think, by our true diligence, 
. He is no leſs than what we ſay he is. 
Lord. Take him up gently, and to bed with him; 
And each one to his office, when he wakes.— 
[Some bear out Sly. Sound trumpets. 
Sirrah, 50 ſee what trumpet tis that ſounds :— 
Belike, ſome noble gentleman ; that means, ¶ Exit Servant. 


Travelling ſome journey, to repoſe him here. — 


Re-enter a Servant. 


How now? who is it? 

Ser. An't pleaſe your honour, players, 
That offer ſervice to your lordſhip. 
Lord. Bid them come near: 


Enter Players. 


Now, fellows, you are welcome. 
Play. We thank your honour. 
Lord. Do you intend to ſtay with me to-night ? 
2 Play. So pleaſe your lordſhip to accept our duty. 
Lord. With all my heart. This fellow I remember, 
Since once he play's a farmer's eldeſt fon ;— 


0 ah video he * ays be is, | —* he is" may be only oppoſed to hath 
been lunatic,” in the preceding hne.——who' he i is, tells you his name. 


4 If it be huſbanded with mode . II it be kept within due bounds, 


if the joke be not ſpoil'd by laughing outright, 
*T was 


T H E 8 H R E W. 277 


'Twas where you woo'd the gentlewoman fo well: 

J have forgot your name; but, ſure, that part 

Was aptly fitted, and naturally perform'd, _ 
Play. I think, twas Soto that your honour means. 
Lord. Tis very true ;—thou didſt it excellent. 

Well, you are come to me in happy time; 

The rather for I have ſome ſport in hand, 

Wherein your cunning can aſſiſt me much. 

There is a lord will hear you play to-night : 

But I am doubtful of your modeſties z + 

Leſt, over-eying of his odd behaviour, 

(For yet his honour never heard a play) 

You break into ſome merry paſſion, - 

And ſo offend him ; for I tell you, ſirs, 

I you ſhould ſmile, he grows impatient, 

Play. Fear not, my lord; we can contain ourſelves; | 
Were he the verieſt antick in the world. ; 
Lord. Go, firrah, take them to the buttery, . 
And give them friendly welcome every one; 
Let them want nothing that my houſe affords. 

Exit one with the players. 
Sirrah, go you to Bartholomew my page, 
And ſee him dreſs'd in all * ſuits like a lady: | 
That done, conduct him to the drunkard's chamber, 
And call him—madam, do him obeiſance. 
Tell him from me, (as he will win my love) 
He bear himſelf with honourable action, 
Such as he hath obſerv'd in noble ladies 
Unto their lords, by them accompliſhed : 
Such duty to the drunkard let him do, 
With ſoft low tongue, and lowly courteſy ; 
And ſay,— What is't your honour will command, 


7 Seto] — A character in Fletcher's Women pleas d. 
* modeſties ; |-—moderation, ſelf- command. t ſuits] — points. 
c 3 Wherein 
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Wherein your lady; and your humble wife, 

May ſhew her duty, and make known her love? 
And then—with kind embracements, tempting kiſſes, 
And with declining head into his boſom, — 

Bid him ſhed tears, as being over-joy'd 

To ſee her noble lord reſtor'd to health, 

Who for this ſeven years hath eſteem'd himſelf | 

No better than a poor and loathſome beggar : 

And if the boy have not a woman's gift, 

To rain a ſhower of commanded tears, 

An onion will do well for ſuch a ſhift ; 

Which in a napkin being cloſe convey'd, 

Shall in deſpight enforce a watry eye. 

See this diſpatch'd with all the haſte thou canſt ; 
Anon I'll give thee more inſtructions.— [ Exit Servant. 
I know, the boy will well uſurp the grace, 

Voice, gait, and action of a gentlewoman : 

T long to hear him call the drunkard, huſband ; 

And how my men will ſtay themſelves from laughter, 
When they do homage to this ſimple peaſant. 

I'll in to counſel them: haply, my preſence 

May well abate the over-merry ſpleen, 

Which otherwiſe would grow into extremes. [Exit Lord. 


= Mi '4 N E IT. 
A Room in the Lord s Houſe 


Enter Sly, with Attendants, ſome with apparel, baſon and 
ewer, and other appurtenances. Re-enter Lord. 


Sly. For God's ſake, a pot of ſmall ale. 
1 Man. Will't * your lordſhip drink a cup of ſack? 


* tabict. 


a Mas. 
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2 Man. Wilt pleaſe your honour taſte of theſe con- 

ſerves? 

3 Man. What raiment will your honour wear ons . 7 

Sly. I am Chriſtophero Sly; call not me —honour, nor 
lordſhip: I ne'er drank ſack in my life; and if you give. | 
me any conſerves, give me conſerves of beef : Ne'er. aſk 
me what raiment I'll wear; for I have no more doublets 
than backs, no more ſtockings than legs, nor no more 
ſhoes than feet ; nay, ſometimes, more feet than ſhoes, or 
ſuch ſhoes as my toes look through the overleather. 

Lord. Heaven ceaſe this idle humour in your honour | 
Oh, that a mighty man, of ſuch deſcent, | 
Of ſuch poſſeſſions, and ſo high eſteem, ER IT 
Should be infuſed with fo foul a ſpirit ! | 

Sly, What, would you make me mad ? Am not I ChriC- 
topher Sly, old Sly's ſon of ” Burton-heath ; by birth a 
pedlar, by education a card-maker, by tranſmutation a 
bear-herd, and now by preſent profeſſion a tinker ? Aſk 
Marian Hacket, the fat ale-wife of Wincot, if ſhe know 
me not: if ſhe ſay I am not fourteen-pence on the ſcore 
for ſheer ale, ſcore me up for the lying'ſt knave in Chriſ- 
tendom. What, I am not * beſtraught : Here's 

1 Man. Oh, this it is that makes your lady mourn, 

2 Man. Oh, this it is that makes your ſervants droop. 

Lord. Hence comes it that your kindred ſhun your houſe, 
As beaten hence by your ſtrange lunacy. 

Oh, noble lord, bethink thee of thy birth; 

Call home thy ancient thoughts from baniſhment, 
And baniſh hence theſe abject lowly dreams: | 
Look, how thy ſervants do attend on thee, 


* Burton-heath ;]—Burten-daſfſet, and Wi ER , or Wilmecote, are Vil- 
lages in Warwickſire, the latter near to Stratford upon Avon. 
- * beftraught : :]—diſtraſted, 
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Fach in his office ready at thy beck. 
Wilt thou have muſick ?' hark ! Apollo plays, [Muſick 
And twenty caged nightingales do fing : 
Or wilt thou ſleep ? we'll have thee to a couch, 
Softer and ſweeter than the luſtful bed 
On purpoſe trimm'd up for Semiramis. 
Say, thou wilt walk ; we will beſtrow the ground ; 
Or wilt thou ride? thy horſes ſhall be trapp'd, 
Their harneſs ſtudded all with gold and pearl. | 
Doſt thou love hawking ? thou haſt hawks, will ſoar 
Above the morning lark: Or wilt thou hunt? 
Thy hounds ſhall make the welkin anſwer them, 
And fetch ſhrill echoes from the hollow earth. 
1 Man. Say, thou witt courſe ; thy greyhounds are as 
74507 * ne 
As breathed ſtags, ay, fleeter than the roe. 
* Man. Doſt thou love pictures? we will fetch thee 
ſtraight 
Adonis, painted by a running brook ; 
And 7 Cytherea all in ſedges hid; 
Which ſeem to move and wanton with her breath, 
Even as the waving ſedges play with wind. 
Lord. Well ſhew thee To, as ſhe was a maid ; 
And how ſhe was beguil'd and furpriz'd, | 
As lively painted as the deed was done. 
3 Man. Or Daphne, roaming through a thorny wood ; 
| Scratching her legs, that one ſhall fwear ſhe bleeds : 
And at that ſight ſhall fad Apollo weep, 
So workmanly the blood and tears are drawn. 
Lord. Thou art a lord, and nothing but a lord: 
Thou haſt a lady far more beautiful 


Than woman in this waining age. 


10 vue }—Ves 
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1 Man. And, mn rl, 5's 
Like envious floods, o'er-ran her lovely face, 
She was the faireſt creature in the world 
And yet ſhe is inferior to none. 

Sh. Am Ja lord? and have I ſuch a lady? 

Or do I dream? or have I dream'd *till now? 

I do not ſleep : I fee, I hear, I ſpeak; 

I ſmell ſweet ſavours, and I feel ſoft things: 
Upon my life, I am a lord, indeed; 

And not a tinker, nor Chriſtophero Sly,— 

Well, bring our lady hither to our fight ; 

And once again, a pot o the ſmalleſt ale. | 

2 Man. Will't pleaſe Wr wy ye to waſh our | 

hands? 

Oh, how we joy to ſee your wit reſtor d! 

Oh, that once more you knew but what you are! AE 
Theſe fifteen years you have been in a dreams  -©* 

Or, when you wak'd, fo wak'd as if you ſlepfr. 

Sh. Theſe fifteen years! by my fay, a'goodly naps 
But did I never ſpeak of all that time? 2:08 

1 Man. Oh, yes, my lord; but very idle words :- — 

For though you lay here in this goodly chamber. 
Yet would you ſay, ye were beaten out of door; 
And rail upon the hoſteſs of the houſe ; | 

And fay, you would preſent her at the leet, 
Becauſe ſhe brought ſtone-jugs, and no ſeal'd quarts: 
Sometimes, you would call out for Cicely Hacket. 

Sly. Ay, the woman's maid of the houſe, 

3 Man. Why, ſir, you know no houſe, nor no ſach maid; 
Nor fo ſuch men, as you have reckon'd up. 

As Stephen Sly, and old John Naps o' the greed,” 


And Peter Turf, and Henry Pimpernell ; 


* let, court leet, % Greece, 
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And twenty more ſuch names and men as theſe, 


Which never were, nor no man ever ſax. 
| Sly. Now, Lord be thanked or my nd amends | 
All. Amen. 
Sh. I thank thee _ that not loſe by. it. 


Enter the Page, as a lady with attendants. * 


L.aqh. How fares my noble lord ? 1 | 
Sh. Marry, 1 fare well; for here i is cheer enough. 
Where is my wife? 
Lady. Here, nolile lord; What i is he will with her! ? 
Sly. Are you my wife, and will not call me—huſband? 
My men ſhould call me lord, I am your good-man. 
Lady. My huſband and my lord, my lord and huſband; 
I am your wife in all obedience, | 
Sc. I know it well: What muſt I Ro. _ 
Lord. Madam. | 
Sly. Alce madam, or * wrap vr i 
- Lord. Madam, and nothing elſe ; ſo lords call dies: 
oh. Madam wife, they. ſays that 1 have e * 
Un, ˙ 11 . 
Abory ſors: fifteen years and more. | xl 
Lady. Ay, and the time ſeems thirty unto me; | 
Being all this time abandon'd from your bed, 
Sh. *Tis much ;—Servants leave me and her alone.— | 
Madam, - undreſs you, and come now to- bed. 
Lady. Thrice noble lord, let me intreat of you, 
To pardon me yet for à night or two; 
Or, if not ſo, until the ſun beſet: 
For your Phyſicians have expreſsly 1 
In peril to incur your former malady , 
That I ſhould yet abſent me from your bed: 
I hope, this reaſon ſtands for my excuſe. 
4 Ay, it ſtands fo; that I may hardly tarry ſo 50 
ba. ut 
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But I would be loth to fall ingo mg dam ara Nun 
therefore tarry, in er eh of the fleſn and We pu 


Enter a Meſſenger. __ 


Meſſ. Your honours players, hearing your amendment 
Are come to play a pleaſanc comedy, | 
For ſo your doctors hold it very meee : 
Seeing too much ſadneſs hath-congeal'd. your nog 
And melancholy is the nurſe of frenzy, ni * 
Therefore, they thought it good you hear a play, ts) 
And frame your mind to mirth and merriment. 
Which bars a thouſand harms, and lengthens lifſfdd 
Sly, Marry, I will; let them play it: Is not a com- 
monty a Chriſtmas gambol, or a tumbling triccæ. 
Lady. No, my good lord; it is more * Gy 
Sh. What, houſhold ſtuff ?. | 15 
Lady. It is a kind of . | n | 
sh. Well, we'll ſee't : Come, madam wiſe, fir * 
ſide, and let the world ſlip ; we ſhall ne'er be younger. 


a 
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Flouriſh. Enter Lucentio, and bit man rn, Xs 0 


Luc. Tranio, fince—for the great defire I 19 4 
To ſee fair Padua, nurſery of arts, | 
I am arriv'd in fruitful Lombardy, 
The pleaſant garden of great Italy 1 | 
And, by Dy father 8 Toys and leave, am arm'd 


» conmediy—comedy 
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With his good will, and thy good company, 
Moſt truſty ſervant, well approv'd in all; 
Here let us breathe, and happily inſtitute 
A courſe of learning, and rage ſtudies. 
Piſa, renowned for grave citizens, X 

Gave me my being, and my father firſt, p 
A merchant of great traffiek through the world, 
Vincentis, come of the Bentivolii. * Oc 
© Vincentio his ſon," brought up in Florence, 
It ſhall become, to ſerve all hopes conceiv'd, 
To deck his fortune with his virtuous deeds : 
And therefore, Tranio, for the time I ſtudy, 
Virtue, and that part of philoſophy 
Will I © apply, that treats of happineſs 
By virtue ſpecially to be atchiev d. 

Tell me thy mind: for I have Piſa left, 
And am to Padua come; as he that leaves 
A ſhallow plaſh, to plunge him in the deep, 
And with ſatiety ſeeks to quench his thirſt. 

Tra. Mi perdonate, gentle maſter mine, 

Glad that you thus continue your reſolve, 
To ſuck the ſweets of ſweet philoſophy. 
Only, good maſter, while we do admire 
This virtue, and this moral diſcipline, 
Let's be no ſtoicks, nor no ſtocks, I pray 
Or ſo devote to Ariſtotle's *erhicks, 
As Ovid be an outcaſt quite abjur'd: 
Talk logick with acquaintance that you have, 
And practiſe rhetorick in your common talk; 
Muſick, and poeſy, ule to quicken. you; 


© Yincentio's l i. e. Lucentio. | "4 Jerve]=—anſwer, fulfil, 
, rn, 2 25 | Me * 


V's becks. 


The 
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The mathematicks, and the metaphyſicks, — 
Fall to them, as you find your ſtomach ſerves you- 
No profit grows, where is no pleaſure ta en 
In brief, fir, ſtudy what you moſt affect. 

Luc. Gramercies, Tranio, well doſt-thou * er 
If, Biondello, thou wert come aſhore, 
We could at once put us in readineſs ; 
And take a lodging, fit to entertain "3:44 
Such friends as time in Padua ſhall beget. 246 * 
But ſtay a while: What company is this ? | 

Tra. Maſter, ſome ſhow, to welcome us to town. 


Enter Baptiſta, with Katharina and Bianca. Gremio and 
Hortenſio. Lucentio and Tranio ftand by. | 
. Gentlemen, importune me no farther, 

For 155 I firmly am reſolv d you know; 


That is, — not to beſtow my youngeſt daughter, 


Before I have a huſband for the elder : 


If either of you both love Katharina, 


Becauſe I know you well, and love you well, 
Leave ſhall you have to court her at your pleaſure. = 
Gre. To cart her rather: She's too rough for me: 
There, there, Hortenſio, will you any wife? 
Kath. I pray you, fir, is it your will 
To make a ſtale of me amongſt theſe mates? | 
Her. Mates, maid! how mean you that? no mates for 
you, | Al 
Unleſs you were of gentler, milder mould. | 
Kath. I'faith, fir, you ſhall never need to Aſh; OY 
I-wis, it is not half way to her heart: 
But, if it were, doubt not, her care ſhall be 
To comb your noddle with a three- legg d ſtool, 
And paint your face, and uſe you like a fool. 
Hor. From all fuch devils, good Lord, deliver me 
| | | Gre. 


Je ö 
id " 
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Gre. And me too, good Lord ! madam 581 
Tra. Huſh; maſter! here is habe paſtime toward ; 
That wench is ſtark mad, or wonderful froward. 
Luc. But in the other's ſilence I do ſem 
Maid's mild behaviour and Ny | 
Peace, Tranio, 
Tra, Well faid, maſter ; mum | wt gaze your fl. 
Bap. Gentlemen, that I may ſoon make good 
What I have ſaid—Bianca, get you in: | 
And let it not diſpleaſe thee, good Bianca; 
For I will love __ ne'er the leſs, my girl.” 
Kath. A pretty peat ! 'tis beſt 
Put finger in the eye,—an ſhe knew why. 
Bian. Siſter, content you in my diſcontent.— 
Sir, to your pleafure humbly I ſubſcribe : = 
My books, and inſtruments, ſhall be my company; 
On them to look, and practiſe by myſelf. 
Luc. Hark, Tr: thou N hear Minerva ſpeak. 
| e 
: Hor. Signior Baptiſta, will you be ſo _ N 
Sorry am I, that our good will effects 
Bianca's grief. 
Gre. Why, will you mew her up, 
Signior Baptiſta, for this fiend of hell, 
And make her bear the penance of her tongue? 
Bap. Gentlemen, content ye; I am reſolv'd . 
Go in, Bianca. [ Exit Bianca. 
And for I know, ſhe taketh moſt delight 
In muſick, inſtruments, and poetry, 
Schoolmaſters will I keep within my houſe, 
Fit to inſtruct her youth. —If you, Hortenſio,— 
Or ſignior Gremio, vou, — Know any wen, 


' 


h 
peat {]—cade, Wola 3 3 . tiſh thin 
i ftrange ?]—unreaſonad * 1 
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Prefer them hither; for to cunning men 

1 will be very kind, and liberal be itz 

To mine own children in good bringing-up ; | 

And fo farewel. Katharina, you may ſtay; - | 

For I have more to commune with Bianca. | - [Exit. 
. Kath. Why, and, I truſt, I may go too, May I not? 
What, ſhall I be appointed hours; as though, belike, 
I knew not what to take, and what to leave? Ha! [ Exit. 

Gre. You may go to the devil's dam; your gifts are ſo 
good, here is none will hold you. Their love is not ſo 
great, Hortenſio, but we may blow our nails together, 
and faſt it fairly out; our cake's dough on both ſides. 
Farewel :—Yet, for the love I bear my ſweet Bianca, if 
I can by any means light on a fit man, to teach her that 
wherein ſhe delights, I will wiſh him to her father. 

Hor. So will I, ſignior Gremio : But a word. I pray. 
Though the nature of our quarrel never yet brook'd parle, 
know now, upon advice, it toucheth us both, — that we 
may yet again have acceſs to our fair miſtreſs, and be 
happy rivals in Bianca's love,—to . and effect one 

thing *ſpecially. 

Gre. What's that, I pray? _ 7 

Hor. Marry fir, to get a huſband for her ſer 5 

Gre. A huſband ! a devil. 

Hor. I ſay, a huſband. 

Gre. I ſay, a devil: Think'ſt thou, Made thowh 
her father be very rich, any man is ſo very a fool to be 
married to hell!? it 

Hor. Tuſh, Gremio ! dn it paſs your patience, and 
mine, to endure her loud alarums, why, man, there be 
good fellows in the world, an a man could light on them, 
would take her with all her faults, and money enough. 


& Their] Baptibe-, in admitting, and Biancs's in encouraging our 
addreſſes. Our. „ Es 
| | Gre. 
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Gre. | cannot tell: but I had as lief take her dowry 
with this condition,—to, be * d at the high croſs every 
morning. | 

Hor. Faith, as you ſay, there's ſmall choice in rotten 
apples. Bur, come; ſince this bar in law makes us friends, 
it ſhall be ſo far forth friendly maintain'd, — till by help. 
ing Baptiſta's eldeſt daughter to a huſband, we ſet his 
youngeſt free for a huſband, and then have to't afreſh.— 

Sweet Bianca Happy man be his dole!! He that runs 
| faſteſt, gets the ring. How ſay you, ſignior Gremio? 
Gre. I am agreed: and would I had given him the beſt 
- horſe in Padua to begin his wooing, that would thoroughly 
woo her, wed her, and bed 2 and rid the houſe of her. 
Come on. ¶Exeunt Gremio and — 


11 Tranio, and Lucentio. 


_ Tra. I pray, fir, tell me—ls it poſſible 

That love ſhould of a ſudden take ſuch hold? 

Luc. Oh, Tranio, till I found it to be true, 

I never thought it poſſible, or likely; | 

But ſee! while idly I ſtood looking on, 

I found the effect of love in idleneſs: 

And naw. in plainneſs do confeſs to thee, — 

That art to me as ſecret, and as dear, 

As Anna to the queen of Carthage was,— 

Tranio, I burn, I pine, I perith, Tranio, 

If I atchieve not this young modeſt girl: 

Counſel me, Tranio, for I know thou canſt; 

Aſſiſt me, Tranio, for I know thou wilt. 

F. Maſter, it is no time to chide you now ; | 
Affection is not rated from the heart: 

If love have touch'd you, nought remains but ſo, 


* Happy man be his due 1]1 wiſh him joy that gains the prize- 
m rated J—expell 'd by threats. 


Redime 
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» Redime te captum quam queas minimo. 

Luc. Gramercies, lad; go forward: this contents 3 
The reſt will comfort, for thy counſel's ſound. 

Tra. Maſter, you look*d fo longly on the maid, 


28g 


Perhaps you mark'd not what's the pith of all, 


Luc. O yes, I ſaw fweet beauty in her face, 
Such as the * daughter of Agenor had, 
That made great Jove to humble him to her hand, 


When with his knees he kiſs'd the Cretan ftrand. 


Tra. Saw you no more? mark 'd you not, how her ſiſter 
Began to ſcold ; and raiſe up ſuch a ſtorm, | 


That mortal ears might hardly endure the din? 


Luc. Tranio, I ſaw her coral lips to move, © 
And with her breath ſhe did perfume the air; | 


Sacred, and ſweet, was all I ſaw in her. 


Tra. Nay, then, tis time to ſtir him from his trance. | 
I pray, awake, fir, If you love the maid, | 
Bend thoughts and wits to atchieve her. . it ſtands: — 
Her eldeſt ſiſter is ſo curſt and ſhrewd, | 
That, *till the father-rid his hands of * 
Maſter, your love muſt live a maĩd at home; 
And therefore has he cloſely mew'd her up, 
Becauſe ſhe ſhall not be annoy'd with ſuitors. 
Luc. Ah, Tranio, what a cruel father's he! 
But art thou not advis'd, he took ſome care 
To get her cunning ſchoolmaſters to inſtruct her? 
Tra. Ay, marry, am I, fir; and now tis plotted. 
Luc. I have it, Tranio. _ . 
Tra. Maſter, * for my hand, : 
Both our inventions meet and jump in ons: 


" Redime te captam quam gueas minimo. ]—Ranſom — the de 
way you know. 

0 3 of Agenor] — Europa, deluded by Jupiter gin the form of 

a bull,  Þ for my a ey wager fora 
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Luc. Tell me thine firſt. 

Tra. You will be ſchool-maſter, 
And undertake the teaching of the maid : 
That's your device. | 

Luc. It is: May it be done? | 

Tra. Not poſſible ; For who ſhall bear your part, 
And be in Padua here Vincentio's ſon ? 
Keep houſe, and ply his book ; welcome his friends ; 
Viſit his countrymen, and banquet them ? 
Luc. Baſta; content thee; for I have it full. 
We have not yet been ſeen in any houſe ; 
Nor can we be diſtinguiſh'd by our faces, 
For man, or maſter : then it follows thus; 
Thou ſhalt be maſter, Tranio, in my ſtead, 
Keep houſe, and * port, and ſervants, as I ſhould : 
I will ſome other be; ſome Florentine, 
Some Neapolitan, or mean man of Piſa.— 
*Tis hatch'd, and ſhall be ſo :—Tranio at once 

VUncaſe thee; take my colour'd hat and Cloak: 

When Biondello comes, he waits on thee ; 
But I will charm him firſt to * keep his tongue. 

Tra. So had you need. [T] bey e exchange babits, 
In brief, fir, ſith it your pleaſure i is, 
And I am ty'd to be obedient ; 
(For ſo your father charg'd me at our parting Y 
Be ſerviceable to my ſon, quoth he, 


Although, I think, *rwas in another ſenſe) | Y 
I am content ta be Lucentio, W 
Becauſe ſo well I love Lucentio. ay; B 


Luc. Tranio, be ſo, becauſe Lucentio haves: 
And let me be a ſlave, to atchieve that maid 
Whoſe ſudden fight hath thrall'd my wounded eye. 


1 Bafa ;I-i＋t ſufficeth. r port, —ſtate, fi 
ee wen NE _—_ 
» | Enter 
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Enter Biondello. 
Here comes the rogue. Sirrah, where have you been? 
Bion. Tom have I been ? Nay, how now, where are 
you 
Maſter, has my fellow Tranio ſtoln your cloaths ? 
Or you ſtoln his? or both? pray, what's the news? 
Luc. Sirrah, come hither ; tis no time to jeſt, 
And therefore frame your manners to the time. 
Your fellow Tranio here, to ſave my life, 
Puts my apparel and my countenance on, 
And I for my eſcape have put on his; 
For in a quarrel, ſince I came aſhore, 
I kill'd a man, and fear I am deſcry'd : 
Wait you on him, I charge you, as becomes, 
While I make way from hence to ſave my life : dare 
You underſtand me ? nt 
Bion. Ay, fir, ner a whit. 
Luc. And not a jot of Tranio in your mouth'; " 
Tranio is chang'd into Lucentio. 
Bion. The better for him; Would, I were ſo too! 
Tra. So would I, faith boy, to have the next wiſh 
after. 
That Lucentio indeed had Baptiſta's youngeſt anten K 
But, ſirrah,— not for my ſake, but 2857 ee 
adviſe g 
You uſe your manners diſcreetly in all kind of companies: 1 
When J am alone, why, then I am Tranioz _ 
But in all places elſe, your maſter Lucentio. 4 
Luc. Tranio, let's go :— 
One thing more reſts, that thyſelf execute: _ 
To make one among theſe wooers : If thou aſk me why,— 
dufficeth, my reaſons are both good and weighty, [ Exeunt. 
i Man, My lord, you nad; you do not mind the play. 
2 Sly. 


£ 


* 
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Sly. Yes, by ſaint Ame, do I. A good matter, ſurely; 
Comes there any more of it? 

Page. My lord, tis but begun. 


Sly. Tis a very excellent piece of work, madam lady ; 
"Would, it were 4 1 


8 0 N 
Before Hortenſo s Houſe in Padua. 


Euter Petruchio, and Grumio. 


Pet. Venen for a while I take my leave, 
To ſee my friends in Padua; but of all, 
My beſt beloved and approved friend, 
* and, I trow, this is his houſe ;— 
Here, firrah Grumio ; knock, I ſay. 
Gru. Knock, fir ! whom ſhould I knock? is Aha any 
man has * rebus'd your worſhip ? 
Pet. Villain, I fay, knock me here ſoundly. 
_ Gra. Knock you here, fir ? why, fir, what am I, fir, 
That I ſhould knock you here, fir ? 
Pet. Villain, I ſay, knock me at this gate, 
And rap me well, or I'll knock your knave's pate. | 
Gru. My maſter is grown quarrelſome: I ſhould knock 
you firſt, 
And then I know after who comes by the worſt. 
Pet. Will it not be? 
Faith, ſirrah, an you'll not knock, I'll ring it; 
Pl try how you can ol, fa, and fing it. 
[ He 8 bim by the ears. 
Gru. Help, maſters, help! my maſter is mad. 
Per. Now knock when I bid you: firrah ! villain! 


© abuſed. 


Enter 
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Enter Hortenfio. 


Hor. How now ? what's the matter My old friend 
Grumio! and my good friend Petruchio How do you 
all at Verona ? 

Pet. Signior Hortenſio, come you to part the fray ? 

" Con tutto il core ben trovato, may I ſay? 
Hor, Alla noftra caſa ben venuto, 
Molto honorato ſignor mio Petruccio. 
Riſe, Grumio, riſe; we will compound this quarrel. 

Gru. Nay, tis no matter, what be leges in Latin, 
if this be not a lawful cauſe for me to leave his ſervice.— 
Look you, fir, —he bid me knock him, and rap him 
ſoundly, fir : Well, was it fit for a ſervant to uſe his maſ- - 
ter ſo; being, perhaps, (for ought I ſee) two and thirty, 
—a pip out ? 

Whom, would to God, I had well knock'd at firſt, 
Then had not Grumio come by the worſt, 
Pet. A ſenſeleſs villain Good Hortenſio, 
I bid the raſcal knock upon your gate, 
And could not get him for my heart to do it. 

Gru. Knock at the gate ?—-O heavens !— 
Spake you not theſe words plain, —Sirrab, knock me bere, 
Rap me here, knock me well, and knock me ſoundly ? 

And come you now with—knocking at the gate? 

Pet. Sirrah, be gone, or talk not, I adviſe you. 

Hor. Petruchio, patience ; I am Grumio's pledge: 
Why, this is a heavy chance *twixt him and you; 

Your ancient, truſty, pleaſant ſervant Grumio, 
And tell me now, ſweet friend, —what happy gale 
Blows you to Padya here, from old Verona ? 
Pet. Such wind as ſcatters young men through the world, 


Cor tutto il core ben trovato,] — Well met with all my heart, 
u Alla neftra caſa ben wenuto, Malto honorato fignor mio Petruccio. yu 
Welcome to our houſe, my much honoured Lord Petruchio. 


” what be leges what is law, 


U 3 To 
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To ſeek their fortunes farther than at home, 
Where ſmall experience grows. But, in a few, 
Signior Hortenſio, thus it ſtands with me :— 
Antonio, my father, is deceas'd ; 
And I have thruſt myſelf into this maze, 
Happly to wive, and thrive, as beſt I may: 
Crowns in my purſe I have, and goods at home, 
And ſo am come abroad to ſee the world. | 
Hor. Petruchio, ſhall F then come roundly to thee, 
And wiſh thee to a ſhrewd ill-favour'd wife ? 
Thou'dft thank me but a little for my counſel : 
And yet Ill promiſe thee ſhe ſhall be rich, 
And very rich: but thou'rt too much my friend, 
And I'll not wiſh thee to her. 
Pet. Signior Hortenſio, twixt ſuch friends as we, 
Few words ſuffice : and, therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Petruchio's wife, 
(As wealth is * burden of my woving dance) 
Be ſhe as foul as was ? Florentius? love, 
As old as Sibyl, and as curſt and ſhrewd 
As Socrates” Xantippe, or a worſe, 
She moves me not, or not removes, at leaſt, 
Affection's edge in me, were ſhe as rough 
As are the ſwelling Adriatick ſeas : 
1 come to wive it wealthily in Padua; 
It wealthily, then happily in Padua. 
Gru. Nay, look you, fir, he tells you flatly what his 
mind is : Why, give him gold enough, and marry him to 
a puppet, or an aglet-baby; or an old trot with neer a 


V in a few,|—in ſhort, in few words. 
k burden] — the leading ſtep. 
Flerentius love, I—a Knight who vow'd to marry a deformed hag, 
provided ſhe taught him to ſolve a riddle, whereon his life depended. 
7 aplet-baby 12 in the tag of a point. 
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tooth in her head, though ſhe have as many diſeaſes too 
as fifty horſes : why, nothing comes amiſs, ſo * comes 
withal. | 

Hor. Petruchio, ſince we have ſtept thus far in, 

I will continue that I broach'd in Jeſt. 

can, Petruchio, help thee to a wife 

With wealth enough, and young, and beauteous z 
Brought up, as beſt becomes a gentlewoman : 

Her only fault (and that is fault enough) 

Is, that ſhe is intolerably curſt, 

And ſhrewd, and froward ; ſo beyond all malice; 
That, were my ſtate far worſer than it is, 

I would not wed her for a mine of gold. 

Pet. Hortenſio, peace; thou know'ſt not gold's effect: 

Tell me her father's name, and 'tis enough; 
For I will board her, though ſhe chide as loud 
As thunder, when the clouds in autumn crack, 

Hor. Her father is Baptiſta Minola, 

An affable and courteous gentleman ; 
Her name is, Katharina Minola, 
Renown'd in Padua for her ſcolding tongue. 

Pet. I know her father, though I know not her; 

And he knew my deceaſed father well :— | 
I will not ſleep, Hortenſio, till I fee her | 

And therefore let me be thus bold with you, 

* To give you over at this firſt encounter, 

Unleſs you will accompany me thither. 

Gru. I pray you, fir, let him go while the humour laſts. 
O' my word, an ſhe knew him as well as I do, ſhe would 
think ſcolding would do little good upon him: She may, 
perhaps call him half a ſcore knaves, or ſo: why, that's 


5 as bus and. he diſeaſes of a horſe, was a proverbial expreſſion. 
* intolerably u, lach an iure vixen. 
* To give you over] to leave you. | 


Us nothing; 
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nothing ; an he begin once, * he'll rail in his rope-tricks. 
Il tell you what, fir,—an ſhe ſtand him but a little, he 
will * throw a figure in her face, and fo disfigure her with 
it, that ſhe ſhall have no more eyes to ſee withal than a 
cat : You know him not, fir. 
Hor. Tarry, Petruchio, I muſt go with thee ; 
For in Baptiſta's keep my treaſure is: 
He hath the jewel of my life in hold, 
His youngeſt daughter, beautiful Bianca ; 
Her he witholds from me, and other more 
Suitors to her, and rivals in my love: 
Suppoling it a thing impoſſible, 
(For thoſe defects I have before rehears'd) 
That ever Katharina will be woo'd, 
Therefore this order hath Baptiſta ta'en ;— 
That none ſhall have acceſs unto Bianca, 
Till Katharine the curſt have got a huſband. 
Gru. Katherine the curſt ! 
A title for a maid, of all titles the worſt. 
Hor. Now ſhall my friend Petruchio do me grace; 
And offer me, diſguis'd in ſober robes, 
To old Baptiſta as a ſchool-maſter | 
Well * ſeen in muſick, to inſtru Bianca: 
That ſo I may by this device, at leaſt, 
Have leave and leiſure to make love to her, 
And, unſuſpected, court her by herſelf. 


Enter Gremio, and Lucentio difguis'd, with books under bis 
arm 


Gru. Here's no knavery | See; to beguile the old folks, 


4 ZelI rail in his rope-tricks. |==roguery—rhetoricks—he'1l overwhelm 
her with a torrent of abuſe. 
© throw a figure in her face, &c.] — give her ſuch a ſpecimen of 
practical rhetorick, as ſhall leave her no more light than a muffled cat 
— hell ſeal up her eyes. 


* 


f keep]—the ſtrongeſt part, the inner works of a caſtle— in his cuſtody. 
5 ſeen] —fkill'd, vers'd. | 1 
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how the young folks lay their heads together! Maſter, 
maſter, look about you: Who goes there? ha. 
Hor. Peace, Grumio; tis the rival of my love :—Pe- 
truchio, ſtand by a while. Rv 
Gru. A proper ſtripling, and an amorous ! | 
Gre. O, very well; I have perus'd the note. 
Hark you, fir ; I'll have them very fairly bound : 
All books of love, ſee that, * at any hand; 
And ſee you read no other lectures to her: 
You underſtand me: Over and beſide 
Signior Baptiſta's liberality, 
I'll mend it with a largeſs —Take your papers too, 
And let me have them very well perfum'd; 
For ſhe is ſweeter than perfume itſelf, 
To whom they go. What will you read to her ? 
Luc. Whateer I read to her, PII plead for you, 
As for my patron, (ſtand you ſo aſſur'd) 
As firmly as yourſelf were ſtill in place : 
Yea, and (perhaps,) with more ſucceſsful words 
Than you, unleſs you were a ſcholar, fir. 
Gre. O this learning! what a thing it is! 
Gru. O this woodcock ! what an als it is! 
Pet. Peace, firrah. . 
Hor. Grumio, mum !—God fave you, Gonior Gremio! 
Gre. You are well met, ſignior Hortenſio. Trow you 
Whither I am going ?—To Baptiſta Minola. 
I promis'd to enquire carefully 
About a ſchoolmaſter for the fair Bianca : 
And, by good fortune, I have lighted well 
On this young man; for learning, and behaviour, 
Fit for her turn ; well read in poetry, 
And other books, good ones, I warrant you. 


proper ftripling, ]—ironically, Gremio being advanced in years. 
i at f any hand ;]—at all events. 
Hor, 
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Hor. Tis well: and I have met a gentleman, 
Hath promis'd me to help me to another, | 
A fine muſician to inſtru our miſtreſs ; 
So ſhall I no whit be behind in duty 
To fair Bianca, ſo belov'd of me. 
Gre. Belov'd of me,—and that my deeds ſhall prove. 
Gru. And that his bags ſhall prove. [ Aſide, 
Hor. Gremio, tis now no time to vent our love: 
Liſten to me, and, if you ſpeak me fair, 
PI tell you news indifferent good for either. 
Here is a gentleman, whom by chance I met, 
Upon agreement from us to his liking, 
Will undertake to woo curſt Katharine; 
Yea, and to marry her, if her dowry pleaſe. 
Gre. So ſaid, ſo done, is well :— 
Hortenſio, have you told him all her faults ? 
Pet. 1 know, ſhe is an irkſome brawling ſcold ; 
If that be all, maſters, I hear no harm. 
Gre. No, ſay'ſt me ſo, friend? What neee 
Pet. Born in Verona, old Antonio's ſon: 
My father dead, my fortune lives for me; 
And I do hope good days, and long, to ſee. 
Gre. Oh, fir, ſuch a life, with ſuch a wife, were ſtrange; 
But, if you have a ſtomach, to't o'God's name; 
You ſhall have me aſſiſting you 1n all, 
But will you woo this wild cat ? 
Pet. Will I live? 
Gru. Will he woo her? ay, I'll hang her. [ Aſide, 
Pet. Why came I hither, but to that intent? 
Think, you a little din can daunt mine ears? 
Have I not in my time heard lions roar ? 
Have I not heard the ſea, puff d up with winds, 
Rage like an angry boar, chafed with ſweat ? 
Have I not heard great ordinance in the field, 


And 
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And heaven's artillery thunder in the ſkies ? 
Have I not in a pitched battle heard 
Loud *larums, neighing ſteeds, and trumpets cling ö 
And do you tell me of a woman's tongue; 
That gives not half ſo great a blow to the ear, 
As will a cheſnut in a farmer's fire? 
Tuſh, tuſh ! * fear boys with bugs. 
Gru. For he fears none. [ Afide. 
Gre. Hortenſio, hark 
This gentleman is happily arriv'd, 
My mind preſumes, for his own good, and ours. 
Hor. I promis'd, we would be contributors, 
And bear his charge of wooing, whatſoe er. 
Gre. And ſo we will; provided, that he win her. 
Gru. I would, I were as ſure of a good dinner. [ Aide. 


To them Tranio bravely apparell'd, and Biandello. 


Tra. Gentlemen, God ſave you! If I may be bold, 
Tell me, I beſeech you, which is the readieſt way _ 
To the houſe of ſignior Baptiſta Minola ? | 
Gre. He that has the two fair daughters? is't he you 
mean ? 
Tra, Even he, $44”, 
Gre. Hark you, fir; You mean not her to 
Tra. Perhaps, him and her, fir z What have you to do? 
Pet, Not her that chides, fir, at any hand, I pray. 
Tra. I love no chiders, fir : Biondello, let's away. | 
Luc. Well begun, Tranio. r | 
Hor. Sir, a word ere you go 
Are you a ſuitor to the maid you talk of, yea, or no? 
Tra. An if I be, fir, is it any offence ? 


k fear boys with bugs, - terrify boys with bug-bears. 
« For Warwick was a bug that far d us all.“ 
HENRY VI, Part 3» Act V. S. 2. K. Edw. 
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Gre. No; if, without more words, you will get you 
hence. 
Tyra. Why, fir, I pray, are not the ſtreets as free 
For me, as for you? 
Gre. But fo is not. ſhe. 
Tra. For what reaſon, I beſeech you? 
Gre. For this reaſon, if you'll know, 
That ſhe's the choice love of ſignior Gremio. 
Hor. That ſhe's the choſen of ſignior Hortenſio. 
Tra. Softly, my maſters ! if you be gentlemen, 
Do me this right, — hear me with patience, 
Baptiſta is a noble gentleman, 
To whom my father is not all unknown ; 
And, were: his daughter fairer than ſhe is, 
She may more ſuitors have, and me for one. 
Fair Led#'s daughter had a thouſand wooers ; 
Then well one more may fair Bianca have: 
And ſo ſhe ſhall ; Lucentio ſhall make one, 
Though Paris came, in hope to ſpeed alone. 
Gre. What! this gentleman will out-talk us all. 
Luc. Sir, give him head ; I know, he'll prove a jade, 
Pet. Hortenſio, to what end are all theſe words ? 
Hor. Sir, let me be ſo bold as to aſk you, 
Did you yet ever ſee Baptiſta's daughter? 
Fra. No, ſir ; but hear I do, that he hath two: 
The one as famous for a ſcolding tongue, 
As the other is for beauteous modeſty, 
Pet. Sir, fir, the firſt's for me; let her go by. 
Gre, Yea, leave that labour to great Hercules ] 
And let it be more than Alcides' twelve. | 
Pet. Sir, underſtand you this of me, inſooth ;— 
The youngeſt daughter, whom you hearken for, 
Her father keeps from all acceſs of ſuitors ; 
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And will not promiſe her to any man, 
Until the eldeſt ſiſter firſt be wed : 
The younger then is free, and not before. 

Tra. If it be ſo, ſir, that you are the man 
Muſt ſtead us all, and me amongſt the reſt; 
An if you break the ice, and do this feat. 
Atchieve the elder, ſet the younger free 
For our acceſs, whoſe hap ſhall be to have her; 
Will not ſo graceleſs be, to be ingrate. 

Hor. Sir, you ſay well, and well you do conceive > 
And ſince you do profeſs to be a ſuitor, 

You muſt, as we do, gratify this gentleman, 
To whom we all reſt generally beholden. 

Tra. Sir, I ſhall not be ſlack : in ſign whereof, 

Pleaſe ye we may contrive this afternoon, 

And quaff carouſes to our miſtreſs? health ; 

And do as adverſaries do in law,— 

Strive mightily, but eat and drink as friends. 
Gre. O excellent motion! Fellows, let's begone. 
Hor. The motion's good indeed, and be it ſo 


Petruchio, I ſhall be your ben venuto, [ Exeunt. 


r 


Ac r H SUN 
Baptifia's Houſe in Padua. 
Enter Katharina and Bianca. 


Bian, Good ſiſter, wrong me not, nor wrong yourſelf, 


To make a bondmaid and a ſlave of me ; 
That I diſdain : but for theſe other gawds,- 


n contrive]—ſpend K together in forming our ſchemes=—convive, feaſt, 
uet together, 
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'Unbind my hands, I'll pull them off myſelf, 
Tea, all my raiment, to my petticoat ; 

Or, what you will command me, will I do, 
So well I know my duty to my elders, | 
Kath. Of all thy ſuitors, here I charge thee, tell 
Whom thou lov'ſt beſt : ſee thou difſemble not. 
Bian. Believe me, ſiſter, of all the men alive, 

1 never yet beheld that ſpecial face | 
Which I could fancy more than any other. 
Kath. Minion, thou ly'ſt; Is't not Hortenſio ? 
Bian. If you affect him, ſiſter, here I ſwear, 
PII plead for you myſelf, but you ſhall have him. 
Kath, Oh then, belike, you fancy riches more; 
You will have Gremio to keep you fair. 
ZBian. Is it for him you do envy me ſo ? 
Nay, then you jeſt; and now I well perceive, 
You have but jeſted with me all this while : 
I pr'ythee, ſiſter Kate, untie my hands. 
Kath. * that be Jelt, then all the reſt was fo. 
* ber. 


* — 
k* 


Enter Baptiſta. 
Bap. Why, how now, dame ! whence grows this inſo- 


lence ?!—— 
Bianca, ſtand afide ;—poor girl] ſhe weeps :— 
Go ply thy needle ; meddle not with her. 
For ſhame, * thou hilding of a deviliſh ſpirit, 
Why doſt thou wrong her that did ne' er wrong thee ? 
When did ſhe croſs thee with a bitter word? 
. Her ſilence flouts me, and Þ ll be reveng'd. 


L Flies after Bianca. 
n fair. ]—in ſinery. 
o thou hilding of a deviliſþ hir, Iᷣ bor vileſt of termagants, thou 
moſt outrageous viren. ? flouts]—inſults, 


* 
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Bap. What, in my ſight ;—Bianca, get thee in, 
[Exit Bine 
Kath. Will you not ſuffer me? Nay, now I ſee, © 
She is your treaſure, ſhe muſt have a huſband ; 
I muſt *dance bare-foot on her wedding-day, 
And, for your love to her, lead apes in hell. 
Talk not to me; I will go fit and weep, 
Till I can find occaſion of revenge. [ Exit Kath 


Bap. Was ever gentleman thus griev'd as I ? 
But who comes here? | 


Enter Gremio, Lucentio in the habit of a mean nan; Petru- 
chio with Hortenfio, like a muſician ; Tranio, and Biondello 
bearing a lute and books. 


Gre. Good-morrow, neighbour Baptiſta. 
Bap. Good-morrow, neighbour Gremio : God ſave you, 
oentlemen | E 
Pet. And you, good fir | Pray, have you not a daughter 
Call'd Katharina, fair, and virtuous ? 
Bap. I have a daughter, fir, call'd Katharina, 
Gre. You are too blunt; go to it orderly, | 
Pet. You wrong me, ſignior Gremio ; give me leave,— 
I am a gentleman of Verona, fir, 
That, —hearing of her beauty, and her wit, 
Her affability, and baſhful modeſty, 
Her wondrous qualities, and mild behaviour, — 
Am bold to ſhew myſelf a forward gueſt 
Within your houſe, to make mine eye the witneſs 
Of that report which I ſo oft have heard. 
And, for an entrance to my entertainment, 
[Preſenting . 
do preſent you with a man of mine, 


1 dance bare-foot]—the fate of an elder fiſter, whoſe younger mar- 
nes before her. * lead apes in bell. — die an old maid. 
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Cunning in muſick, and the mathematicks, 
To inſtruct her fully in thoſe ſciences, 
Whereof, I know, the is not ignorant : 
Accept of him, or elſe you do me wrong ; 
His name is Licio, born in Mantua, 


Bap. You're welcome, fir ; and he, for your good ſake: 


But for my daughter Katharine, - this I know, 
She is not for your turn, the more my grief. 

Pet. I ſee, you do not mean to dn with her ; 
Or elſe you like not of my company. 

Bap. Miſtake me not, I ſpeak but as I fad, 
Whence are you, fir ? what may I call your name? 
Pet. Petruchio is my name; Antonio's ſon, 
A man well known throughout all Italy. 

Bap. I know him well: you are welcome for his ſake. 
Gre. Saving your tale, Petruchio, I pray, 
Let us, that are poor petitioners, ſpeak too : 
*Baccare | you are marvellous forward. 


Pet. Oh, pardon me, ſignior Gremio ; I would fain be 


doing. 
Gre. I doubt it not, fir ; but you will curſe your woo- 


ing.— 


Neighbour, this is a gift very grateful, J am ſure of it. 


To expreſs the like kindneſs myſelf, that have been more 
kindly beholding to you than any, I freely give unto 
you this young ſcholar, that hath been long ſtudying at 
Rheims; [ Preſenting Lucentio,] as cunning in Greek, Latin, 
and other languages, as the other in muſick and mathe- 
maticks: his name is Cambio ; pray, accept his ſervice, 

Bap. A thouſand thanks, ſignior Gremio : welcome, 
good Cambio.— But, gentle fir, methinks, you walk like 
a ſtranger®, [To Tranio.] May I be fo bold to know the 
cauſe of your coming ? 


* Baccare /] Hold, ſtand back free beauegiuets 
NT | Tra, 
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Tra. Pardon me, fir, the boldneſs is mine own; 
That, being a ſtranger in this city here, * 
Do make myſelf a ſuitor to your daughter, 7 
Unto Bianca, fair, and virtuous. 

Nor is your firm reſolve unknown to me, 

In the preferment of the eldeſt ſiſter: 

This liberty is all that I requeſt, —. 

That, upon knowledge of my parentage, 

I may have welcome mongſt the reſt that woo, 

And free acceſs and favour as the reſt. +6 1 
And, toward the education of your daughters. 
I here beſtow a ſimple inſtrument, Sift 
And this ſmall packet of Greek and Latin books: 

If you accept them, then their worth is great. 

Bap. Lucentio is your name? of whence, I pray? 

Tra, Of Piſa, fir; fon to Vincentio, 

Bap. A mighty man of Piſa; by report, 

I knew him well: you are very welcome, ſir. 
Take you the lute, and you the ſet of books, 
I Hortenſio and Lucentio, 
You ſhall go ſee your pupils preſently. 
Holla, within! - 
Enter a Servant. 

Sirrah, lead 
Theſe gentlemen to my daughters ; and tell them both,” 
Theſe are their tutors ; bid them uſe them well. $A 

Exit Servant with Hortenſio and Lucentio, 
We will go walk a litt'e in the orchard, 
And then to dinner: You are paſſing welcome, 
And fo I pray you all to think yourſelves. 

Pet. Signior Baptiſta, my buſineſs aſketh haſte, * | 
And every day I cannot come to woo. 


Aid every day ¶ cannot come to au. 
« And I cannot come every day to woo.” 
The Burthen 722 * | 


Vol. IL X . Lou 
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You knew my father well : and in him, me, 

Left ſolely heir to all his lands and goods, 
Which I have better'd rather than decreas'd : 
Then tell me,—if I get your daughter's love, 
What dowry ſhall I have with her to wife? 

Bap. After my death, the one half of my lands; 
And, in poſſeſſion, twenty thouſand crowns. 
Pet. And, for that dowry, I'll aſſure her of 
Her widowhood, be it that ſhe ſurvive me,— 
In all my lands and leaſes whatſoever: 
Let * ſpecialties be therefore drawn between us, 
That covenants may be kept on either hand. 

Bap. Ay, when the ſpecial thing is well obtained, 
This is, —her love; for that is all in all. 
Pei. Why, that is nothing; for I tell you, father, 
I am as preremptory as ſhe proud-minded ; | 
And where two raging fires meet together, 
They do conſume' the thing that feeds their fury 
Though little fire grows great with little wind, 
Yet extream guſts will blow out fire and all : 
So I to her, and ſo ſhe yields to me; 
For I am rough, and woo not like a babe. 

Bap. Well may'ſt thou woo, and happy be thy ſpeed ! 
But be thou arm'd for ſome unhappy words. 

Pet. Ay, to the proof; as mountains are for winds, 
That ſhake not, though they blow perpetually. 


Re-enter Hortenſio, with bis bead broke. 


Bap. How now, my friend? why doſt thou look ſo pale? 
Hor. For fear, I promiſe you, if I look pale. 
Bap. What, will my daughter prove a good mbſician? 
Hor. I think, ſhell ſooner prove a ſoldier ; 

Iron may hold with her, but never lutes. 


„ Hy eee eee 323 
7 | ap. 


And bow'd her hand to teach lier fingering ; 


0 X 2 
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Bap. Why, then thou canſt not break her to the lute? 


Hor. Why, no; for ſhe hath broke the lute to me, 
J did but tell her, ſhe miſtook her frets, 


When, with a moſt impatient deviliſh ſpirit, _ | 
Frets, call you theſe ? quoth ſhe : PII fume with them : : 
And, with that word, ſhe ſtruck me on the head, 
And through the inſtrument my pate made way; 
And there I ſtood amazed for a while, 
As on a pillory, looking through the Jute : 
While ſhe did call me,—raſcal—fidler, 
And—twangling-Jack ; with twenty ſuch vile terms, 
As ſne had ſtudied to miſuſe me ſo. 
Pet. Now, by the world, it is a luſty wench; 
I love her ten times more than &er I did: 
Oh, how I long to have ſome chat with her! | 
Bap. Well, go with me, and be not ſo diſcomfited: 
Proceed in practice with my younger daughter; 
She's apt to learn, and thankful for good turns.— 


Signior Petruchio, will you go with us; 


Or ſhall I ſend my daughter Kate to you? 3 | 

Pet, I pray you do; I will attend her here, _ [ | 
[ Exit Baptiſta with Gremio, Hortenſio, and 7˙ ranio. 

And woo her with ſome ſpirit when ſhe comes. | | 

Say, that ſhe rail; why then P11 tell her plain, FP 9 

She ſings as ſweetly as a nightingale: Woe nn 

Say, that ſhe frown ; I'll ſay, ſhe looks as clear 

As morning roſes newly waſh'd with dep: | 

Say, ſhe be mute, and will not ſpeak a word ; 

Then I'll commend her volubility, 

And fay—ſhe uttereth piercing eloquence; 

If ſhe do bid me pack, I'll give her thanks, 

As though ſhe bid me ſtay by her a week, 

If ſhe deny to wed, I'll crave the day 
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When I ſhall aſk the banns, and when be married — 
But here ſhe comes; and now, arch * 


Enter Katharine. 


Good-morrow, Kate ; for that's your name, I hear. 
Kath, Well have you heard, but ſomething ? hard of 
hearing ; 
They call me—Katharine, that do talk . 
Pet. You lye, in faith; for you are call'd plain Kate, 
And bonny Kate, and . Kate the curſt; 
But Kate, the prettieſt Kate in Chriſtendom, 
Kate of Kate-hall, my ſuper-dainty Kate, 
For dainties are all cates : and therefore, Kate, 
Take this of me, Kate of my conſolation ;— 
Hearing thy mildneſs prais'd in every town, 
Thy virtues ſpoke of, and thy beauty ſounded, 
(Yet not ſo deeply as to thee belongs) 
| Myſelf am mov'd to woo thee for my wife. 
Kath. Mov'd! in good time: let him that moy'd you 
_ hither, | 
Remove you hence : I knew you at the firſt, 
You were a moveable, 
Pet. Why, what's a moveable ? 
Kath. * A joint-ſtool. 
Pet. Thou haſt hit it: come, ſit on me. 
Kath. Aſſes are made to bear, and ſo are you. 
Pet. Women are made to bear, and fo are you. 
Kath. No ſuch jade, fir, as you, if me you mean. 
Pet. Alas, good Kate ! I will not burden thee : 
For, knowing thee to be but young and light,. — 
Kath. Too light for ſuch a ſwain as you to catch; 
And yet as heavy as my weight ſhould be. | 


Y hard | coarſe. | | 
Joint fool.“ I took you for «gained Prov. 


Pei. 


. 
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Pet. Sould be ? ſhould buz, Sk 

Kath, Well ta'en, and like a War 

Pet. Oh, ſlow-wing' d turtle: ſhall a buzzard oY thee? 

Kath. Ay, for a turtle; as he takes a buzzard. 

Pet. Come, come, you waſp ; 1'faith, you are too angry. 

Kath. If I be waſpiſh, beſt beware my ſting. 
Pet. My remedy is then, to pluck it out. 

Kath. Ay, if the fool could find it where it lies, 

Pet. Who knows not where a waſp doth wear his _ ? 
In his tail, | 

Kath. In his bn 

Pet. Whoſe tongue ? | 

Kath, Yours, if you talk of tails ; and fo twee 

Pet, What with my en in n tail 7 Os 


again, 
Good Kate; I am a gentleman, 
Kath, That I'll try. 22130 [She dle him, 
Pet. I ſwear, I'II cuff you, if you ſtrike ___—_ * 
4 Kath. So may you loſe your arms: 


If you ſtrike me, you are no gentleman; 

And if no gentleman, why, then no arms. 
Pet. A herald, Kate? oh, put me in thy books. 
Kath. What is your creſt? a coxcomb? 
Pet. A combleſs cock, ſo Kate will be my hen. 
Kath, No cock of mine, you crow too like a craven: 
Pet. Nay, come, Kate come; you muſt not look ſo ſour, 
Kath. It is my faſhion, when I ſee a crab. 
Pet. Why, here's no crab; and therefore look not x ſour, 
Kath. There is, there is. 
Pet. Then ſhew it me, 
Kath. Had I a glaſs, I would, 


Ay, for à turtle; as he takes a buzzard.]—He may as well take 
me for a turtle, as take my buzzard to himſelf.— and he tdkes a buxxard 
—he ſhall find me a Hanoi, though he may ſuppoſe me a turtle. 

> a craven.]—a daſtardly vanquiſh'd cock. 
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Pet. What, you mean my face? _ 

Kath. Well aim'd of ſuch a young one. 

Pet. Now, by ſaint George, I am too young for you. 

Kath. Yet you are wither'd. 

Pet. *Tis with cares. 

Kath. I care not. £8 | 

Pet. Nay, hear you, Kate: in ſooth, you *ſcape not ſo. 
Kath. I chafe you, if I tarry; let me go. 
Pet. No, not a whit; I find you paſling gentle. 

*T was told me, you were rough, and coy, and ſullen, 

And now I find report a very lr ; 

For thou art pleaſant, gameſome, paſſing courteous, 

But ſlow ih ſpeech, yet ſweet as ſpring-time flowers : 

Thou canſt not frown, thou canſt not look aſkance, 

Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will ; 

Nor haſt thou pleaſure to be croſs in talk; ʒ 

But thou with mildneſs entertain'ſt thy wooers, 

With gentle conference, ſoft, and affable. 

Why doth the world report, that Kate doth limp.? 

Oh ſlanderous world! Kate, like the hazle-twig, 

ls ftrait, and ſlender ; and as brown in hue 

As hazle nuts, and ſweeter than the kernels. 

O, let me ſee thee walk : thou doſt not halt. 

Kath. Go, fool; and whom thou keep'ſt, command. 
Pet. Did ever Dian ſo become a grove, 

As Kate this chamber with her princely gait ? 

O, be thou Dian, and let her be Kate; 

And then let Kate be chaſte, and Dian ſportful ! 
Kath. Where did you ſtudy all this goodly ſpeech ? 
Pet. It 1s extempore, from my mother-wit. 

Kath, A witty mother ! vitleſs elſe her ſon. 
Pet. Am I not wile ? 


c evitne/s el, Co 
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Kath. * Yes, to keep you warm. 
Pet. Marry, fo I mean, ſweet Katharine, in 8 bens 
And therefore, ſetting all this chat aſide, : 
Thus in plain terms :—Your father hath conſented 
That you ſhall be my wife; your dowry *greed on; 
And, * will you, nill you, I will marry you. 


Now, Kate, I am a huſband for your turn 


For, by this light, whereby I ſee thy beauty, 


(Thy beauty, that doth make me like thee well) 


Thou muſt be married to no man but me: 
For I am he am born to tame you, Kate; 
And bring you from a wild Cat to a Kate, 
Conformable, as other houſhold Kates. 

Here comes your father; never make denial, 
I muſt and will have Katharine to my wife. 


Re-enter Baptiſta, Gremio, and Tranio. 


Bap. Now, ſignior Petruchio; how ſpeed you with my 
daughter ? 

Pet. How but well, fir ? how but well ? e 
It were impoſſible, I ſhould ſpeed amiſs. 

Bap. Why, how now, daughter Kacharioe © in your 

dumps ? 

Kath. Call you me, daughter? now, I promiſe you, 
You have ſhew'd a tender fatherly regard, 
To wiſh me wed to one half lunatick ; 
A mad-cap ruffian, and a ſwearing Jack, 
That thinks with oaths to face the matter out. 

Pet. Father, tis thus,—yourſelf and all the world, 
That talk'd of her, have talk'd amiſs of her; 
If ſhe be curſt, it is for policy: 


Yes, to keep you warm.]-=You have juſt as much ſenſe as an ect, 
who, we ſee, ©* blankets his loins.” 
* will 1 you, nill you, ]—whether you Wil « or no. 
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For ſhe's not froward, - but modeſt as the dove 3 
She is not hot, but temperate as the morn; 
For patience ſhe will prove a ſecond Griſſel ; 
And Roman Lucrece for her chaſtity : © 
And to conclude,—we have greed ſo well together, 
That upon ſunday is the wedding-day. | 
Kath, I'll fee thee hang'd on ſunday firſt. 
Gre. Hark, Petruchio ! ſhe ſays, ſhe'll ſee des hang' d 
firſt. 
Tra. Is che) your ne ? nay, then, good night our 
part 
Pet. Be patient, gentlemen; I chuſe her for myſelf ; 
If ſhe and I be pleas'd, what's that to you? 
Tis bargain'd *twixt us twain, being alone, 
That ſhe ſhall ſtill be curſt in company. 
I tell you, *tis incredible to believe | 
How much ſhe loves me: Oh, the kindeſt Kate !— 
She ng about my neck ; and kiſs on kiſs 
She vy'd fo faſt, proteſting oath on oath, 
That in a twink ſhe won me to her love. 
Oh, you are novices ! ®'tis a world to ſee, 
How tame, when men and women are alone, 
A * meacock wretch can make the curſteſt ſhrew. 
Give me thy hand, Kate: I will unto Venice, b 
To buy apparel gainſt the wedding- day: — 
Provide the feaſt, father, and bid the gueſts ; 1 | 
I will be ſure, my Katharine ſhall be fine. ans 
Bap. I know not what to ſay : but give me your hands; 
God ſend you joy, Petruchio ! *tis a match. 
Gre. Tra. Amen, ſay we; we will be witneſſes. 
Pet. Father, and wife, and gentlemen, adieu; 
I will to Venice, ſunday comes apace :—— 
n , . 
4 As = Ee. * 1 meacock]—timid. 
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We will have rings, and things, and fine array ; 
And kiſs me, Kate, we'll marry o'funday. 
[Exit Petruchio, and Katharine ſeveralh.,. 
Gre. Was ever match clap'd up fo ſuddenly ? 
Bap. Faith, gentlemen, now I play a merchant's part, 
And venture madly on a deſperate mart. | 
Tra. Twas a commodity lay fretting by you; 
'Twill bring you gain, or periſh on the ſeas 
Bap. The gain J ſeek is—quiet in the match. 
Gre. No doubt, but he hath got a quiet catch. 
But now, Baptiſta, to your younger daughter z— 
Now is the day we long have looked for; 
I am your neighbour, and was ſuitor firſt 
Tra. And I am one, that love Bianca more 
Than words can witneſs, or your thoughts can gueſs. 
Gre. Youngling ! thou canſt not love fo dear as I. 
Tra. Grey-beard ! thy loye doth freeze. 
Gre. But thine doth * fry, 
Skipper, ſtand back ; *tis age, that nouriſherh. 
Tra, But youth, in ladies“ eyes that flouriſheth. 
Bap. Content you, gentlemen; 1 will compound this 
ſtrife ; 
Tis deeds, muſt win the prize; and le, of both, 
That can aſſure my daughter greateſt dower, 
Shall have Bianca's love, — 
Say, ſignior Gremio, what can you aſſure her: ? 
Gre. Firſt, as you know,- my houſe within the city 
Is richly furniſhed with plate and gold; 
Baſons, and ewers, to lave her dainty hands ; 
My hangings all of Tyrian tapeſtry : 
In iyory coffers I have ſtuff'd my crowns 
In cypreſs cheſts my arras, counterpoints, 


i we will be married. | * fry. ]—hiſſes like green wood, 
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Coſtly — tents, and canopies, 

Fine linen, Turky cuſhions ® boſs'd with pearl, 

Valance of Venice gold in needle-work, 

Pewter and braſs, and all things that belong 

To houſe, or houſe-keeping : then, at my farm, 

I have a hundred milch-kine to the pail, 

Sixſcore fat oxen ſtanding in my ſtalls, 

And all things anſwerable to this portion. 

Myſelf am ſtruck in years, I muſt confeſs ; 

And, if I die to-morrow, this is hers, 

If, whilſt I live, ſhe will be only mine. 
Tra. That, only, came well in——Sir, liſt to me; 

I am my father's heir, and only ſon : 

If I may have your daughter to my wife, 

F'I1 leave her houſes three or four as good, 

Within rich Piſa walls, as any one 

Old fignior Gremio has in Padua ; 

Beſides two thouſand ducats by the year 

Of fruitful land, all which ſhall be her jointure.— 

What, have I pinch'd you, ſignior Gremio ? 

- Gre. Two thouſand ducats by the year, of land! 

My land amounts but to ſo much in all: 

That ſhe ſhall have; beſides an argoſy, 

That now is lying in Marſeilles road —— 

What, have I choak'd you with an argoly ? 

Tra. Gremio, tis known, my father hath no leſs 
Than three great argoſies ; beſides two galliaſſes, 

And twelve tight gallies : theſe I will aſſure her, 

And twice as much, whate'er thou offer'ſt next. 
Gre. Nay, I have offer'd all, I have no more; 

And ſhe can have no more than all I have; 

If you like me, ſhe ſhall have me and mine, 

Tra. Why, then the maid i is mine from all the "world, 
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By your firm promiſe ; Gremio is * out-vied. 

Bap. I muſt confeſs, your offer is the beſt ; 63 
And, let your father make her the aſſurance, 
She is your own; elſe, you muſt pardon me: 

If you ſhould die before him, where's her dower ? 

Tra. That's but a cavil; he is old, I young. 

Gre. And may not young men die, as well as old ? 

Bap. Well, gentlemen, 
am thus reſolved :—On ſunday next, you know, 

My daughter Katharine is to be marry'd: ' 

Now, on the ſunday following, ſhall Bianca 

Be bride to you, if you make this aſſurance; 

If not, to ſignior Gremio : 

And ſo I take my leave, and thank you both, [Exif. 

Gre. Adieu, good neighbour, —Now I fear thee not; 
Sirrah, young gameſter, your father were a fool 
To give thee all, and, in his waining age, 

Set foot under thy table: Tut ! a toy | 

An old Italian fox is not ſo kind, my boy.  [Exit.” 

Tra. A vengeance on your crafty withered hide ! 
Yet I have fac'd it with a card of ten. 

'Tis in my head to do my maſter good: 

I ſee- no reaſon, but ſupposꝰd Lucentio 

Muſt get a father, call'd—ſuppos'd Vincentio; 

And that's a wonder : fathers, commonly, 

Do get their children; but, in this caſe of wooing, 

A child ſhall get a fire, if I fail not of my "doing, [Exit. 


o out-vied. out- bidden. 
P 2 card of ten. one of the beſt in the pack. 


1 cunning. 
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ACT m. s CEN E I 
Bapeiſta 5 Houſe, 
Enter lum, Hortenſio, and Bianca. 


. Lac, F idler, forbear ; you grow too forward, ſir: 
Have you ſo ſoon forgot the entertainment 
Her ſiſter Katharine welcom'd you withal ? 

Hor. But, wrangling pedant, this is 
The patroneſs of heavenly harmony : 
Then give me leave to have prerogative ; 4 
And when in muſick we have ſpent an hour, 
Your lecture ſhall have leiſure for as much. 

Luc. Prepoſterous aſs ! that never read ſo far 
To know the cauſe why muſick was ordain'd ! 
Was it not, to refreſh, the mind of man, 
After his ſtudies, or his uſual pain ? 
Then give me leave to read philoſophy, 
And, while I pauſe, ſerve in your harmony, 

Hor. Sirrah, I will not bear theſe braves of thine. 

Bian. Why, gentlemen, you do me double wrong, 

To ſtrive for that which reſteth in my choice : 
] am no breeching ſcholar in the ſchools ; 
PII not be ty'd to hours, nor pointed times, 
But learn my leſſons as I pleaſe myſelf. 
And, to cut off all ſtrife, here ſit we down :— 
Take you your inſtrument, play you the whiles ; 
His lecture will be done, ere you have tun'd, 

Hor. You'll leave his lecture, when I am in tune? 


Hortenſio retires. 


Luc, That will be never; — tune your inſtrument, 


er breeching ſcholar not ſubje& to correction. 


Blau. 
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Bian. Where left we laſt 
Luc. Here, madam jtS— _ © . 
Hac ibat Simois ; hic eſt Sigeia Alas r 

Hic fteterat Priami regia celſa ſenis. 

Bian. Conſtrue them. | 

Luc. Hac ibat, as I told you Wks Simois, I am 5 
centio,—bic et, ſon unto Vincentio of Piſa, —Sigeia tellus, 
diſguiſed thus to get your love Hic ſteterat, and that 
Lucentio that comes a wooing,—Priami, is my man Tra- 
nio,—regia, bearing my port,—cel/a- _ that we Might 
beguile the old * pantaloon. 6:3, an new? 

Hor. Madam, my inſtrument's in tune. lam 

Bian. Let's hear: — O fie ! the treble j Jars.. 

Luc. Spit in the hole, man, and tune again. 

Bian. Now let me ſee if I can conftrue it: Hae 5 97 
mois, I know you not; — bic eſt Sigeia tellus, I truſt you 
not; — Hic ſteterat Priami, take heed he hear us not 
regia, preſume not ;—cel/a ſents, deſpair not. 

Hor. Madam, *tis now in tune. 3X0 

Luc. All but the baſe. | 

Hor. The baſe is right; *tis the baſe ATA 1 I. 
How fiery and forward our pedant is! 

Now, for my life, the knave doth court my love: 
Pedaſcule, I'll watch you better yet. 

Bian. In time I may believe, yet I miſtruſt. 

Luc. Miſtruſt it not; for, ſure, acides 
Was Ajax, —call'd fo from his grandfather. \ 

Bian. I muſt believe my maſter ; elſe, I promiſe you, | 
I ſhould be arguing ſtill upon that doubt: 
But let it reſt, Now, Licio, to you :— 
Good maſters, take it not unkindly, pray, 
That I have been thus pleaſant with you both. 


* pantaloon,)—old cully in the [calian farces, 
* Pedaſcule, ]—Pedagogue. Fre 
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Her. You may go walk, and give me leave awhile; 85 
My leſſons make no muſick in three parts. * 

Luc. Are you ſo formal, fir ? well, I muſt wait, 
And watch withal ; for, but I be deceiv'd, 3 
Our fine muſician groweth amorous. Aldt. 
Hor. Madam, before you touch the infirument, A 
To learn the order of my fingering, _ 
T muſt begin with rudiments of art; 
To teach you gamut in a briefer ſort, 
More pleaſant, pithy, and effectual, 
Than hath been taught by any of my trade: 
And there it is in writing, fairly drawn. 

Bian. Why, I am paſt my gamut long ago. 

Hor. Yet read the gamut of Hortenſio. 

Bian. [reading.)] * Gamut I am the ground of all accord, 
A re, to plead Hortenſio's paſſion; 
B mi, Bianca, tate bim for thy lord, 

C faut, that loves with all affettion : 
D ſol re, one cliff, two notes have J; 
E la mi, ſhow me pity, or I die. ? 

Call you this—gamut ? rut ! I like it not: 
Old faſhions pleaſe me beſt; I am not * fo nice, 
To change true rules for odd inventions. 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv. Miſtreſs your father prays you'leave your books, 
And help to dreſs your fiſter's chamber up; 
Lou know, to-morrow is the wedding-day. 


Bian. F arcwel, ſweet maſters, both; I muſt be gone. 
[Exit. 


u Gamut]—as uſed in choirs. 
 w favs notes] to expreſs muſick and love. 
* /o nice, | —ſo fantaſtical. 
y «© To change new rules for ad inventions. To * of new rules 
in exchange for old inventions. 


Luc. 
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ne Faith, miſtreſs, then I have no cauſe to ſtay: ¶ Exit. 
Hor. But I have cauſe to pry into this pedant ; 
Methinks, he looks as though he were in love: 
Yet if thy thoughts, Bianca, be fo humble, 
| To caſt thy wandring eyes on every ſtale, NEVER 
Seize thee, that lift : If once I find thee ranging, ; 


Hortenſio will be quit with thee by changing. [Extt.. 


S c E N E. II. 


Enter Baptiſta, Gremio, Tranio, Katharine, Lucentio, Biancay 


and attendants. 


Bap. Signior Lucentio, this is the pointed day 
That Katharine and Petruchio ſhould be marry 'd, 
And yet we hear not of our ſon in-law: 
What will be ſaid? what mockety will it be, 
To want the bridegroom, when the prieſt attends 
To ſpeak-the ceremonial rites of marriage ? 
What ſays Lucentio to this ſhame of ours? © 
Kath. No ſhame but mine : I muſt, forſooth,, be forc'd 
To give my hand, oppos'd againſt my heart, 
Unto a mad-brain rudeſby, full of * ſpleen 
Who woo'd in haſte, and means to wed at leiſure. ' 
I told you, I, he was a frantick fool, 
Hiding his bitter jeſts in blunt behaviour: 
And, to be noted for a merry man, Arten 
He'll woo a thoufand, point the day of marriage, 
Make friends, invite, yes, and proclaim the banns ; 
Yet never means to wed where he hath wood. 
Now muſt the world point at poor Katharine, 
And ſay,—Lo there is mad Petruchio's wife, 


"7 Hale, —commoner; to welcome every one that comes to 
#00. * ſpleen ;]—caprice, whim, | 
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If it would pleaſe him come and marry ber. POE 7 
Tra. Patience, good Katharine, and Bapriſta wo too „ 
Upon my life, Petruchio means but well, | 
Whatever fortune ſtays him from his word : 
Though he be blunt, I know him paſſing, wiſe ; 117 bes 
Though he be merry, yet withal he's honeſt. 
8 Would, Katharine had never ſeen him though! 
[Exit weeping, 
Bop. Go, girl; I cannot blame thee now to weep ; 
For ſuch an injury would vex a faint, -- 
Much more a ſhrew of thy 1 patent humour. 


22 Enter Biondzllo. 


Bion. Maſter, maſter ! news, old news, agd ſuch news 
as you never heard of! _ 
Bap. Is it new and old too? how may that be? | 
Bion. Why, is it not news, to hear of Perruchio' 
coming? | ac 

Bap. Is he come ? 

Bion. Why, no, ſir. 
Bap. What then? 
Bion. He is coming. 

Bap. When will he be here ? | 

Bion. When he ſtands where I am, and ſees you * 

Tra. But, ſay, what to thine old news? 

Bion. Why, Petruchio is coming, in a new hat, and an 
old jerkin ; a pair of old breeches, thrice turn'd ; a Pair 
of boots that have been * candle-caſes, one buckled, * ano- 
ther lac'd * with two. broken points—an old ruſty ſword 
ta en out of the town armory, with a broken hilt, and 


d candle caſes, receptacles for candles. 
© another lac'd ; - » "bir —— 


a broken hilt, and chapeleſs, with two broken points: His hor/e „ 7 'd 
with an old mothy ſaddle, the ftirrups of no kindred : befides, paſſeſi d 
with the glanders. 

© evith two broken point] —the tags of the laces being both broken. 


chapelels; ö 
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chapeleſs z—with an old mothy ſaddle, the ſtirrups of no 
kindred : His horſe hip'd, beſides, poſſeſs'd with the 
glanders, and like 10 moſe in the chine; troubled with 
the lampaſs, infected with the * faſhions, full of windgalls, 
ſped with ſpavins, * raied with the yellows, paſt cure of 
the fives, ſtark ſpoiled with the ſtaggers, begnawn with 
the bots; ſway' d in the back, and ſhoulder-ſhotten ; near- 
legg d before, and with a half-check'd bit, and a headſtall 
of ſheep's leather; which, being reſtrain'd to keep him 
from ſtumbling, hath been often burſt, and now repair d 
with knots : one girt fix times piec'd, and a * woman's 
crupper of velure, which hath two letters for her name, 
fairly ſet down in 8970 and here and there PROT with 
packthread. 

Bap. Who comes with him? 

Bion. Oh, fir, his lacquey, for all the world capariſon'd 
like the horſe; with a linnen ſtock on one leg, and a ker- 
ſey boot-hoſe on the other, garter'd with a red and blue 
liſt; an old hat, and The humour of forty fancies prick d 
in't for a feather: a monſter, a very monſter in apparel ; 
and not like a chriſtian footboy, or a gentleman's lacquey. 

Tra. Tis ſome odd humour pricks him to this faſhion ;— 
Yet oftentimes he goes but mean apparell'd. 

Bap. I am glad he is come, howſoever he comes. 

Bion. Why, ſir, he comes not. | 

Bap. Didſt thou not ſay, he comes? 

Bion. Who? that Petruchio came? 

Bap. Ay, that Petruchio cane. 


Bion. No, fir ; I ſay, his horſe comes var him on ) his 
back. 


. | bip'd, ]—whoſe hip bones were violently: ſtrain'd, or r diftorted, 
to mourn, oc. | 5 faſhions , ]—farcy. | 
d raied] —fſtreak'd. | ay d] —wrench'd. 
r ab crupper]—pillion. 
| The humour of forty fancies] ſome old ballad, or picture, ſo call'd. 
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Bap. Why, that's all one. 
Bion. Nay, by ſaint Jamy, I hold you a penny, 
A horſe and a man is more than one, and yet not many, 


Enter Petruchio, and Grumio, 


Pet. Come, where be theſe gallants ? who i is at heme) 
Bap. You are welcome, ſir and yet ® you come not 
well. 
Pet. And yet I halt not. 
Tua. Not ſo well apparell'd 
As I wiſh you were. 
Pet. Were it better, I ſhould ruſh in thus ? 
But where is Kate ? where is my lovely bride ?— 
How does my father ?—Gentles, methinks you frown : 
And wherefore gaze this goodly company ; 
As if they ſaw ſome wondrous monument, 
Some comet, or unuſual prodigy ? 
Bap. Why, fir, you know, this is your wedding- day: 
Firſt were we ſad, fearing you would not come ; 
Now ſadder, that you come ſo unprovided. 
Fye ! doff this habit, ſhame to your eſtate, 
An eye-ſore to our ſolemn feſtival. | 
Tra. And tell us, what occaſion of import 
Hath all fo long detain'd you from your wife, 
And ſent you hither ſo unlike yourſelf ? 
Pet. Tedious it were to tell, and harſh to hear; 
Sufficeth, I am come to keep my word, 
Though in ſome part enforced ® to digreſs ; 
Which, at more leiſure, I will ſo excuſe 
As you ſhall well be ſatisfied withal. 
But, where is Kate? I ſtay too long from her ; 
The a wears, tis time we were at church. 


m you come not well, ]—ſuitably attir'd, in a dreſs becoming a bride- 
groom. 


1 to * Ito deviate * to come ſhort of my promiſe, 


Tra. 
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Tra, See not your bride in theſe unreverent robes 
Go to my chamber, put on cloaths of mine. 
Pet. Not I, believe me; thus I'll viſit her. 
Bap. But thus, I truſt, you will not marry her. 
Pet. Good ſooth, even thus; therefore have done with 
words ; 
To me ſhe's marry'd, not unto my cloaths : 
Could I repair what ſhe will wear in me, 
As I can change theſe poor accoutrements, 
Twere well for Kate, and better for myſelf. 
But what a fool am I, to chat with you, 
When I ſhould bid good-morrow to my bride, 
And ſeal the title with a lovely kiſs ? 
[ Exit. Pet. Gru. and Bion, 
Tra. He hath ſome meaning in his mad attire : 
We will perſuade him, be it poſſible, 
To put on better ere he go to church. 
Bap. T'll after him, and ſee the event of this. [ Exit. 
Tra. But, fir, * her love concerneth us to add 
Her father's liking : Which to bring to pals, 
As I before imparted to your worſhip, | 
I am to get a man,—whate'er he be, 
?It ſkills not much; we'll fit him to our turn,— 
And he ſhall be Vincentio of Piſa; 
And make aſſurance, here in Padua, 
Of greater ſums than I have promiſed.” 
So ſhall you quietly enjoy your hope, 
And marry ſweet Bianca with conſent. 
Luc. Were it not that my fellow ſchool-maſter 
Doth watch Bianca's ſteps ſo narrowly, - _ 
'Twere good, methinks, to ſteal our marriage 


o ber love concerneth us to add her father's liking :]=fince you have 
obtain'd her love; we ought to be the more ſolicitous to procure her fa- 
 ther's conſent. - 

? It frills not much Et i is 2 very material. 


Which 
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| Which once TRY) let all the world ſay—no, 
III keep mine own, deſpight of all the world. 
Tra. That by degrees we mean to look into, 
And watch our vantage in this bulineſs :;— _ 
We'll over-reach the grey-beard, Gremio, 
The narrow-prying father, Minola ; 
The quaint muſician, amorous Licio; 
All for my maſter's ſake, :Lucentio,— 
Re-enter Gremio. 
Signior Gremio ! came you from the church? 
Gre. As willingly as &er I came from ſchool. 
Tra. And is the bride and bridegroom coming home? 
Gre. A bridegroom, ſay you? *tis a groom, indeed, 
A grumbling groom, and that the girl ſhall find. 
Tra. Curſter than ſhe ? why, *tis impoſſible. 
Gre. Why, he's a devil, a devil, a very fiend. 
Tra. Why, ſhe's a devil, a devil, the devil's dam. 
Gre. Tut! ſhe's a lamb, a dove, a fool to him. 
I'll tell you, fir Lucentio ; When the prieſt 
Should aſk—if Katharine ſhould be his wife, 
Ay, by gogs-wouns, quoth he; and ſwore ſo loud, 
That, all amaz'd, the prieſt let fall the book: 
And, as he ſtoop'd again to take it up, 
This mad-brain'd bridegroom took him ſuch a cuff, 
That down fell prieſt and book, and book and prieſt ; 
Now take them up, quoth he, F any lift. 
Tra. What ſaid the wench, when he roſe up again ? 
Gre. Trembled and ſhook ; for why, he ſtamp'd, and 
:  fwore, © 
As if the vicar meant to cozen him. 
But after many ceremonies done, 
He calls for wine : 


A health, quoth he; as if he had been aboard, | 
| Carowlſing 
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Carowſing to his mates after a ſtorm: 

Quaff d off * the muſcadel, and threw the ſops 

All in the ſexton's face ; having no other reaſon, ob 
But that his beard grew thin and hungerly, 

And ſeem'd to aſk him ſops as he was drinking. 

This done, he took the bride about the neck ; | 
And kiſs'd her lips with ſuch a clamorous ſmack, . 
That, at the parting, all the church did echo. | 
I, ſeeing this, came thence for very ſhame; * 

And after me, I know, the rout is coming: 

Such a mad marriage never was before : 


Hark, hark ! I hear the minſtrels play. [Muſick plays. 


Enter Petruchio, Katharine, Bianca, Hortenſio, and Baptiſta. 


Pet. Gentlemen and friends, I thank you for your pains: 
I know, you think to dine with me to-day, 
And have prepar'd great ſtore of wedding cheer z 
But ſo it is, my haſte doth call me hence, 
And therefore here I mean to take my leave. 
Bap. Is't poſſible, you, will away to-night ? 
Pet. J muſt away to-day, before night come. 
Make it no wonder; if you knew my buſineſs, 
You would entreat me rather go than ſtay. 
And, honeſt company, I thank you all, 
That have beheld me give a way myſelf 
To this moſt patient, ſweet, and virtuous wife: 
Dine with my father, drink a health to me ; 
For I muſt hence, and farewel to you all. 
Tra, Let us intreat you ſtay *till after dinner, 
Pet. It may not be. 
Gre, Let me intreat you. 


1 the muſcadel,) — It was formerly the cuſtom to introduce wine and 
cakes, at a wedding, into the church; the bowl was hallowed, and 


called the 4nitting, or nuptial cup. 
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Pet. It cannot be. | 

Kath. Let me intreat you. 

Pet. I am content. 

Kath.” Are you content to ſtay * of 

Pet. I am content you ſhall intreat me ſtay ; 
But yet not ſtay, intreat me how you can. 
| Kath. Now, if you love me, ſtay. 
Pet. Grumio, my horſes. 

Gru. Ay, fir, N be ready; the oats have eaten tbe 
horſes. 

Kath, Nay, then, 
Do what thou canſt, I will not go to-day 
No, nor to-morrow, nor 'till I pleaſe myſelf. 
The door is open, fir, there lies your way, 
You may be jogging, while your boots are green; 
For me, I'll not be gone, till I pleaſe myſelf :— 
*Tis like, you'll prove a jolly ſurly groom, 
That take it on you at the firſt ſo roundly. 
Pet. O, Kate, content thee ; pr'ythee, be not angry. 
Kath, I will be angry; What haſt thou to do ?— 
Father, be quiet ; he ſhall ſtay my leiſure. 

Gre. Ay, marry, fir: now it begins to work. 

Kath. Gentlemen, forward to the bridal dinner :— 
T ſee, a woman may be made a fool, 
if ſhe had not a ſpirit to reſiſt. 

Pet. They ſhall go forward, Kate, at thy command :— 
Obey the bride, you that attend on her : 
Go to the feaſt, revel and domineer, 
Carouſe full meaſure to her maidenhead, 
Be mad and merry,—or go hang yourſelves ; 
But for my bonny Kate, ſhe muſt with me. 


7 the oats, have eaten the horſes. |—but their heads are groun too bs 
for the ſtable door; they have eaten more than they are worth. 
" Jour boots are green; your ſhoes are good. 


Nay, 
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N ay, look not big, nor ſtamp, nor ſtare, nor fret; 
I will be maſter of what is mine wn: 
She is my goods, my chattels ; ſhe is my houſe, 
My houſhold-ſtuff, my field, my barn, 2M 
My horle, my ox, my aſs, my any thing; 
And here ſhe ſtands, touch her whoever dare ; 
Tl bring my action on the proudeſt he | 
That ſtops my way in Padua.—Grumio, 
Draw forth thy weapon, we're beſet with thieves ; 
Reſcue thy miſtreſs, if thou be a man- 
Fear not, ſweet wench, they ſhall not touch thee, Kate * 
PII * buckler thee againſt a million. 

[Exit Petruchio, and Katharine, 

Bap. Nay, let wo go, a couple of quiet ones. 

Gre. Went they not quickly, I ſhould die with laughing, 
Ta. Of all mad matches, never was the like 
Miſtreſs, what's your opinion of your ſiſter ? 

Bian. That, being mad herſelf, ſhe's madly mated. 

Gre. I warrant him, Petruchio is Kated. - 

Bap. N enn and n though bride and bride- 

groom * wants 

For to ſupply the places at the table, 
You know, there wants no junkets at the feaſt ;— 
Lucentio, you ſhall have the bridegroom's place ; 
And let Bianca take her ſiſter's room. 

Tyra. Shall ſweet Bianca practiſe how to bride it? 

Bap. She ſhall, Lucentio. Come, gentlemen, let's go. 

[ Exeunt. - 

Sh. Sim, when will ' the fool come again? | 
Sim. Anon, my lord. 
Shy. Give us ſome more drink here; where's the rapſter ? | 


| „ buckler]—pro tect. SD. wants] —are wanting. 
* the fool —— N 


1 4 | Here, 
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Here, Sim, eat ſome of theſe _ 
Sim. I do, my lard. _ 
Sly. Here, Sim, I drink to wks 


2 . 8 8 * 8 8 


ACT w. 8s CEN E I. 
Petruchio's Country Houſe. 


Enter Grumio. 


Gru. Fye, fye, on all tired jades ! on all mad maſters! 
and all foul ways! Was ever man fo beaten ? was ever 
man ſo ray'd? was ever man ſo weary? I am ſent before 
to make a fire, and they are coming after to warm them. 
Now, were not I a little pot, and ſoon hot, my very lips 
might freeze ro my teeth, my tongue to the roof of my 
mouth, my heart in my belly, ere T ſhould come by a fire 
to thaw me: — But, I, with blowing the fire, ſhall warm 
myſelf; for, conſidering the weather, a ? taller man than 
I will take cold. Holla, hoa ! Curtis ! 


Enter Curtis. 


Curt. Who is that, calls ſo coldly ? 

Gru. A piece of ice : If thou doubt it, thou may'ſt ſlide 
from my ſhoulder to my heel, with no greater a run but 
my head and my neck. A fire, good Curtis. 

Curt. Is my maſter and his wife coming, Grumio ? 

Gru. Oh, ay, Curtis, ws and therefore fire, fire; caſt 
on no water. 


* ray'd ]—beſpatter'd. Y taller ] —ſtouter. 
” Fee fre; caſt on no water. ]—alluding to the old catch of 
„ Scotland burneth, Scotland burneth 
Fire, fire; — Fire, fire; 
« Caſt on ſome more water.” 
_ Curt. 
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Curt. Is ſhe ſo hot a ſhrew as he's reported ? 
Cru. She was, good Curtis, before thys froſt : but thou 
know'ſt, winter tames man, woman, and beaſt ; for it hath 


tam'd my old maſter, and my new miſtreſs, * and wy, 
fellow Curtis. 


Curt. Away, you * three-inch fool! I am no beaſt. 
Gru. Am I but three inches? why, thy horn is a foot; 
and fo long am I, at the leaſt. But wilt thou make a fire, 
or ſhall I complain on thee to our miſtreſs, whoſe hand 
| (ſhe being now at hand) thou ſhalt ſoon feel, to thy cn 
comfort, for being low in thy hot office. 

Curt. I pr'ythee, good Grumio, tell me, How goes the 
world ? 

'Gru, A cold world, Curtis, in every office but thine; 
and, therefore, fire: Do thy duty, and have thy duty; for 
my maſter and miſtreſs are almoſt frozen to death. 

Curt. There's fire ready; And therefore, good Grumio, 
the news? | 
Gru: Why, Fack ** bo boy! and as much news as 
thou wilt, 

Curt. Come, you are ſo full of ©  conyeatching : — 

Gru. Why therefore, fire; for I have caught extreme 
cold. Where's the cook? is ſupper ready, the houſe trimm'd, 
ruſhes ſtrew'd, cobwebs ſwept ; the ſerving-men in their 
new fuſtain, their white ſtockings, and every officer his 


fair without, the carpets laid, and every thing in order? 
Curt. All ready ; And therefore, I pray thee, news? 
Gru. Firſt, know, my horſe is tired; my maſter and 
miſtreſs fallen out. 


* and myſelf. d three-inch fool !]=—with a ſkull / thick. 

© th horn) —which I planted on thy forehead. 

' Jack boy ! ho boy ! !}—The beginning of an old ſong. 

„ conyeatching : ;]—roguery, fun 
* the jacks fair within, the jills fair without, | —leathern and metal 
g veſſels. 


Curt. 


wedding garment on? be the jacks fair within, the jills 
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Curt. How? _ 
Gru. Out of their ſaddles i into the an, And hereby 
hangs a tale. 
Curt, Let's ha't, good "ANY 
__ Gru Lend thine car. 
Curt. Here. 5 
Gru. There. | [Strikes bin. 
Curt. This is to feel a tale, not to hear a tale. 
Gru. And therefore tis call'd, a ſenſible tale: and this 
cuff was but to knock at your ear, and beſeech liſtning, 
Now I begin: Imprimis, we came down a foul hill, my 
maſter riding behind my miſtreſs :— 
Curt. Both on one horſe ? 
ru. What's that to thee ? 
Curt. Why, a horſe. 
Gru. Tell thou the tale :—But hadſt thou not croſs 
me, thou ſhould'ſt have heard how the horſe fell, and the 
under her horſe ; thou ſhould'ſt have heard, in how miry 
a place: how ſhe was * bemoil'd ; how he left her with 
the horſe upon her; how he beat me becauſe her horſe 
ſtumbled ; how ſhe waded through the dirt to pluck him 
off me; how he ſwore ; how ſhe pray'd—that never pray'd 
before; how. I cry'd ; how the horſes ran away; how her 
bridle was burſt; how I loſt my crupper :—with many 
things of worthy memory; which now ſhall die in obli- 
vion, and thou return unexperienc'd to thy grave. 
Curt. By this reckoning, he is more ſhrew than ſhe. 
Gru. Ay; and that thou and the proudeſt of you all 
ſhall find, when he comes home. But what talk I of this ? 
—call forth Nathaniel, Joſeph, Nicholas, Philip, Walter, 
e and the reſt: let their heads be ſleekly comb'd, 


5 bemoil d ;J-=draggled, 63 
3 *, 
"= 


their 


\ 
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their blue coats bruſh'd, and their garters * of an indif-- 
ferent knit: let them curtſy with their left legs; and not 

preſume to touch a hair of my maſter's horſe-tail, *cill wy 
11 their hands. Are they all ready 5 | 
Curt. They are. 
Gru. Call them forth. 
Curt. Do you hear, ho? you muſt meet my maſter, to 
countenance my miſtreſs. 
Gru. Why, ſhe hath a face of her own. 

Curt. Who knows not that ? 4 
Gru. Thou, it ſeems; that call'ſt for company to coun- 
tenance her. | | 

Curt, I call them forth to credit her. 


Enter four or five ſerving men. 
Cru. Why, ſhe comes to borrow nothing of them. 
Nath. Welcome home, Grumio. . 
Phil. How now, Grumio ? 
 Jof. What, Grumio! 
Nich. Fellow Grumio ! 
' Nath, How now, old lad? ; 
Gru. Welcome, you ;—how now, you; — what, you; 
fellow, you ;—and thus much for greeting. Now, my 
ſpruce companions, is all ready, and all things neat ? 
Nath. All things are ready : How near is our maſter ? 
Cru. E'en at hand, alighted by this; and therefore be 
not, —Cock's paſſion, ſilence I hear my maſter. 


Enter Petruchio, and Katharine. 
Pet. Where be theſe knaves? What, no man at the door, 
To hold my ſtirrup, nor to take my horſe! 
Where is Nathaniel, Gregory, Philip? 
All Serv. Here, here, ſir; here, ſir. | 
Pet. Here, fir! here, fir! here, fir ! here, fir! A 


d of an nd; ferent nit. I—fellows, not different, dee er ent 
, tnt=ticd with a tolerable air. 
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333 TAMING OF 


You logger-headed and unpoliſh'd grooms ! 
What, no attendance ? no regard? no duty ?— 
Where is the fooliſh knave I ſent before ? 
Gru. Here, fir ; as fooliſh as I was before. 
Pet. You peaſant ſwain you whoreſon malt- horſe 
drudge |! | 
Did-not I bid thee meet me in the park, 
And bring along theſe raſcal knaves with thee ? 
Gru. Nathaniel's coat, fir, was not fully made, 
And Gabriel's pumps were all unpink'd i“ the heel; 
There was no link to colour Peter's hat, 
And Walter's dagger was not come from ſheathing : 
There were none fine, but Adam, Ralph, and Gregory; 
The reſt were ragged, old, and beggarly ; 
Yet, as they are, here are they come to meet you. 
Pet. Go, raſcals, go, and fetch my ſupper in.— 
[ Exeunt Servants. 
* Where is the life that late I led— _ [ Singing, 
Where are thoſe, —Sit down, Kate, and welcome. 
Soud, ſoud, ſoud, ſoud ! [ Humming the former tune. 


Re-enter Servants, with ſupper. 


Why, when, I ſay ?—-Nay, good ſweet Kate, be merry. 
Off with my boots, you rogues, you villains ; When? 


Ir was the friar of orders grey, . [ Sings. 
As he forth walked on his way :— 


Out, out, you rogue! you pluck my foot awry : 
Take that, and mend the plucking off the other.— 
[Strikes bin. 


Be merry, Kate :—Some water, here; what ho! 


* link to colour ]—with i it's ſmoke ; no lamp black. 
k Where is the life that late 1 hd]—a OT of an old ballad. 


Enter 
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Enter one with water. 


Where's my ſpaniel Troilus ?—Sirrah, get you hence, 
And bid my couſin Ferdinand come hither ';— © - | 
One, Kate, that you muſt kiſs, and be acquainted with.—- 
Where are my ſlippers ?—Shall I have ſome water ?— 
Come, Kate, and waſh, and welcome heartily :— 
You, whoreſon villain ! will you ler it fall? 

Kath. Patience, I pray you; 'twas a fault unwilling. 

Pet. A whoreſon, beetle-headed, flap-ear'd knave ! 
Come, Kate, fit down MI know, you have a ſtomach, 
Will you give thanks, ſweet Kate; or elſe ſhall 1 2 5 
What's this? mutton? Sh 

1 Ser. Ay. 

Pet. Who brought! * 

Ser. I. 

Pet. Tis burnt; and ſo is all the meat: 
What dogs are theſe? - Where is the raſcal cook ? 
How durſt you, villains, bring it from the dreſſer, 
And ſerve it thus to me that love it not? | 
There, take it to you, trenchers, cups, and all: 

[ Throws the meat, Sc. about the ſtage. 

You heedleſs jolt-heads, and unmanner'd ſlaves ! 
What, do you grumble ? I'll be with you ſtrait, 

Kath, I pray you, huſband, be not fo diſquiet ; 
The meat was well, if you were ſo contented, 

Pet, I tell thee Kate, twas burnt, and dry'd away ; 
AndI exprelsly am forbid to touch it, 
For it engenders choler, planteth anger; 
And better *twere, that both of us did faſt, 
Since, of ourſelves, ourſelves are cholerick, — 


Than feed it with ſuch over- roaſted fleſh. 


T engenders choler,]— 
« Leſt it make you cholerick, &c.“ 
Comevpy or ERRORS, Act II, S. 2. 8. Dro. 


Be 
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Be patient ; to-morrow it ſhall be mended, | 
And, for this night, we'll faſt for company :— 
Come, I will bring thee to thy bridal chamber. ¶ Exeunt, 


Enter Servants ſeverally. 


| Nath. Peter, didſt ever ſee the like? 
Peter, He kills her in her own humour. 


; | Re en. er Curtis 1 


Gru. Where is he? 0 
Curt. In her chamber, 
Making a ſermon of continency to her: 
And rails, and ſwears, and rates; that ſhe, poor ſoul, 
Knows not which way to ſtand, to look, to ſpeak ; 
And ſits as one new-riſen from a dream. 
Away, away! for he is coming hither. { Exeunt, 


Re-enter Petruchio. 


Pet. Thus have I politickly begum my reign, 
And *tis my hope to end ſucceſsfully : 
My faulcon now is ſharp, and paſſing empty; 
And, *till ® ſhe ſtoop, ſhe muſt not be full-gorg'd, 
For then fhe never looks upon her lure. 
Another way I have to * man my haggard, 
To make her come, and know her keeper's call; 
That is,. — to? watch her, as we watch theſe kites, 
That * bate, and beat, and will not be obedient. 
She eat no meat to-day, nor none ſhall eat 
Laſt night ſhe ſlept not, nor to-night ſhe ſhall not: 


= foe ftoop,)—ſouſe upon the = ; 
n her lure. the image of a bird, uſed to tempt back the hawk from 
its flight. o man my haggard, |—tame my wild hawk. 
watch her, |—keep her awake. 
« Pl watch him tame.” 
OTHELLO, Act III, 8. 3. De /. 


2 bare, flutter. 
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As with the meat, ſome undeſerved fault 

I'll find about the making of the bed; * 
And here I'll fling the pillow, there the bolſter, 

This way the coverlet, another way the ſheers :;— 

Ay, and amid this hurly, * I intend, 

That all is done in reverend care of her; 

And, in concluſion, ſhe ſhall watch all night: 

And, if ſhe chance to nod, [I'll rail, and brawl, 

And with the clamour keep her ſtill awake. 

* This is a way to kill a wife with kindneſs ; 
And thus I'll curb her mad and head- ſtrong humour: 
He that knows better how to tame a ſhrew, | 
Now let him ſpeak ; tis charity, to ſhew. [ Exit. 


een 
Before Baptiſta s Houſe. 
Enter T ranio, and Hortenſio. 


Tra. Is't poſſible, friend Licio, that miſtreſs Bianca 
Doth fancy any other but Lucentio? | 
I tell you, fir, ſhe © bears me fair in hand, 

Hor. Sir, to ſatisfy you in what I have ſaid, 

Stand by, and mark the manner of his teaching. 


[They Hand by. 
Enter Bianca, and Lucentio. 


Luc. Now, miſtreſs, profit you in what you read ? 
Bian, What, maſter, read you? firſt, reſolve me that. 
Luc. I read that I profeſs, the art to love. 


II pretend—make great ſhew. | - 

* This is @ way to kill a wife with kindneſs ;3]—Alluding to Hey tν⏑ 
play of A woman kill'd with kindneſs.” 

* bears me fair in band. gives me a very favourable reception. 


Bian. 


. 
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Bian. And may you prove, fir, maſter of your art] 
Ac. While you, . dear, prove miſtreſs of my heart. 
I They retire bactward. 
Her. Marry, PERS proceeders ! ! Tell me now, I pray, 
You that durſt ſwear your miſtreſs Bianca 
Lov'd none in the world fo well as Lucentio. 
Tra. O deſpightful love! unconſtant womankind !— 
I tell thee, Licio, this is wonderful. HY 
Hor. Miſtake no more: I am not Licio, 
Nor a muſician, as I ſeem to be; 
But one that ſcorn to live in this diſguiſe, 
For ſuch a one as leaves a gentleman, 


And makes a god of ſuch a“ cullion : 


Know, fir, that I am call'd—Hortenſio. 
Tra. Signior Hortenſio, I have often heard 
Of your entire affection to Bianca; 


And fince mine eyes are witneſs of her lightneſs, 


IT will with you, —if you be ſo contented, — 
Forſwear Bianca and her love for ever. 
Hor. See, how they kiſs and court !—Signior Lucentio, 


Here is my hand, and here I firmly vow— 
Never to woo her more; but do forfwear her, 
As one unworthy all the former favours 


That I have fondly flatter'd her withal. 
Tra. And here I take the like unfeigned oath,— 
Never to marry her, though ſhe would intreat : 
Fye on her! ſee, how beaſtly ſhe doth court him. 
Hor. *Would all the world, but he, had quite forſworn 
her ! 


For me,—that I may ſurely keep mine oath, 


I will be marry'd to a a wealthy widow, 


Marry, quick . !]—They have made a rapid progreſs, trul;; 

they have ſoon taken their degrees in that line; and now tell me your 

ſentiments of the ſcene before you, '® cullion; :]—ſcoundrel. 
Ere 


1 
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Ere three days paſs; which hath as long lov*d' e, 
As I have lov'd this proud diſdainful haggard : 5 
And fo farewel, ſignior Lucentio. nes bas 11 


Kindneſs in women, not their beauteous Wals 


Shall win my love: —and fo anni . 
In reſolution as I ſwore before. [ Exit Hortenſio. 
Tra. Miſtreſs Bianca, bleſs you with ſuch grace | 
As *longeth to a lover's bleſſed caſe! - + + 
Nay, I have ta'en you napping, gentle love; 
And have forſworn you, with Hortenſio. 
[ Lucentio and Bianca come forward. 
Baan. T ranio, you jeſt ; But have you both forſworn me? | 
Tra, Miſtreſs, we have. 
Luc. Then we-are rid of Licio. - 
Tra. I'faith, he'll have a luſty widow now, 
That ſhall be woo'd and wedded in a m_— 
Bian. God give him joy! 
Tra. Ay, and he'll tame her. 
Bian. He ſays ſo, Tranio. 
Tra. Faith he is gone unto the taming bool 
Bian. The taming ſchool } what, is there ſuch a place? 
Tra. Ay, miſtreſs, and Petruchio is the maſter; 
That teacheth tricks * eleven and twenty long. 


Io tame a e and ” charm her nn tongue. 


5 . Biondello, running. | 
Bow Oh maſter, maſter, I have watch'd fo long. | 
That I'm * dog-weary ; but at laſt I ſpied | | 


An ancient * angel coming down u 1 
Will ſerve the turn. 


Tra. What is he, Biondello? 


. „I—as as any at the e of * One 
and thirty.” "_ Y l ſtill, ON? 
: " dog- -=Weary 3 —quite jaded, tired out, 
* angel I—16 e/lo, in Is tranſport, files him. 


VOL, II ww” Bion. 
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Bion. Maſter, * a mercatantè, or a pedant, 

1 know not what; but formal in apparel, 

In gait and countenance *© ſurely like a father. 
Luc. And what of him, Tranio ? 

Tra. If he be credulous, and truſt my tale, 

Fll make him glad to ſeem Vincentio; 

And give aſſurance ro Baptiſta Minola, 

As if he were the right Vincentio. 


Take in your love, and then let me alone: 
[ Exeunt Lucentio, and Bia. 


Enter a Pedant. 
Ped. God ſave you, ſir! 


Tra. And you, fir ! you are welcome. 

Travel you far on, or are you at the fartheſt ? 
Ped. Sir, at the fartheſt for a week or two : 

But then up farther ; and as far as Rome; 

And ſo to Tripoly, if God lend me lite. 

Tra. What countryman, I pray? 
Ped. Of Mantua. 
Tra. Of Mantua, ſir? - marry, God forbid! 

And come to Padua, careleſs of your life? | 
Ped, My life, fir ! how, I pray ? for that goes hard. 
Tra. Tis death for any one in Mantua 8 

To come to Padua; Know you not the cauſe? 

Your ſhips are ſtaid at Venice; and the duke 

(For private quarrel twixt your duke and him) 

' Hath publiſh'd and proclaim'd it openly: 

Tis marvel'; but that you're but newly come, 

You-might have heard it elſe proclaim'd about. 

Ped. Alas, fir, it is worſe for me than ſo; 

For I have bills for money by exunge 


5 2 . or a pedant,]—a ny or a teacher of PRINT 
© ſurely like a father. ]—he cuts a very fatherly figure. x 
rom 


8. 
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From F lorence, and muſt here deliver them. 
Tra. Well, ſir, to do you courteſy, 

This will I do, and this will I adviſe you ;— 

Firſt, tell me, have you'ever been at Piſa ? 
Ped. Ay, fir, in Piſa have I often been; 

Piſa, renowned for grave citizens... Sy 
Tra. Among them, know you one laced 2 
Ped. I know him not, but I have heard of * | 

A merchant of incomparable wealth. _- 4 000P 
Tra. He is my father, fir; and, ſooth to an. 

In countenance ſomewhat doth reſemble yo. 
Bion. As much as an apple deny an oyſter, and all one, 

W 

Tra. To ſave your life in this ein 

This favour will I do you for his ſake; 

And think it not the worſt of all your fortunes, 

That you are like to fir Vincentio. 

His name and credit ſhall you undertake, | 

And in my houſe you ſhall be friendly lodg'd ;— 

Look that you take upon you as you ſhould z 

You underſtand me, fir ;—1o' ſhall you ſtay - 

Till you have done your buſineſs in the city: 

If this be courteſy, ſir, accept of it. e 
Ped. Oh, ſir, I do; and will rapes you ever 1 | 

The patron of my life and liberty. | 
Tra. Then go with me, to make the matter good. 

This, by the way, I let you underſtand ;— -, .. +. 7 

My father is here look'd for every day, | 

To * paſs aſſurance of a dower in marriage 

"Twixt me and one Baptiſta's daughter here: 

In all theſe circumſtances I'll inſtru& you: 

Go with me, fir, to cloath you as becomes you. Baan. 


© paſs aſſurance] — make a conveyance. 
KE SCENE 
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SCENE Wii 


Enter Katharine, and Crumio. 


5 Gru. No, no, forſooth ; I dare not for my W 


Katb. The more my wrong, the more his ſpite appears: 
What, did he marry me to famiſh me? 
Beggars, that come unto my father's door 
Upon entreaty, have a preſent alms; 
If not, elſewhere they meet with charity: 
But I,-who never knew how to entreat, 
Nor never needed that I ſhould entreat, — 
Am ftarv'd for meat, giddy for lack of ſleep; 
With oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed : 
And that which ſpites me more than all theſe wants, 
He does it under name of perfect love; 
As who ſhould fay,—if J ſhould ſleep, or eat, 
*T were deadly ſickneſs, or elſe preſent death.— 
I pr'ythee go, and get me fome repaſt; 
I care not what, fo it be wholeſome food. 
Gru. What fay you to a neat's foot? 
Kath. Tis paſſing good; I pr'ythee, let me have it. 
Gru. I fear, it is too phlegmatick a meat :— 
How ſay you to a fat tripe, finely broiPFd ? 
Kath, I like it well; good Grumio, fetch it me. 
Gru. I cannot tell; I fear *tis cholerick. 
What ſay you to a piece of beef, and muſtard ? 
Kath. A diſh that I do love to feed upon. 
Gru. Ay, but the muſtard is too hot a little. 
Kath. Why, then the beef, and let the muſtard reſt. 
Gru. Nay, then I will not ; you ſhall have the muſtard, 
Dr elſe you get no beef of Grumio. 
Kath. Then both, or one, or any thing thou wilt. 


ru. Why, then the muſtard without the beef. : 
Katy. 


% 
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Kath. Go, get thee gone, thou falſe deluding ſlave, 
[ Beats bim, 


That feed'ſt me with the very name of meat: 
Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of you, 
That triumph thus upon my miſery f 

Go, get thee gone, I ſay. 


Enter Petruchio and Hartenfio, with meat. 


Pet. How fares my Kate ? What e e *all amort ? 

Hor. Miſtreſs; what cheer ? 

Kath, Faith, as cold as can be. 

Pet. Pluck up thy ſpirits, look chearfully. upon me, 
Here, love; thou ſee'ſt how diligent I am, 

To dreſs thy meat myſelf, and bring it thee : 

I am ſure, ſweet Kate, this kindneſs merits thanks. 
What, not a word? Nay then; thou lov'ſt it not; 
And all my pains * is ſorted to no proof — 
Here, take away this diſh. 

Kath. I pray you, let it ſtand. - 

Pet. The pooreſt ſervice is repaid with thanks; 
And ſo ſhall mine, before you touch the meat. 

Kath, I thank you, ſir. 

Hor. Signior Petruchio, fye ! you are to blame: 
Come, miſtreſs Kate, Pl} bear you company. 

Pet. Eat it up all, Hortenſio, if thou low'ſt me. Aſide. 
Much good do it unto thy gentle heart ! 
Kate, eat apace And now, my honey love, 
Will we return unto thy father's houſe; 

And revel it as bravely as the beſt, e 
With ſilken coats, and caps, and golden rings, 
Wich ruffs, and cuffs, and nene 6 and wy ; 


: 2 amort oe the dumps 
* is ſorted to no proof eren 
6 and W > Gave ta trinkets. 8 
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With ſcarfs, and fans, and double change of bravery, 
With amber bracelets, beads, and all this knavery. 


What, haſt thou din'd? The taylor ſtays thy leiſure, 
To deck wy body with his ruſtling treaſure.- — 


Euter 7. aylor. 
Come, taylor, let us ſee theſe ornaments ; 


Enter Haberdaſher. 


Lay forth the gown.—Whiat news with you, fir? 
Hab. Here is the cap your worſhip did beſpeak. 
Pet. Why, this was moulded on a porringer ; 
A velvet diſh ;—fye, fye l *tis lewd and filthy: 
Why, *tis a cockle, or a walnut-ſhell, 
A knack, a toy, a trick, a baby's cap; 
Away with it, come, let me have a bigger. 
Kath. I'IL have no bigger; this“ doth fit the time, 
And gentlewomen wear ſuch caps as theſe. 
Pet. When you are gentle, you * have one too, 
And not till then. 
Hor. That will not be in haſte. [ Hide, 
Kath. Why, fir, I truſt, I may have leave to ſpeak ; 
And ſpeak I will; I am no child, no babe: 
Your betters have endur'd me ſay my mind; 
And, if you cannot, beſt you ſtop your ears. 
My tongue will tell the anger of my heart; 
Or elſe my heart, concealing it, will break: 
And, rather than it ſhall, I will be free + . 
Even to the uttermoſt, as I pleaſe, in words. 787-61 
= Why, thou ſay'ſt true; it is a _ cap, 19 
A cuſtard-coffin, a bauble, a filken pyx er: 
I love thee well, in that thou lik'ſt it not. 


N doth fit the time,] —is in faſhion. 
> aro as the cruſt of a card. 


Kath, 
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Kath. Love me, or love me not, I like * 1 

And it I will have, or I will have none. 5 | 
Pet. Thy gown ? why, ay ;—Come, taylor, let ns F 

O mercy, God l what maſking ſtuff is here? | 

What's this? a ſleeve ? tis like a demi-cannon : 

What! up and down, carv'd like an — — 

Here's ſnip, and nip, and cut, and liſh, and daſh, » 

Like to a cenſer in a barber's ſnop :- 

Why, what, o' devil's name, taylor, call'ſt thou his?" 

Hor. I ſee, we $ like to have neither cap nor gown. 


La. 


7 . You bid me cached it deen and well, 
A to the faſhion and the tim. 
Pet. Marry, and did; but if you be eomatabeed;i 
did not bid you mar it to the time. 
Go, hop me over every kennel home, 73; 
For you ſhall hop without my cuſtom, ſir:  - . + 
Pll none of it; hence, make your beſt of it. 
Kath. I never ſaw a better faſhion'd gown, 5 
More quaint, more pleaſing, nor more — oer 
Belike, you mean to make a puppet of m. 
Pet. Why, true; he means to make a puppet of Soy. 
Tay. She ſays, your. worſhip- means to RON puppet 
of her, | 2» 1 } 
Pet. Oh monſtrous arrogance: WN | 
Thou lyeſt, thou thread, thou thimble, 7 
Thou yard, three-quarters, half- yard, quarter, nail, 
Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter cricket thou ;— - 
Bray'd in mine own houſe with a ſkein of thread! 
Away, thou rag, thou quantity, thou remnant z 
Or I ſhall ſo * be-mete thee with thy yard, 
As thou ſhalt think on prating whilſt thou liy'ſ ! 


VII be-mete thee] —belabour, Dy?” | 
| 24 I tell 
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I tell thee; I, that thou haſt marr'd ber gown. 

Tay. Your worſhip is deceiv'd; the 1 is 4 

Juſt as my maſter had direction: 

Grumio gave order how it ſhould be done. 
Gru. I gave him no order, I gave him the Korf 
Tay. But how did you deſire it ſnould be made? 

Gru. Marry, fir, with needle and thread. 
Tay. But did you not requeſt to have it cut? 
Gru. Thou haſt "tae oY Wen 
— I have. | 

Gru. Face not me: tee haſt 2 ey many men; devs 

not me; I will neither be fac'd, nor brav'd. I 25 unto 
thee, I bid thy maſter cut out the gown z but I did not 
bid him cut it to pieces: ergo, thou leſt. 
Tay. Why, here is the 1 note e of the faſhion to __ 
Pet. Read it. 
Gru. The note lies in his throat; if he tay 1 ad ſo. 

Tay. Imprimis, a looſe-bodied- goum: | 

Gru. Maſter, if ever I faid * looſe-body'd gown, "1 

me up in the ſkirts of it, and beat me to death with a 

bottom of brown theekd's TR; a ee 1 20 

Pet. Proceec. 

Fay. With a ſnall 1 _ 

Gru. I confeſs the cape. 

Tay. With a trunk ſleve—— 

Gru. I confeſs two ſteeves. 
Tay, The ſleeves curiouſly cuuhs. 
Pet. Ay, there's the villan y. | 

Gru. Exror i' the bill, fir; error i' the bill. I com- 

manded the lleeves ſhould be cut out, wer pp: 15 _=_ 


1 fac'd]turn'd up. with fa nd out 3 

1 grav d] made fine — and 12 dunn d. 
n Jooſe-body'd gown, Ihe dreſs of — s gown, 
o compaſs*'d TI | 


and 
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and that I'll prove vpon thee, een thy little finger be 
armed in a thimble. 
Tay. This is true, that I ſay; an I had a WIRES 


where, thou ſhou'dſt know it. 
Gru. Lam for thee ſtraight : take thou * the bill, give 


me thy ? mete - yard, and ſpare not me. 
Hor. God- a- mercy, Grumio! then he men _ no 
odds. > 246 
Pet. Well, ſir, in brief, eee 
Gru. Yau are i' the right, ſir; tis for my mike. 
Pet. Go, take it up unto thy maſter's uſe. | i 
Cru. Villain, not for thy life: Take up my ae. 
gown for thy maſter's uſe! 
Pet, Why, fir, what's: your conceit in chat? 1 * 
Gru. Oh, ſir, the conceit is deeper than you think for; 
Take up my miſtreſs? gown unto com maſter's wet: | 
Oh, fye, fye, fye! 2 l 
Fa. ane hot n wilt ke 1 taylor Paid. — 


Lat. 

Go tale it . * gone, _ fay no more. 

Hor. Taylor, I'll pay thee for thy gown to-morrow. 
Take no unk indneſs of his haſty words: 
Away, I ſay; commend me to thy maſter. Exit Taylor. 

Pet. Well, come, my Kate; we will unto your father's, 
Even in theſe honeſt mean habiliments; 
Our purſes ſhall be proud, our garments pr: 
For *tis the mind that makes the body rich; 
And as the ſun breaks through the darkeſt clouds, 
So honour peereth 3 in the meaneſt habit. * 
What, is the jay more precious than the lark, e 
Becauſe his feathers are more beautiful? . 
or is the adder better than the eel, | . 


the bill, ]—weapon—and taylor's bill. 
1 e I- meaſuring yard. b 
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Becauſe his painted ſkin contents the eye? 
Oh, no, good Kate; neither art thou the worſe 


For this poor furniture, and mean array. 


If thou account'ſt it ſhame, lay it on me: 

And therefore, frolick; we will hence "it Se 
To feaſt and ſport us at thy father's houſe, — 

Go, call my men, and let us ſtraight to him; 
And bring our horſes unto Long- lane end, 

There will we mount, and thither walk on foot.— 


Let's ſee; I think, tis now ſame ſeven o clock, 


And well we may come there by dinner time. 
Karb. I dare aſſure you, fir, tis almoſt two; 
And *twill be ſupper- time, ere you come there. 
Pet. It ſnall be ſeven, ere I go to horſe: 
Look, what I ſpeak, or do, or think to do, 
You are ſtill croſſing it. Sirs, let't alone: 
I will not go to- day: and ere I do, 
It ſhall be what O elock I ſay it is. 
Hur. Wer ſo! this gallant will 3 the "vb 
. ne — wa ee 


% 
7 
-. 5 
8 — E N E av. Gas 
wrt Ears eo ri 03-207 RAIN: 5 
SAI] Before Boptife's Hou , 


Enter Tranio, ad the Pedant dreſſed be ne 


Tra. Sir, this i is the houſe ; ; Pleaſe it you, that I call? 
Ped. Ay, what ele ?, and, but I be deceiy d, 2 
Signior Baptiſta may, remember dog 
Near twenty years 380, in Genoa—- 
Tra. Where you were lodgers at the Pegaſus.— 
'Tis well; and hold your own, in any caſe, 


With oh auſterity as longeth to! a ne 


4 lere be. . 
orc all Enter 


| 
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| Enter Biondella, | 


Ped. beware: But, ſir, here comes your boy; 
'Twere good, he were ſchool'd. 

Tra. Fear you not him. Sirrah, Biondello, 
Now do your duty thoroughly, I adviſe you 3 
Imagine *twere the right Vincentio. 

Bion. Tut! fear not me. 

Tra. But haſt thou done thy nnd to Baptiſt ? 

Bion. I told him, that your father was in Venice; 
And that you look'd for him this day in Padua. 

Tra, Thou'rt a tall fellow; hold thee that to drink. 
Here comes Baptiſta :—ſet your countenance, fir. 


Enter Baptiſta, and Lucentio. 


Signior Baptiſta, you are happily met: 
Sir, this is the gentleman I told you of ; 
I pray you, ſtand good father to me now, 

Give me Bianca for my patrimony. | 

Ped. Soft, ſon — 

Sir, by your leave; having come to Padua 
To gather in ſome debts, my ſon Lucentio 
Made me acquainted with a weighty cauſe 
Of love between your daughter and himſelf: 
And, —for the good report I hear of you; 
And for the love he beareth to your daughter, 
And ſhe to him,—to ſtay him not too long, | 
I am content, in a good father's care, n 
To have him match'd; and,—if you pleaſe to like | 
No worſe than I, fir,—upon ſome agreement, 
Me ſhall you find ready and willing 
With one conſent to have her ſo beſtow'd: 
For * curious I cannot be with you, 


* tall J=brave, clever, * t curious] — ſcrupulous. A 
W G Signior 


.— k —— — —— ——M ! ů— —vu 
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Signior Baptiſta, of whom J hear ſo well. 


Bap. Sir, pardon me in what T have to ſay ;— 
Your. plainneſs, and your ſhortneſs, pleaſe me well. 
Right true it is, your ſon Lucentio here - 

Doth love my daughter, and ſhe loveth him, 

Or both diſſemble deeply their affections: 

And, therefore, if you ſay no more than this, 
That like a father you will deal with him, 

And paſs my daughter a ſufficient dower, 

The match is made, and all is done: 

Your ſon ſhall have my daughter with conſent. _ 

Tra. I thank you, fir. Where then do you trow beſt, 
We be ” affy'd ; and ſuch aſſurance ta'en, 


As ſhall with either part's agreement ſtand ? | 


Bap. Not in my houfe, Lucentio ; for, you know, 


| Pitchers have ears, and I have many ſervants : 


Beſides, old Gremio is heark*ning ſtill ; 
And, * happily, we might be interrupted. 

Tra. Then at my lodging, an it like you, ſir: 
There doth my father lie ; and there, this night, 
We'll paſs the buſineſs privately and well : 

Send for your daughter by your ſervant here, 
My boy ſhall fetch the ſcriviner preſently. 

The worſt is this, that, at ſo flender warning, 
You're like to have a thin and ſlender pittance. 

Bap. It likes me well :=Cambio, hie you en 
And bid Bianca make her ready ſtraight : Koh 
And, if you will, tell what hath happens; —— 
Lucentio's father is arriv'd in Padua, 

And how ſhe's like to be Lucentio's wife. 

Luc. I pray the gods ſhe may, with all my heart ! [Exit 

Tra. Dally not with the: gods, but ger thee gone. 

1 45 e Mer: 5 

5 I betrothed, contracted. 2 bappily,)—perchance- 


Signior 
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Signior Baptiſta, ſhall I lead the way? _— 
Come, fir, one ö 
We'll better it in Piſa. | LE bs. | 

Bap. I follow you, : 7g [I Eceunt. 

Bion. Cambio.— SLE [ Lacentio returns, 

Luc. What ſay'ſt thou, Biondello? | 

Bion. You ſaw my maſter laugh and wink upon you? 

Luc. Biondello, what of that? 

Bion. *Faith, nothing ; But he has left me here behind, 
to expound the meaning or moral of his ſigns and tokens. 

Luc. I pray thee, moralize them. 

Bion. Then thus. Baptiſta is ſafe, talking with the de- 
ceiving father of a deceitful ſon. 

Luc. And what of him? . 

Bion. His daughter is to be x brought 170 you | to the 
ſupper. ö i 
Luc. And then hs | 

Bion. The old prieſt at faint Luke's n _ our 
command at all hours. | i +4487 

Luc. And what of all this? £ 

Bion, 1 cannot tell; except they" are buſied aloe 4 
counterfeit aſſurance; take you aſſurance of ber, cum pri- 
vilegio ad imprimendum ſolum : to the church; wn the 
prieſt, clerk, and ſome ſufficient honeſt witneſſes : | 
If this be not that you look for, I have no more to toy, 
But, bid Bianca farewel for ever and a dax. 

Luc. Hear'ſt thou, Biondello ? '1 

Bion. I cannot tarry : I knew a wench maeried in an 
afternoon as ſhe went to the garden for parſly to ſtuff a 

rabbet; and ſo may you, fir; and ſo adieu, fir. My 


7 except they are bufied about xc. 21 1 know, that while they are 
bufied in framing a counterfeit aſſurance, you cannot employ yourſelf 
better than in making ſure of her perſons, for which purpoſe go you 
directly to the Church, and take with you thither the prieff, Ke. 


maſter 


5 —. . . See, = oi 
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maſter hath appointed me to go to ſaint Luke's to bid the 
prieſt be ready to. come againſt you come ub your ap- 


pendix. Exit, 
Luc. I may, and will, if ſhe be fo . 


She will be pleas'd, then wherefore ſhould I doubt ? 
Hap what hap may, I'll roundly go about her; 
It ſhall go hard, if Cambio go without her. IQEuit. 


ee. 
A Green Lane. 
Enter Petruchio, Katharine, and Hortenſio. 
* Come on, o God's name; once more toward our 
| father's. 

Good Lord, how bright and goodly ſhines the moon! 
Kath. The moon! the ſun; it is not moon-light now. 
Pet. J ſay, it is the moon that ſhines ſo bright. 
Kath. I know, it is the ſun that ſhines ſo bright. 
Pet. Now, by my mother's ſon, and that's myſelf, 

It ſhall be moon, or ſtar, or what I liſt, 

Or ere 1 journey to your father's houſe :— 

Go one, and fetch our horſes back again,— 

Evermore croſt, and croſt; nothing but croſt ! 

Hor. Say as he ſays, or we ſhall never go. 
Kath. Forward I pray, ſince we are come fo far, 

And be it moon, or ſun, or what you pleaſe : 

And if you pleaſe to call it a ruſh candle, 

Henceforth I vow it ſhall be ſo for me. 

Pet. I ſay, it is the moon. 
Kath. I know, it is the moon. 
Pet. Nay, then you lye; it is the bleſſed ſun. 


Kath. Then, God be bleſt, it is the bleſſed ſun :— 
But fon it is not, when you ſay it is not; ö 4 
| n 
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And the moon changes, even as your mind. pork ; 
What you will have it nam'd, even that it is; * 
And ſo it ſhall be ſo, for Katharine. l 5 


Hur. Petruchio, go thy ways; the field is won. 

Pet. Well, forward, forward: thus the bowl ſhould _, 
And not unluckily againſt the bias... i FRAY 
But ſoft; company is coming 3 02 (715 band n 


Ne Ji ncentio. 


Good-morrow, * miſtreſs: Where FTE Nl | 
— Ts Viucentio. 
Tell me, ſweet 3 and tell me cubs too. 
Haſt thou beheld a freſher gentle woman? 1 
Such war of white and red within her cheeks! 
What ſtars do ſpangle heaven with ſuch r 40 
As thoſe two eyes become that heayenly face 
Fair lovely maid, once more good day to thee:— 
Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty's ſake. - ,- 
Hor. 2 * make the man mad, to make a woman of 
m. N 114 Sth 
Kath. Young budding virgin, fair, and freſh, and ſweet, 
Whither away ; or where is thy abode ? 
Happy the parents of ſo fair a child; 
Happier the man, whom favourable ſtars 
Allot thee for his lovely bedfellow ! 
Pet. Why, how now, Kate | I hope, thou art not mad : 
This is a man, old, wrinkled, faded, wither'd ; 
And not a maiden, as thou ſay'ſt he is. 7 
Kath. Pardon, old father, my miſtaking eyes, 
That have been ſo bedazzled with the ſun, 
That every thing I look on? ſeemeth green: 4 9 
No / I perceive, thou art a reverend father; 
Pardon, I pray thee, for my mad miſtaking. 


_ * ſeemeth green | ;]=the natural effect of remaining long in the ſunſhine, 
Pet. 
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Pet. Do, good old grand-ſire ; and, withal, make. m 
Which way thou travelleſt: if along with us, 


We ſhall be joyful of -chy-company. 
Vin. Fair fir, - and you my merry ne 
That with your ſtrange encounter much amaz'd me; 
My name is call'd—Vincentio ; my dwelling—Pila; 
And bound I am to Padua; there to viſit 
A ſon of mine, which long I have not ſeen. 
Pet. What is his name? a 
Vin. Lucentio, gentle ſir. er 
Pet. Happily met; the happier for thy i. 
And now by law, as well as reverend age, 
I may entitle thee my loving father; 
The ſiſter to my wife, this gentlewoman, 
Thy ſon by this hath marry'd :—Wonder not, 
Nor be not griev'd ; ſhe is of good eſteem, 
Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth; 
Beſide, ſo qualify'd as may beſeem 
The ſpouſe of any noble gentleman. _ 
Let me embrace with old Vincentio: 
And wander-we to fee thy honeſt ſon, 
Who will of thy arrival be full joyous. 
Vin. But is this true? or is it elſe your pleaſure, 
Like pleaſant travellers, to break a jeft 
VI the company you overtake? 
Hor. I do affure thee, father, ſo it is. 
Pet. Come, go along, and fee the truth hereof ; 
For our firſt merriment hath made thee jealous. 
[ Exeunt Petruchio, Katharine, and Vincentio. 
Hor. Well, Petruchio, this hath put me in heart. 
| Have to my widow ; and if ſhe be froward, 
Then haſt thou _ Hortenſio to be untoward. [Zeb 


2 thee, 


1 PT 
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A C ki v. 8 0 E N E L 
wow Before Lucentio s. Houſe. 


Enter Blonde Lucentio, and Bianca ; ; Gremio walking 
en one fide, 
Bion. Softly and ſwiftly, fir ; for the prieſt is ready. 
Luc. I fly, Biondello : but they may chance to need 
| tos at home, therefore leave us. 
Bion. Nay, faith, I'Il ſee the church o oO your back ; and 
then come back to my maſter as ſoon as I can, ¶ Exeunt, 
Gre. 1 marvel, Cambio comes not all this while. 


Enter Petruchio, Katharine, Vi incentio, and attendants. 


Pet. Sir, here's the door, this is Lucentio's houſe, 
My father's bears more toward the market- place; 
Thither muſt I, and here I leave you, fir. | 
Vin. You ſhall not chuſe but drink before you g0 ; 
I think, I ſhall command your welcome here, | 
And, by all likelihood, ſome cheer is toward. [Knocks./ 
Gre. They're buſy within, you were beſt knock louder, 
[ Pedant looks out of the window.. 
Ped. What's he, that knocks as he would beat down 
the gate? | | 
Vin. Is ſignior Lucentio within, fir? 
Ped. He's within, fir, but not to be ſpoken withal. 
Vin, What if a man bring him a hundred pound « or two, 
to make merry withal? 
Ped. Keep your hundred pounds to yourſelf; he ſhall 
need none, ſo long as I live. 
Pet. Nay, I told you, your ſon was belov'd in Padua. 
Do you hear, fir ?—to leave frivolous circumſtances, — 
JFC ...--...A8 I pray 
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I pray you, tell ſignior Lucentio, that his father is come 
from Piſa, and is here at the door to ſpeak with him. 

Ped. Thou lieſt ; his father is come from Mantua, and 


here looking out at the window. 


Vin. Art thou his father ? 
. Ped. Ay, fir; ſo his mother ſays, if I may believe her 


Pet. Why, how now, gentleman ! why, this is flat 


knavery, to take upon you another man's name. 
Ped. Lay hands on the villain, I believe, a means to 


cozen ſomebody in this city under my countenance, 


Re-enter Biondello. 
Bim. I have ſeen them in the church together; God 
ſend 'em good ſhipping — But who is here? mine old 
maſter Vincentio ? now we are undone and brought to 


nothing. 

Vin. Come ker crack- hemp. [ Seeing Biondello. 

Bion. I hope, I may chuſe, ſir. 

Vin. Come hither, you rogue; What, have you for- 
got me? 

Bion. Forgot you? no, ſir: I could not forget you, for 
I never ſaw you before in all my life. 


Vin, What, you notorious villain, didſt thou never ſee 


thy maſter's father Vincentio ? 
Bion. What, my worſhipful old maſter ? yes, marry, 


fir ; ſee where he looks out of the window. 


Vin. Ist ſo indeed ? [He beats Biondells 
Bion. Help, help, help ! here's a madman will mur- 
der me. | uit. 


Ped. Help, ſon ! help, ſignior Baptiſta ! 

Pet. Prythee, Kate, let's ſtand aſide, and ſee the end 
of this controverſy. | [They retire. 
Re-enter below, the Pedant with ſervants, Baptiſta, and 

Tranio. 
u. Sir, what are you, that offer to beat my ſervant? 


Vin. What am I, ſir? nay, what are you, fir Oh, 
immortal 


i 


immortal Fg Oh, foe villain ! « flken doublet! a 
velvet hoſe! a ſcarlet cloak ! and a copatain hat !—Oh, 
] am undone J am undone ! while I play the good huſ- 
band at home, my fon and my ſervant ſpend all at the 


_ yniyerſity. 


Tra. How now what's the matter? 

Bap. What, is the man lunatick ? 
Tra, Sir, you ſeem a ſober ancient gentleman bon 
habit, but your words ſhew you a mad-man: Why, fn 4 
what concerns it you, if I wear pearl and gold? I thank 
my good father, I am able to maintain it. 

Vin. Thy father ?—Oh villain !—he is a ad. e 1 in 


Bap. You miſtake, ſir; you miſtake, fir: Pray, what 
do you think is his name? 

Vin. His name? as if I knew not his name: I have 
brought him up ever ſince he was three years old, and his 
name is— Tranio. 

Ped. Away, away, mad aſs! his name is Lucentio; 
and he is mine only ſon, and heir to the lands of me ſig- 
nior Vincentio. | 

Vin. Lucentio !--Qh, he hath murdered his maſter 
Lay hold on him, I charge you, in the duke's name 


Ob, my ſon, my ſon !—cell me, thou villain, where is my 
ſon Lucentio? 


Tra. Call forth an officer : carry this mad knave to the 
jail :—father Baptiſta, I charge you, lee, that he be forth- 


coming. 
Vin, Carry me to the jail! 


Gre. Stay officer; he ſhall not go to priſon. 
Bap. Talk not, ſignior Gremio ; I w_—_ he ſhall go to 
priſon, 


Gre. Take heed, ſignior Baptiſta, leſt you be coney- 
> copatain}=high-crowned. © coney-catch'd)—gulled, impoſed on. g 
| Aa 2 catch'd 
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catch d in this buſineſs, 1 dare ſwear, this is the right 
Vincentio: | 
Ped. Swear, if lei dart. 
Gre. Nay, I dare not ſwear it. 
Tra. Then thou wert beſt ſay, that J am not Lucentio, 
Gre. Yes, I know thee to be ſignior Lucentio. 
Bap. Away with the dotard ; to the jail with him. 
Vin. Thus ſtrangers may be hal'd and abus d: — 
Oh Ane villain ! 0 


Ke ente Biondello, with Lucentio, and Bianca. | 


| Bion. Oh, we are ſpoiled, and—Yonder he is; deny 
him, forſwear him, or elſe we are all undone. 


Luc. Pardon, ſweet father. T8617 la. 
Vin. Ivan my ſweet ſon? 
zid [ Exeunt Biondello, T ranio, and Pedant, 


Bien, Pardon, dear father. 

Bap. How haſt thou offended ?— 
Where | is Lucentio? 

Luc. Here's Lucentio, 
Right ſon unto the right Vincentio; 
That have by marriage made thy rig mine, 
While * counterfeit ſuppoſes blear'd thine eyne 

Gre. Here's packing, with a witneſs, to deteive us all! 
Vin. Where is that damned villain, Tranio, 
That fac'd and brav'd me in this matter ſo? 

Bap. Why, tell me, is not this my Cambio ? 

Bian. Cambio is chang'd into Lucentio. 

Luc. Love wrought theſe miracles. Bianca's love 
Made me exchange my ſtate with Tranio, 
While he did bear my countenance in the town; 
And happily I have arrived at laſt _ 2 


>. * counterfeit fappeſes blear'd thine eyne. Lal ſurmiſes deceived thee, 
Vnto 


511. a 1 . 


to 
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Unto the wiſhed haven of my bliſs ;— ,  _ 
What Tranio did, myſelf enforc'd him to; 


Then pardon him, ſweet father, for my ſake. _ . x 
Vin. T'll ſlit the villain's noſe, that would have ſent me 
to the jail, 


Bap. But do you hear, fir? Have you married my 
daughter without aſking my good-will ? ; 
Vin, Fear not Baptiſta ; we will content you, go 3 
But I will in, to be reveng'd for this villainy. [Exir. | 
Bap. And I, to ſound the depth of this knavery. [Exit. 
Luc. Look not pale, Bianca; thy father will — frown. 
ge [ Exeunt. 
Gre. My cake is dough : But Il in among the reſt; 
Out of hope of all, but my ſhare of the feaſt. _ ¶ Exit. 
I [ Petruchio, and Katharine, Wen 
Kath. Huſband, let's follow, to ſee the end of this 0. 
Pet. Firſt kiſs me, Kate, and we will. 
' Kath, What, in the midſt of the ſtreet? 
Pet; What, art thou aſham'd of me? 
* Kath. No, fir ; God forbid : but aſham'd to kiſs. 
Pet. Why, then let's home again ;——Come, ſirrah, let's 
away. 
Kath. Nay, Iwill give thee a kiſs; now pray thee, Joye, 
its 
Pet. Is oy this well ?—Come, my ſweet Kate, ; 
Better © late than never, for never too late. 10 Laus. 


SCENE i} 


Lucentio's apartments. | 
Enter Baptiſta, Vincentio, Gremio, the Pedant, an Bi- 
anca, Tranio, Biondello, Petruchio, Katharine, Grumio, 
Hortenſio, and Widow. - The «la with Tranio 
bringing in a banquet. _ 
Luc. At laſt, though long, our Jarring notes "agree: 


1 © once. 


Aa 3 ad 
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And time it is, when raging war is done, | 
To ſmile at *ſcapes and perils over- blown. 
My fair Bianca, bid my father welcome, 
While I with ſelf-ſame kindneſs welcome thine :— 
Brother Petruchio,—ſiſter Katharina, — | 
And thou, Hortenſio, with thy loving widow, — 
Feaſt with the beſt, and welcome to my houſe ; 
My banquet is to cloſe our ſtomachs up, 
After our great good cheer : Pray you, fit down; 
For now we fit and chat, as well as eat. 
Per. Nothing but fit and ſit, and eat and eat 
Bap. Padua affords this kindneſs, ſon Petruchio. 
Pet. Padua affords nothing but what is kind. 
Hor. For both our ſakes, I would that word were true. 
Pet. Now, for my life, Hortenſio fears his widow. 
Mid. Then never truſt me, if I be afeard. 
Pet. You are very ſenſible, and'yet you miſs my ſenſe; 
I mean, Hortenſio is afeard of you. 
Wid. He that is giddy, thinks the world turns round. 
Pet. Roundly reply'd. 
Kath. Miſtreſs, how mean you that ? 
Wid. Thus I conceive by him. | 
Pet. Conceive by me !—How likes Hortenſio that? 


Hur. My widow ſays, thus ſhe conceives her tale. 


Pet. Very well mended; Kiſs him for that, good widow. 
Kath. He that is giddy, thinks the world turns round :— . 
I pray you, tell me what you meant by that. 

Fid. Your huſband, being troubled with a ſhrew, 
Meaſures my huſband's ſorrow by his woe: 
And now you know my meaning, 

Kath. A very mean meaning. 

Wid. Right, I mean you. 

Kath. And I am mean, indeed, _— you. 

Pet. To her, Kate! 


Hr. 
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Her. To her, widow! _ 

Per. A hundred marks, my Kate does put her down. 
Her. That's my office. 

Pet. Spoke like an officer: Ha' to thee, lad. 
[Drinks to Hortenſio, 
Bap. How likes Gremio theſe quick-witted folks? ? 

Gre. Believe me, fir, they butt together well. 

Bian, Head and butt? an haſty-witted body 

Would ſay, your head and butt were head and horn. - 
Vin. Ay, miſtreſs bride, hath that awaken'd you ? | 
Bian. Ay, but not frighted me; therefore I'll fleep 
again. 

Pet. Nay, that you ſhall not; ſince you have begun, 
Have at you for a * bitter jeſt or two. 

Bian. Am I your bird; I mean to ſhift my buſh, 

And then purſue me as you draw your bow :— 

You are welcome all. 

$ [ Exeunt Bianca, Katharine, and Widow. 
Pet. She hath prevented me.—Here, ſignior Tranio, 
This bird you aim'd at, though you hit her not; 
Therefore, a health to all that ſhot and miſs'd. 

Tra. Oh, fir, Lucentio ſlip'd me like his greyhound, 
Which runs himſelf, and catches for his maſter. 

Pet. A good ſwift ſimile, but ſomething curriſh, 

Tra. Tis well, fir, that you hunted for yourſelf; 

'Tis thought, your deer does hold you at a bay. 
Bap. Oh, oh, Petruchio, Tranio hits you now. 

Luc. I thank thee for that * gird, good Tranio, 

Hor. Confeſs, confeſs ; hath he not hit you there ? 
Pet. A has a little gall'd me, I confeſs, 

And, as the jeſt did glance away from me, 


f Butt heads. t gert SM J—witty. 
e. bay. }—makes you dare a due fes 

| 6 ſtroke, ſarcaſm. 2 

| Aa4 *Tis 
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Tis ten to one it maim'd you two outright. 
Bap. Now, in good ſadneſs, ſon Petruchio, 

I think thou haſt the verieſt ſhrew of all. J = 
Pet. Well, 1 ſay—no : and therefore, for aſſurance, 

Let's each one ſend unto his wife ; 

And he, whoſe wife is moſt obedient 

To come at firſt when he doth ſend for her, 

Shall win the wager which we will propoſe. 
Hor. Content; What's the wager ? 
Luc. Twenty crowns. 

Pet. Twenty crowns ! 

I'll venture ſo much on my hawk, or hound, 

But twenty times ſo much upon my wife. 
Luc. A hundred then. 
Hor. Content. 

Pet. A match; *tis done. 
Hor. Who ſhall begin? 
Luc. That will 1. 

Gay Biondello, bid your miſtreſs come to me. 
Bion. I go. Exit. 
Bap. Son, I will be your half, Bianca comes, 
Tuc. Pll have no halves; I'll bear it all 2 | 


Re-enter 222 


How You! what news? 
Bion. Sir, my miſtreſs ſends you word 
That ſhe is buſy, and ſhe cannot come. 
Pet. How | ſhe is buſy, and ſhe cannot come | 


1s that an anſwer d 
Gre. Ay, and a kind one too: 


Pray God, fir, your wife ſend you not a worſe. 
Pet. J hope, better. 
Hor. Sirrah, Biondello, go, and intreat my wife 


To come to me forthwith. 1. [Exit on 
. 5 | - el. 
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Pet. Oh, ho! intreat her! a 
Nay, then ſhe needs muſt come. 
Hor. I am afraid, fir, | 
Do what you can, yours will not be entreated. 


Enter Biondello, 


Now, where's my wife? 

Bion. She ſays, you have ſome goodly jeſt in hand: ; 
She will not come; ſhe bids you come to her. 

Pet. Worſe and worſe; ſhe will not come! 
Oh vile, intolerable, not to be endured! 
Sirrah, Grumio, go to your miſtreſs; _ Waun 
Say, I command her come to me. [Exit Grumio, 

Hor. I know her anſwer. - i 
Pet. What? | 

Hor. She will not. 3 | 

Pet. The fouler fortune mine, and there an end. 


; A 


Enter Katharine. 


Bap. Now, by my holidame, here comes n 
Katb. What is your will, fir, that you ſend for me? 
Pet. Where is your ſiſter, and Hortenſio's wife? 
Kath, They fit conferring by the parlour fire. * 
Pet. Go, fetch them hither; if they deny to come, 
Swinge me them ſoundly forth unto their huſbands : 
Away, I fay, and bring them hither ſtraight. WY. 
[ Exit Katharine. 
Luc, Here is a OPTI if you talk of a wonder. 
Hor. And ſo it is; I wonder what it bodes. 4 
Pet. Marry, peace it bodes, and love, and quiet life, 
And awful rule, and right ſupremacy ; 
And, to be ſhort, what not, that's ſweet and happy. 


Bap. Now fair befal thee, good Petruchio ! 4 
ab The 
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The wager thou haſt won; and I will add 
Unto their loſſes twenty thouſand crowns ; 
Another dowry to another daughter, 

For ſhe is chang' d, as ſhe had never been. 
Pet. Nay, I will win my wager better yet; 
And ſhow more ſign of her obedience, 

Her new-built virtue and obedience, — 


Re-enter Katharine, . with Bianca, and Widow. 


See, where ſhe comes: and brings your froward wives 

As priſoners to her womanly perſuaſion,— 

Katharine, that cap of yours becomes you not ; 

Off with that bauble, throw it under foot. 

[She pulls off ber cap, and throws it down, 
Wid. Lord, let me never have a cauſe to ſigh, 
Till I be brought to ſuch a filly paſs ! 
Bian. Fye! what a fooliſh duty call you this? 
Luc. I would, your duty were as fooliſh too: 

The wiſdom of your duty, fair Bianca, 

Hath coſt me an hundred crowns fince ſupper-time. 
Bian. The more fool you, for laying on my duty. 
Pet. Katherine, I charge thee, tell theſe headſtrong 

What duty they do owe their lords and huſbands. 

Vid. Come, come, you're mocking ; we will have no 
RF  - 
Pet. Come on, I ſay; and fir begin with her. 
Wig. She ſhall not. 
Pet. J ſay, ſhe ſhall ;—and firſt begin with her. 
Kath. Fye |! fye! unknit that threat'ning unkind brow: 

And dart not ſcornful glances from thoſe eyes, 

To wound thy lord, thy king, thy governor : 

It blots thy beauty, as froſts bite the meads ; 

Confounds thy fame, as. whirlwinds ſhake fair buds; 


THE SHREW. 363 


And in no ſenſe is meet, or amiable. 

A woman mov'd is like a fountain troubled, 

Muddy, ill-ſeeming, thick, bereft of beauty; 

And, while it is ſo, none ſo dry or thirſty 

Will deign to fip, or touch one drop of it. 

Thy huſband is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper, 

Thy head, thy ſovereign ; one that cares for thee, _ 

And for thy maintenance: commits his body _ 

To painful labour, both by ſea and land 

To watch the night in ſtorms, the day in cold, 

| While thou ly'ſt warm at home, ſecure and ſafe; 

And craves no other tribute at thy hands, 

But love, fair looks, and true obedience ;z— 

Too little payment for ſo great a debr. | 

Such duty as the ſubje& owes the prince, 

Even ſuch, a woman oweth to her huſband : 

And, when ſhe's froward, peeviſh, ſullen, ſour, 

And, not obedient to his honeſt will, 

What is ſhe but a foul contending rebel, 

And graceleſs traitor to her loving lord? 

I am aſham'd, that women are ſo ſimple 

To offer war where they ſhould kneel for peace; 

Or ſeek for rule, ſupremacy, and ſway, 

When they are bound to ſerve, love, and obey. 

Why are our bodies ſoft, and weak, and ſmooth, 

Unapt to toil and trouble in the world; 

But that our ſoft condition, and our hearts, 

Should well agree with our external parts? 

Come, come, you froward and unable worms ! 

My mind hath been as big as one of yours, 

My heart as great; my reaſon, haply, more, 

To bandy word for word, and frown for frown : 

But now, I ſee our lances are but ſtraws ; 

Our ſtrength as weak, our weakneſs paſt compare, 

That ſeeming to be moſt, which we indeed leaſt — | 
| en 
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Then ' vail your ſtomachs, for it is no boot; 
And place your hands below your huſband's . 
In token of which duty, if he pleaſe, 
My hand is ready, may it do him eaſe. 6 
Pet. Why, there's a wench !—Come on, and kiſs me; 
Kate. | 
Luc. Well, go thy ways, old lad ; for thou ſhalt ha . 
Vin. "Tis a good hearing, when children are toward. 
Luc. But a harſh hearing, when women are froward. 
Pet. Come, Kate, we'll to-bed:— 
We three are married, but you two are ſped. 
Twas I won the wager, though you hit the white: 
[To Lucentio, 
And, being a winner, God give you good night ! 
| [Exeunt Petruchio, and Katharine, 
| Hor. Now go thy ways, thou haſt tam'd a curſt ſhrew. 
Lac. 'Tis a wonder, by your leave, ſhe will be tam'd ſo. 
i [Exeunt omnes. 


1 vail your fomachs,]—=bend your ſtubborn wills, abate your pride. 
n though you hit the aubite:]— Bianca, the white mark. 


ALLS 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


KING of France. 

DUKE of Florence. 

BERTRAM, Count of Rouſillon. 

LAFEU, an old Lord. 

PAROLLES, a paraſitical follower of BerTRAM: 2 De, but 
f vain, and a great pretender to Valour. 6 

Seyeral young French Lords, that ſerve with BenTRAM i in the 

5 rr Florentine War. 

WR I Servants to the Countek of Routilon. 


COUNTESS of Roufillon, Mother to BzxTR am. 

HELENA, Daughter to GzzarD DE Wannon, a famous Phy- 
fician, ſome Time ſince dead. 

An old Widow of Florence. 

DIANA, Daughter to the Widow. 

MARIANA, Neighbour and Friend to the Widow. 


Lords, attending on the King; Officers, Soldiers, &c. 
$ CEN E—lies partly in France, and partly in Tuſcany. 


#,* THIS PLAY is ſaid to have paſſed under the various Titles of 
, Tow?'s Labour ben; bad Beginning makes a good Ending 
« and My. Parolles v; it was probaby written about the Year "159 
and in ſome of the graver Scenes Sbalſpeare availed himſelf of a 
of Boccace, or rather his Tranſlator Painter, in the Palace of Pleaſurt, 


called Gilctta of Narbon, 
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e. deo 
The Counteſs of Roufillon's Houſe in France. 


Enter Bertram, the Counteſs of Roufillon, Helena, and 
Lafeu, all in black. | 


Count. In delivering my ſon from me, I bury a ſecond 
huſband. - 

Zier. And I, in going, madam, weep o'er my father's 
death anew : but I muſt attend his majeſty's command, 
to whom I am now in ward, evermore in ſubjection. 
Lof. You ſhall find of the king a huſband, madam ;— 
you, fir, a father: He that ſo generally is at all times 
good, muſt of neceſſity hold his virtue to you; whoſe 


a — me,]—In yielding up the care of my ſon. * 
. to whom I am now in ward, under whoſe tutelage I am at preſent. 


worthineſs 
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- worthineſs would tir it up where “ it wanted, rather than 
Ack it where there is ſuch abundane.” | 

Count. What hope is there of his majeſty* $ e 

Laf. He hath abandon'd his phyſicians, madam; 72 
whoſe practices he hath perſecuted time with hope; and 
finds no other advantage in the proceſs, but only the loſ- 
ing of hope by time. 

Count. This young gentlewoman had a father, (O, that 
had! how ſad a paſſage tis I) whoſe {kill was almoſt as 
great as his honeſty ; had it ſtretch'd ſo far, it would have 
- made nature immortal, and death ſhould have * play'd for 
lack of work..* Would, for the king's ſake, he were living! 
I think, it would be the death of the king's diſeaſe. 

Laf. How call'd you the man you ſpeak of, madam? 

Count. He was famous, fir, in his profeſſion, and it was 
his great right to be ſo: Gerard de Narbon. | 

Laf. He was excellent, indeed, madam ; the king very 
lately ſpoke of him, admiringly, and mourningly : he was 
ſkilful enough. to have liv'd ſtill, if knowledge could 
have been ſet up againſt mortality. 

Ber. What is it, my good lord, the king languiſhes of? 

"Lat: A fiſtula, my lord, 

Ber. J heard not of it before. 

' Laf. I would, it were not notorious. — Was this gen- 
ee the daughter of Gerard de Narbon? 

Count. His ſole child, my lord; and bequeathed to my 
overlooking, I have thoſe hopes of her good, that her edu-, 
cation promiſes : her diſpoſitions ſhe inherits, which makes 


p it avanted, rather than lack it was wanting, rather than fail of 
obtaining a ſhare of it. act it. | | 
4 a paſſage]—a word. —preface, preſage. | 
* her diſpoſitions ſhe inherits, which makes fair 175 75.9 ]—her fine 
accompliſhments receive a double luſtre kam * naturally good diſ- 


poſition. 


fair 
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fair gifts fairer: for where an unclean mind carries virtu- 
ous Ann there commendations go with pity, they are 
virtues and traitors too; in her they are the better for 
their“ ſimpleneſs; ſhe derives her * honeſty, and atchieves 
her ? goodneſs. 

; Laf. Your . madam, get from her tears. 

Count. Tis the beſt brine a maiden can ſeaſon her praiſe 
in. The remembrance of her father never approaches her 
heart, but the tyranny of her ſorrows takes all * livelihood 
from her cheek, No more of this Helena, go to, no more; 
leſt it be rather thought you affect a ſorrow, than to have. 

Hel. I do affect a ſorrow, indeed, but I have it too. 

Laf. Moderate lamentation is the right of the dead, ex- 
ceſſive grief the enemy to the living. 

Count. If the living be enemy to the W's the exceſs 
makes it ſoon mortal. | 

Ber. Madam, I deſire your holy wiſhes. 

© Laf. © How underſtand we that? | | 

Count. Be thou bleſt, Bertram] and ſucceed thy father 
In manners, as in ſhape! thy blood, and virtue, 
Contend for empire in thee; and thy goodneſs 
Share with thy birth-right | Love all, truſt a few, 


t carries virtuous qualities, I—is furniſhed with thoſe external ad- 
vantages. 

a traitors too ;]—of a dangerous tendency, betray men into miſchief, 

v fempleneſs ;]—artleſs ſimplicity. 

* honeſty, |—integrity. 

Y goodneſs, „i. ]—embelliſhments. 

z livelihood] —livelineſs. 

2 .] do affe a forrow, indeed, but 1 have it 700. I- for the loſs of my 
father—but am truly ſorry for Bertram's departure, 

d be enemy to the grief, the exceſs makes it Joon mortal. ]—oppoſe it pro 

rer. it's very violence will, in a ſhort time, deſtroy it. 
. 6 Jearce any joey, &c. 

 WinTzR's Tails. AR V, 8. 

© How underftand wwe that J WA charakteriſie abe of thoughtleſ 

vivacity. 4 


VOL. II. | 145): Do 
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Do wrong to none: be able for thine enemy 
Rather in power, than uſe; and keep thy friend 
Under thy own life's key: be check'd for ſilence, 
But never tax'd for ſpeech. What heaven more will, 
That thee may furniſh, and my prayers pluck down, 
Fall on thy head! Farewel. My lord, 
Tis an unſeaſon'd courtier, good my lord, 
Adviſe him. 
Laf. He cannot want the beſt, 
That ſhall attend his love. | 
Count. Heaven bleſs him! Farewel, Bertram. 
Pe, hat [ Exit Counteſs, 
Ber. [To Helena.) The beſt wiſhes, that can be forg'd 
in your thoughts, * be ſervants to you ! Be comfortable to 
my mother, your miſtreſs, and make much of her. 
Laf. Farewel, pretty lady: * You uphold' the credit 
of your father. [ Exeunt Bertram and Lafeu. 
Hel. Oh, were that all! I think not on my father; 
And theſe great tears grace his remembrance more, 
Than thoſe I ſhed for him. What was he like? 
I have forgot him : my imagination _ 
* Carries no favour in it, but Bertram's. 
I am undone ; there is no living, none, 
If Bertram be away. It were all one, 
That I ſhould love a bright particular ſtar, 


ge able for thine enemy] practiſed in the ſcience of defence. 

© He cannot want the beſt, That ſhall attend his love.] — The eſteem 
that he will win by his deſerts, will enſure him the beſt advice. 
be fexwants to you {|—may you compaſs in their fulleſt extent. 

E You uphold |—by your long continued grief you teſtify a due ſenſe 
of your father's ſuperior merit—you muſt hola. 1 

h Oh, vere that all] would I had no other cauſe to grieve 

i And theſe great tears grace his remembrance more, Than thoſe I ſhed 
for him. )-—Thus preſent flow of tears, attributed to a miſtaken ſource, 
1 honour to his memory, than thoſe which I actually ſhed 
* Carries uo favour in it,}xecollefts no other 


And 
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And think to wed it, he is ſo above me: {624th 

In his bright radiance and collateral light apt. 

Muſt I be comforted, not in his ſphere. AL 

The ambition in my love thus plagues itſelf : 

The hind, that would be mated by the lion, 

M uſt die for love. Twas pretty, though a plagues 
To ſee him every hour; to fit and draw | 

His arched brows, his hawking eye, his curls, 

In our heart's table ; heart, too capable 

Of every line and trick of his fweet favour, 

But now he's gone, and my idolatrous fancy 

Muſt ſanctify his relicks. Who comes here? 


Enter Parolles. | 

One that goes with him : I love him for his fake; 
And yet 1 know him a notorious liar, 
Think him a great way fool, ſolely a coward ; 
Yet theſe fix d evils fit ſo fit in him, 
That they take place, when virtue's ſteely bones 
Look bleak in the cold wind : withal, full oft we ſee 
* Cold wiſdom waiting on ſuperfluous folly. 

Par. Save you, fair queen. 

Hel. And you, monarch. 

Par. No. | 

Hel. And no. 
Par. Are you meditating on virginity ? 

Hel. Ay. You have ſome Flip, of ſoldier in you : lee 


1 In his e &c.]—T _ be content to ſhare at a diſ- 
tance his reflected ſplendour, fince IJ muſt deſpair of moving in the 
ſame orb—of a more intimate connection with him. 

n Of every line and trick of his favtet : £54 290 ER ay re- 
taining every peculiar turn, or feature of his face. 

lian unexampled. 

* Cold æuiſdem waiting on ſuperſiuous folly. }—Nakod wiſdom cxouch- 
ing to folly in full dreſs, ſaperfinouſly clad.” 

? fgin]—tinure, ſmatch. 


Bb 2 me 


\ 
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me aſk you a queſtion: VIE is enemy to virginity how 
may we barricado it againſt him ? 
Par. Keep him out. 
Hel. But he aſſails; and our virginity, 8 — 
in the defence yet is weak: unfold to us ſome warlike re- 


ſiſtance. 
Par. There is none; man, ſitting down before you, will 


undermine you, and blow you up. 

Hel. Bleſs our poor virginity from underminers, and 
blowers up-!—Is there no military policy, how * 
might blow up men? | 

Par. Virginity being blown down, man will quicklier 
be blown up: marry, in blowing him down again, with 
the breach yourſelves made, you loſe your city. It is not 
politick in the commonwealth of nature, to preſerve vir- 
ginity. Loſs of virginity is * rational increaſe; and there 
was never virgin got, till virginity was firſt loſt. That, 
you were made of, is metal to make virgins. Virginity, 

by being once loſt, mig be ten times found: by being 
ever kept, is ever loſt: *ris too cold a companion; away 


with it. 
Hel. J vill ſtand for't a little, chough therefore I die a 


virgin. 
Par. There's little can be ſaid in't; tis againſt the rule 
of nature. To ſpeak on the part of virginity, is to accuſe 
your mothers ; which is moſt infallible diſobedience. He, 
that hangs himſelf, is a virgin: virginity murders itſelf; 
and ſhould be buried in highways, out of all ſanctified 
limit, as a deſperate offendreſs againſt nature. Virginity 
breeds mites, much like a cheeſe; conſumes itſelf to the 
very paring, and ſo dies with feeding its own ſtomach. 
1 1 is STE w_y idle, made of — 


os 2 aul inet: gd wo the ne of m0 8 
| | - which 
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which is the moſt inhibited ſin in the canon. kap it not; 
you cannot chuſe but loſe by*t: Out with't : within ten 
years it will make itſelf two, which is a goodly increaſe ;/ 
and the principal itſelf not much the worſe: Away with't. 

Hel. How might one do, fir, to loſe it 1 a an, 
liking ? * 

Par. Let me ſee: Marry, ill, to like him . ne er 
it likes. Tis a commodity will loſe the gloſs with lying; 
the longer kept, the leſs worth: off with't, while tis ven- 
dible : anſwer the time of requeſt, Virginity, like an old 
courtier, wears her cap out of faſhion ; richly ſuited,. but 
unſuitable : juſt like the * brooch, and the tooth-pick, 
which wear not now: Your date is better in your pye and \ 
your porridge, than in your cheek : And your virginity, 
your old virginity, is like one of our French wither'd- 
pears : it looks ill, jt eats dryly; marry, tis a wither'd- 
pear: it was formerly better; marry, * yes, tis a wither'd 
pear : Will you any thing with it? 

Hel. Not my virginity yet. 

There ſhall: your maſter have * a thouſand loves, 
A mother, and a miſtreſs, and a friend, . 


A phoenix, captain, and an enemy, 
A guide, a arp and a 9 


7 i,] —ſhe muſt do ill. 
bvrooch] — ſome jewel, or ſplendid toy, now become rſs 
date] — pun— the fruit ſo called, and * 5 Age. | 
Ay, a minc'd man,“ &. 
Troiius and Cassslbs, Act I, 8. 2. Cr, 
u yet. 

® Not my virginity yet. ]——This line may refer to Pareller * wither'd 
pear; or we may read, will you any thing with us; meaning, Will 
you ſend any thing to court by us; have you any commands there ? 

a thouſand loves, &c. ]—Loves that will ſupply the place of a mother, 
c. and on whom he will fondly beſtow thoſe tender appellatives, to- 
gether with a numerous train of adoptions chriſftendoms, eee, new 
fangled denominations forged at Cupid's mint. 

One nickname to her purblind ſon and heir.“ 
ROMEO AND JuLieT, Act II, S. 1. Mer. 


B b 3 A counſellor, F 


374 ALL'S WELL 


A counſellor, a traitreſs, and a dear: 
His humble ambition, proud humility, 
His jarring concord, and his diſcord dulcet, 
His faith, his ſweet difaſter ; with a world 
Of pretty, fond, adoptious chriſtendoms, 
That blinking Cupid goſſips. Now ſhall he—— 
I know not what he ſhall :—God ſend him well !— 
The court's “ a learning place ;—and he is one 
Par. What one, i'faith? 
Hel. That I wiſh well. Tis pity—— 
Par. What's pity? 
Hel. That wiſhing well had not a body in't, 
Which might be felt : that we, the poorer born, 
Whoſe baſer ſtars do ſhut us up in wiſhes, . 
Might with effects of them follow our friends, 
And ſhew what we alone muſt think; which never 
Returns us thanks. 
s Enter Page. 
Page. Monſieur Parolles, my | lord calls for you. | 
[Exit Page. 
Par. Little Helen, farewel : if I can remember thee, 1 
will think of thee at court. 
Hel. Monſieur Parolles, you were born under a carr 
table ſtar. | 
Par. Under Mars, I. 
Hel. J eſpecially think, under Mars. 
Par. Why under Mars? 
Hel. The wars have kept you fo under, that you muſt 
needs be born under Mars. 
Par. When he was predominant. ©; 


7 learning-place ;]—the only ſoil for 2 | 
2 And ſhew &c. in reality, by our actual good offices, what, - 
diſtance, we can only kindly intend ; which — us to no thanks, till 
put in execution. 


Hul. 


* 
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Hel. When he was retrograde; I think, rather. 
Par. Why think you ſo? | x7 
Hel. You go ſo much backward, when you fight. 
Par. That's for advantage. 5 25 | 
Hel. So is running away, when fear propoſes the ſafety : 
But the compoſition, that your valour and fear makes in 
you, is a virtue of a good wing, and I like the wear well. 
Par. I am ſo full of buſineſſes, I cannot anſwer thee 
acutely : I will return perfect courtier; in the which, my 
inſtruction ſhall ſerve to naturalize thee, ſo thou wilt be 
capable of courtier's counſel, and underſtand what advice 
ſhall thruſt upon thee; elſe thou dieſt in thine unthank- 
fulneſs, and thine- ignorance makes thee away ; farewel. 
When thou haſt leiſure, ſay thy prayers ; when thow haſt 
none, remember thy friends : get thee a good huſband, 
and uſe him as he uſes thee : ſo farewel. I.. 
Hel. Our remedies oft in ourſelves do le, A 
Which we aſcribe to heaven: the fated ſky 
Gives us free ſcope ; only, doth backward pull 
Our ſlow deſigns, when we ourſelves are dull. 
What power is it, which mounts my love ſo high; 
That makes me ſee, and cannot feed mine eye ? 
© The mightieſt ſpace 1n nature fortune brings - 
To join like * likes, and kiſs like © native things. 
"Impoſſible be ſtrange attempts, to thoſe 
* is virtue of a good wing,)]—like a good hawk, flies well, and 
will carry you thro? all dangers. d 7he fated ſky] fate, deſtiny. 
© The mighteſt ſpace in nature, &c.}—Accident ſometimes unites moſt 
intimately thoſe, whom inequality of rank had ſet at the greateſt diſtance : 
The mightieft ſpace in fortune, &c.—Mutual affection often unites thoſe, 
between whom fortane has placed the greateſt diſparity, and canſes them 
to join like perſons in ſimilar circumſtances. 
© likes, ]—perſons in ſimilar circumſtances. 
native] — congenial, formed for each other. 
* Impoſſible be ftrange attempts, to thoſe that weigh their pain in ſenſe ; 
and do ſuppoſe, aubat hath been cannot be: &c. Ne attempts ſeem im- 


poſlible to thoſe, that judge of the ſueceſs of their enterpriſes from ordi- 
nary occurrences, and conclude that what hath but 'rarely happened, 


will never happen again. 
— - That 
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That weigh their pain in ſenſe ; and do ſuppoſe, 

What hath been cannot be: Whoever ſtrove 

To ſhew her merit, that did miſs her love? 

The king's diſeaſe—my proje& may deceive me, 

But my intents are fix*d, and will not leave me. [ Exit. 


„„ 
+ 7 be Court of France. 


Flouri iſp cornets. Enter the King of France, with Letters, 
and divers attendants, © 


King. The Florentines and Senoys are by the ears; 
Have fought with equal fortune, and continue | 
A braving war. 

1 Lord. So tis reported, fir. 

King. Nay, tis moſt credible; we here receive it 
A certainty, vouch'd from our couſin Auſtria, 
With caution; that the. Florentine will move us 
For ſpeedy aid ; wherein our deareſt friend 
Prejudicates the buſineſs, and would ſeem 
To have us make denial.* | 
I Lord. His love and wiſdom, 

Approv'd ſo to your majeſty, may plead 
For ampleſt credence, 

King. He hath arm'd our anſwer, 
And Florence is deny'd before he comes: 
Yet, for our gentlemen, that mean to ſee 
The Tuſcan ſervice, freely have they leave 
To ſtand on either part. 

2 Lord. It may well ſerve 
A nurſery to our gentry, who are ſick 
For breathing and exploit. 


King. What's he comes here ? 
Due 
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Enter Bertram, Lafeu, and Parolles, 
1 Lord. It is the count Rouſillon, my good lord, 
Young Bertram, IE e 
King. Youth, thou bear'ſt thy father's face : 
Frank nature, rather curious than in haſte; * 
Hath well compos'd thee. Thy father's moral parts. 
May'ſt thou inherit too! Welcome to Paris. 
Ber. My thanks and duty are your majeſty's. 
King. I would I had that corporal ſoundneſs now, 
As when thy father, and myſelf, in friendſhip 
Firſt try*d our ſoldierſnip! He did look far 
Into the ſervice of the time, and was 
Diſcipled of the braveſt : he laſted long ; 
But on us both did haggiſh age ſteal on, 
And wore us out of act. It much repairs me 
To talk of your good father: In his youth 
He had the wit, which I can well obſerve 
To- day in our young lords; * but they may jeſt, 
Till their own ſcorn return to them, unnoted, 
Ere they can hide their levity in honour, 
So like a courtier. Contempt, nor bitterneſs 
Were * in his pride or ſharpneſs ; if they were, 
His equal had awak'd them; and his honour, | 
Clock to itſelf, knew the true minute when * 
Exception bid him ſpeak, and, at that time, 
His tongue obey'd his hand: who were below him 
He us'd as creatures of another place; 


t but they may jeſt, &c. they may deal out their fund of ſatire, till 
the ſhafts, anfelt, recoil upon themſelves, before they will be able to 
temper it with that winning gracefulneſs, which marked his happy vein. 
2 1 — pride or ſharpneſs ; ]—dignity of manner, or keenneſs of 

es. | | 
+ of another place; &c. I—as if they had been his equals ; and though 
ſuch condeſcenſion gave them a better opinion of themſelves, yet their 
acknowledgments of it ſerved only to encreaſe his humility. 


And 


* 
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And bow'd his eminent top to their low ranks, 
Making them proud of his humility, 
In their poor praiſe he humbled : Such a man 
Might be a copy to theſe younger times; 
Which, follow'd well, would demonſtrate them now 
But goers backward. 

Ber. His good remembrance, fir, 
Lies richer in your thoughts, than on his tomb; 
* So in approof lives not his epitaph, 
As in your royal ſpeech. 

King. Would, I were with him! He would always ſay, 
(Methinks, I hear him now; his plauſive words 
He ſcatter'd not in ears, but grafted them 
To grow there, and to bear) Let me not live, 
Thus his good melancholy oft began, 

On the cataſtrophe and heel of paſtime, 
When it was out, —let me not live, quoth he, 
After my flame lacks oil, to be the ſnuff 

Of younger fpirits, whoſe * apprebenſive ſenſes 

All but new things diſdain ; whoſe judgments are 
= Mere fathers of their garments ; whoſe conſtancies 
Expire before their faſhions : ——This he wiſh'd : 
I, after him, do after him wiſh too, 

Since I nor wax, nor honey, can bring home, 

I quickly were diſſolved from my hive, 

To give ſome labourer room. 


* So in &c,]—His epitaph bears not ſo ſtrong a teſtimony to his fame, 
as does your majeſty's commendation—** Sg bts approof—in epitapb 
it contains not ſuch encomiums. 

apprebenſive ſenſes] — faſtidious taſte. 

m Mere fathers of their garments ; whoſe conflancies expire —are em- 
ployed ſolely in inventing new modes of dreſs; whoſe fancies change 

——** Some jay of Staly | | 
* Whoſe mother was her painting. 
erat Act I, 8. 4: Tho. 


2 Lord. 
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2 Lord. You are lov'd, ſir; 

They, that leaft lend it you, ſhall lack you firſt. 

King. I fill a place, I know't.—How long is't, count, 
Since the phyſician at your father's died? 

He was much fam'd. 
Ber. Some ſix months ſince, my lord, 

King. If he were living, I would try him yet; 
Lend me an arm; the reſt have worn me out 
With ſeveral applications nature and ſickneſs 
Debate it at their leiſure, Welcome, count; 

My ſon's no dearer. 


Ber. Thank your majeſty. [Flourifh. Exeunt. 


SCENE II. 


A Room in the Count's Palace. 


Enter Counteſs, Steward, and Clown. 

Count, I will now hear what you ſay of this gentle- 
woman, 

Stew. Madam, the care I have had to even your con- 
tent, I wiſh might be found in the calendar of my paſt en- 
deavours ; for then we wound our modeſty, and make foul 
the clearneſs of our deſervings, when of ourſelves we pub- 
liſh them, f 

Count. What does this knave here? Get you gone, ſir- 
rah: The complaints, I have heard of you, I do not all - 
believe; *ris my flowneſs, that I do not : for, I know, you 
lack not folly * to commit them, and have ability enough 
to make ſuch knaveries yours. 


Clo. *Tis not unknown to you, madam, that I am a 
poor fellow. 


to even your content, I—give you ſatisfaction. 

© ® to commit them, &c. to put you upon attem ping ſuch knaveries, and 
have ability enough for their accompliſhment. 0 
ount. 


380 — ALLS WELL 


Count. Well, fir. ' 

Clo. No, madam, *tis not ſo well, that I am poor; 
though many of the rich are damn'd : But, if I may have 
your ladyſhip's good will to go to the world, LO the 
woman and I will do as we may. 

Count. Wilt thou needs be a beggar ? 

Clo. I do beg your good will in 1 caſe, 

Count. In what caſe? | 

Clo. In Tſbel's caſe, and mine own. 1 Sato is no 
heritage: and, I think, I ſhall never have the bleſſing of 
God, till I have iſſue of my body; for, oy ſay, bearns 
are bleſſings. 

Count, Tell me thy reaſon why thou wit marry. 

Clo. My poor body, madam, requires it: I am driven 
on by the fleſh; and he muſt needs go, that the devil 
drives. 

Count. Is this all your worſhip? O oo ? | 

Clo. Faith, madam, I have other way reaſons, ſuch 
as they are. | 

Count, May the world know chem | ? 

Clo. IJ have been, madam, a wicked creature, as you 
and all-fleſh and blood are; and, indeed, I do marry, that 
I may repent. 

* Count. Thy marriage, ſooner than thy wickedneſs, 

Clo. I am out of friends, madam ; and I dope to have 
friends for my wife's fake. 1 2: | 

Count. Such friends are thine enemies, knave. 

Cla. You * are ſhallow, madam ; ev'n great friends: for 
the knaves come to do that for me, which I am a weary 
of, He, that ears my land, ſpares my team, and gives 
me leave to inn the crop: if 1 be his cuckold, he's my 


good will to go to the world, 1 to . 
à are ſhallow, I— not i in the ſecret, miſtaken. 
7 ears} —tUlls. . | | 


drudge: 


— 
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drudge : He, that comforts my wife, is the cheriſher of 
my fleſh and blood ; he, that cheriſhes my fleſh and blood, 
loves my fleſh and blood; he, that loves my fleſh and 
blood, is my friend: ergo, he that kiſſes my wife, is my 
friend. If men could be contented to be what they are, 
there were no fear in marriage; for young Charbon the 
puritan, and old Poyſam the papiſt, howſoe er their hearts 


are ſever'd in religion, their heads are both one, they may 
joul horns together, like any deer 1! the herd. 


Count. Wilt thou ever be a foul-· mouth d and calum- 
nious knave ? 
Clo. A prophet, I, madam; and I ſpeak the truth the 
next Way : | 
For I the ballad will repeat, 
Which men full true ſhall find; 
Your marriage comes by deſtiny, 
Your cuckoo ſings by kind. 


Count. Get you gone, ſir; I'll talk with you more anon. 
Stew. May it pleaſe you, madam, that he bid Helen 
come to you; of her I am to ſpeak. 


Count. Sirrah, tell my gentlewoman, I would * with 
her; Helen I mean. 


Clo. Was this fair face the cauſe, quoth ſhe, [Singing. 

Why the Grecians ſacked Troy ? | 

For it undone, undone, quoth be, 
Mas this king Priam's joy. 

Wi th that ſhe fighed as ſhe flood, 
. With that ſhe ſighed as ſhe flood, 

And gave this a ſentence then ; 

Among nine bad if one be good, 

Among nine bad if one be good, 
There's yet one good in ten. 


'* Fond done, fond done (for Paris, he.) 


Count, 
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Count. What, one good in ten? you corrupt the ſong, 
Clo. One good woman in ten, madam ; which is a pu- 
rifying o' the ſong: Would God would ſerve the world 
ſo all the year! we'd find no fault with the tythe-woman, 
if I were the parſon : One in ten, quoth a“! an we might 
have a good woman born but on every blazing ſtar, or 
at an earthquake, *twould mend the lottery well; a man 
may draw his heart out, ere he pluck one. | 

Count. You'll be gone, fir knave, and do as I com- 
mand you ? | 
- - Clo, That man ſhould be at a woman's command, and 
yet no hurt done !—Though honeſty * be a puritan, yet it 
will do no hurt; it will wear the ſurplice of humility over 
the black gown of a big heart.— am going, forſooth : 
the buſineſs is for Helen to come hither. { Exit, 

Count. Well, now. 

Stew. I know, madam, you love your gentlewoman 
intirely. 

Count. Faith, I do: her father bequeath'd her to me; 
and ſhe herſelf, without other advantage, may lawfully 
make title to as much love as ſhe finds: there is more 
owing her, than is paid: and more ſhall be paid her, than 
ſhe'll demand. | | , 

Stew, Madam, I was very late more near her than, 1 
think, ſhe wiſh'd me: alone ſhe was, and did communi- 
cate to herſelf her own words to her own ears; ſhe 
thought, I dare vow for her, they touch'd not any 
ſtranger ſenſe. Her matter was, ſhe lov'd your ſon : For- 
tune, ſhe ſaid, was no goddeſs, that had put ſuch diffe- 


t on every blazing ſtar, upon the appearance of every comet. 
1 be a puritan, yet it will do no hurt; N ſomewhat nice and ſcrupu- 
lous, yet it is not obſtinately ſo, it will conform a little—be no puritan. 

touch d not any ſtranger ſenſe, ]—reach'd not the audience of another. 


rence 
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rence betwixt their two eſtates ; Love, no god, that would 
not extend his might, only where qualities were level 
Diana, no queen of virgins, that would ſuffer her 
knight to be ſurpriſed without reſcue in the firſt aſſault, 
or ranſom afterward : This ſhe deliver'd in the moſt bitter 
touch of ſorrow, that e'er I. heard a virgin exclaim in: 
which I held my duty, ſpeedily to acquaint you withal ; 
ſithence, in the loſs that may happen, it concerns you 
ſomething to know it. 

Count, You have diſcharg'd this honeſtly ; bey it to 
yourſelf: many likelihoods inform'd me of this before, 
which hung ſo tottering in the balance, that I could nei- 
ther believe, nor miſdoubt : Pray you, leave me: ” ftall 
this in your boſom, and I thank you for your honeſt care: 
I will ſpeak with you further anon. [ Exit Steward. 


Enter Helena. 


Count. Even fo it was with me, when I was young: 
If we are nature's, * theſe are ours ; this thorn 
Doth to our roſe of youth rightly belong; 
Our blood to us; this to our blood is born ; 
It is the ſhew and ſeal of nature's truth, 
Where love's ſtrong paſſion is impreſt in youth : 
* By our remembrances of days foregone, 
Such were our faults, Oh! then we thought them none. 
Her eye is ſick on't; I obſerve her now. 
Hel. What is your pleaſure, madam ? 
Count. You know, Helen, 
I am a mother to you. | 
Hel. Mine honourable miſtreſs. | 
Count, Nay a mother; 5 


n nen one of her train. 
fall] —conſine, conceal. S. — 
* By our remembrances] According to our recollection. 


Why 


ne WEL I. 


Why not a a When I ſaid, a mother, 
Methought you ſaw a ſerpent : What's in meh ö 
That you ſtart at it? I ſay, I am your Wanne 
And put you in the catalogue of thoſe 37 
That were enwombed mine: Tis often ſeen, | 
Adoption ſtrives with nature; and * choice breeds 

A native ſlip to us from foreign ſeeds : pio! 
Lou ne'er oppreſs'd me with a mother's granny: . 
Yet I expreſs to you a mother's care :— 
God's mercy, maiden |! does it curd thy + 
To ſay, I am thy mother? What's the matter, 
That this diſtemper'd meſſenger of wet, 
The many-colour'd Iris, rounds thine eye ? 
Why ?——that you are my daughter? 

Hel. That I am not. 

Count. I ſay, I am your mother. 

Hel. Pardon, madam ; 

The count Rouſillon cannot be my brother: 

I am from humble, he from honour'd name ; 
No note upon my parents, his all noble : 

My maſter, my dear lord he is; and I 

His ſervant live, and will his vaſſal die: 

He muſt not be my brother. 

Count. Nor I your mother? 

Hel. You are my mother, madam ; Would you were 
(So that my lord, your ſon, were not my brother) 
Indeed, my mother !—or were you both our mothers, 
© I'd care no more for't, than I do for heaven, 

So I were not his ſiſter : * Can't no other, 
But, I your daughter, he muſt be my brother ? 


> choice breeds a native ſlip to us from foreign ſeeds : :]—choice rears and 
cheriſhes a foreign ſlip with the ſame fondneſs, as though it were native, 

or ſprung from ourſelves. 
© Pd care no more for't, thas I do) —I'd with as much for it, as I do. 


ao] care no more for. 


4 Can t no other, but, Can it be no otherwiſe, but if I be. 


* 


t, 
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Count. Yes, Helen, you might be my daughter-in-law ; 
God ſhield, you mean it not ! daughter, and mother, 
So ſtrive upon your pulſe : What, pale again? 

My fear hath catch'd your fondneſs : Now I ſee 
The myſtery of your lonelineſs, and find - - . 
Your ſalt tears head. Now to all ſenſe tis groſs, 
You love my ſon ; invention is aſham'd, 


Againſt the proclamation of thy paſſion, 


To ſay, thou doſt not: therefore tell me true; 
But tell me then, tis ſo :—for, look, thy cheeks 
Confeſs it one to the other; and thine eyes 
See it ſo groſly ſhewn in thy behaviours, 

That in their kind they ſpeak it; only ſin 

And helliſh obſtinacy tie thy tongue, 

That truth ſhould be ſuſpected: Speak, -is't fo? 
If it be ſo, you have wound a goodly clue; 

If it be not, forſwear't : howe'er, I charge thee, 
As heaven ſhall work in me for thine avail, 

To tell me truly. 

Hel. Good madam, pardon me! 

Count. Do you love my ſon? 

Hel. Your pardon, noble miſtreſs ! 

Count. Love you my ſon? 

Hel. Do not you love him, madam ? 

Count. Go not about ; my love hath in't a bond, 
Whereof the world takes note : come, come, diſcloſe 
The ſtate of your affection; for your paſſions 
Have to the full appeach'd. 

Hel. Then, I confeſs, 

Here on my knee, before high heaven and you, 
That before you, and next unto high heaven, 
1 love your ſon :— 


p 8 bz lewliveſ—this depreſſion of your ſpirits. 
* ſhould 2 ;] ſhould not appear. 


VOI. II. Se | My 
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My friends were poor, but honeſt; ſo's my love: F 
Be not offended ; for it hurts not him, 
That he is lov'd of me: I follow him not 

By any token of preſumptuous ſuit ; | 

Nor would I have him, *till I do deſerve him; 
Yet never know how that deſert ſhould be. 

I know I love in vain, ftrive againſt hope; 
Yet, in this ® captious and intenible ſieve, 

I ſtill pour in the waters of my love, 

And * lack not to loſe ſtill: thus, Indian-like, 
Religious in mine error, I adore 

The ſun, that looks upon his worſhipper, 

But knows of him no mote. My deareſt madam, 
Let not your hate encountef with my love, 
For loving where you do: but, if yourſelf, 
Whoſe aged honour * cites a virtuous youth, 

Did ever, in ſo true a flame of liking, 

Wiſh chaſtly, and love dearly, that * your Dian 
Was both herſelf and love; O then, give pity 
To her, whoſe ſtate is ſuch, that cannot chuſe 
But lend and give, where ſhe is ſure to loſe; 
That ſeeks not to find that, her ſearch implies, 
But, riddle-like, lives ſweetly where ſhe dies. 

Count. Had you not lately an Intent, ſpeak truly, 
To go to Paris? 

Hel. Madam, I had. 

Count. Wherefore ? tell true. 

Hel. I will tell truth; by grace itſelf, I ſwear. 
You know, my father left me ſome prefcriptions 
Of rare and prov'd effects, ſuch as his reading, 
And manifeſt experience, had collected 


5 captions and intenible] capable of recei civing, but not of retaining. 


” lack not to loſe]—ceale not to love. 
k your Dian] Diana in your perſon, 


cites] —ſhews, proves: 
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For general ſovereignty ; and that he will'd me 
In heedfulleſt reſervation to beſtow them, 
As notes, whoſe faculties incluſive were, 
More than they were in note : amongſt the reſt, 
There is a remedy, approv'd, ſet down, 
To cure the deſperate languiſhings, whereof 
The king is render'd loſt. —_ 
Count. This was your motive 
For Paris, was it? ſpeak. - 
Hel. My lord your fon made me to think of this; 
Elſe Paris, and the medicine, and the king, 
Had, from the converſation of my thoughts, 
Haply, been abſent then. 
Count. But think you, Helen, 
If you ſhould tender your ſuppoſed aid, 
He would receive it? He and his phyſicians 
Are of a mind; he, that they cannot help him, 
They, that they cannot help: How ſhall they credit 
A poor unlearned virgin, when the ſchools, 
" EmbowelPd of their doctrine, have left off 
The danger to itſelf ?. 
Hel. There's ſomething ® hints, 
More than my father's ſkill, which was the greateſt 
Of his profeſſion, that his good receipt 
Shall, for my legacy, be ſanctified 
By the luckieſt ſtars in heaven : and, would your honour 
But give me leave to try ſucceſs, I'd venture 
This well loſt life of mine on his grace's cure, 
By ſuch a day, and hour. 
Count. Doſt thou believe't ? 


| As notes, &c.]—receipts, wherein more was contain'd than met the 
eye. 

m EmbowelP'd e their doctrine, — Having exhauſted their ſxill. 

* hints, —Whiſpers, perſuades me. 

o for * legacy, I- the credit of it. 


"CES | Hel. 
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Hel. Ay, madam, knowingly. 

Count. Why, Helen, thou ſhalt have my leave, and love). 
Means, and attendants, and my loving greetings 

To thoſe of mine in court; I'll ſtay at home, 

And pray God's blefling * upon thy attempt: 

Be gone to-morrow ; and be ſure of this, 

What I can help thee to, thou ſhalt not miſs. [ Exeunt. 


—_— _—_ —_ 


T nn. 


— * — _ 


ACTS: JEENE. 1 
The Court of France. | 


Enter the King, with young lords taking leave for the 
Florentine war. Bertram and Parolles. 


Flouriſb cornets. 


King. Farewel, young lord ; theſe warlike principles 
Do not throw from you :—and you, my lord, farewel :— 
Share the advice betwixt you ; if both gain all, 

The gift doth ftretch itſelf as 'tis receiv'd, 

And is enough for both. 

I Lord. Tis our hope, fir, 

After well-enter'd ſoldiers, to return 

And find your grace in health. 

King. No, no, it cannot be; and yet * my heart 
Will not confeſs, he owes the malady 

That does my life beſiege. Farewel, young lords ; 

Whether I live or die, be you the ſons 

Of worthy Frenchmen : let higher Italy 

" (Thoſe bated, that inherit but the fall 


COW 
heart will not confeſi, he owes the malady that dort my life be- 


1 my 
fiege.]—will not ſubſcribe to the opinion that my diſeaſe is mortal; is 


whole under it. 
* (Thoje *bated, &c. ]—Thoſe degenerate ſtates, that were formed out 


of the ruins of the Roman empire. of 
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Of the laſt monarchy) ſee, that you come 
Not to woo honour, but to wed it ; when 
The braveſt * queſtant ſhrinks, find what you ſeek, 
That fame may cry you loud: I ſay, farewel. | 
2 Lord. Health at your bidding, ſerve your majeſty | 
King. Thoſe girls of Italy, take heed of them; 
They ſay, our French lack language to deny, 
If they demand: beware of being captives, 
Before you ſerve. 
Both. Our hearts receive your warnings. 
King. Fare wel. Come hither to me. 
| [The King retires to a couch. 
1 Lord. Oh my ſweet lord, that you will ſtay behind us! 
Par. Tis not his fault; the ſpark—— 
2 Lord. Oh, *tis brave wars ! 
Par. Moſt admirable : 'T have ſeen thoſe wars. 
Ber. I am * commanded here, and kept a coil with; 
Too young, and the next year, and tis too early. 
Par. An thy mind ſtand to it, boy, ſteal away bravely. 
Ber. I ſhall ſtay here the forehorſe to a ſmock, 
Creaking my ſhoes on the plain maſonry, 
Till honour be bought up, and no ſword worn, 
But ohe to dance with! By heaven, I'll ſteal away. 
1 Lord. There's honour in the theft. 
Par. Commit it, count. 
2 Lord. I am your acceſſary; and fo farewel. 
Ber. I grow to you, and our parting is * a tortur'd body. 
1 Lord. Farewel, captain. | 
2 Lord. Sweet monſieur Parolles ! 


_ * queſtant]—adventurer, t you ſerye]—you are ſoldiers. 

" commanded here, and kept a coil with ;]—confined to the court, and 
made much ado with; and when I urge a wiſh to engage in the Wars, I 
am told 0 I am too young, &c. 

” forehorſe to a ſmock]—under petticoat government. 

a tortur'd body. ]—like tearing a limb from the body. 


Cc 3 | Por, 
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Par. Noble heroes, my ſword and yours are kin, 
Good ſparks and luſtrous, a word, good metals :—You 


ſhall find in the regiment of the Spinii, one captain Spurio, 
with his cicatrice, an emblem of war, here on his ſiniſter 
cheek ; it was this very ſword * entrench'd it; ſay to him, 
I live; and obſerve his reports for me. 


2 Lord. We ſhall, noble captain. Jo 
Par. Mars doat on you for his novices! what will 
you do? * 


Ber. Stay; the kiog 

Par. Uſe a more ſpacious ceremony to the noble 
lords; you have reſtrain'd yourſelf within the lift of too 
cold an adieu: be more expreſſive to them ; for *they wear 
themſelves in the cap of the time, there do muſter true 
gait, eat, ſpeak, and move under the influence of the moſt 
receiv'd ſtar; and though the devil lead the meaſure, ſuch 
are to be follow'd: after them, and take a more dilated 
farewel. ä 

Ber. And 1 vill do * | 

Par. Worthy fellows; and like to prove moſt bey 
ſword-men. | [ Exeunt, 


Enter Lafes. [Lafeu kneels, 


Laf. Pardakc my lord, for me and for my * 
King. I'll fee thee to ſtand up. 
Laf. Then here's a man 
Stands, that has brought his pardon. 1 had ou 
Had kneel'd my lord, to aſk me mercy; and - 
That, at my bidding, you could ſo ſtand up. 


y. he's cicatriced with, 2 entrench' d it ;]-—made that wound. 
* they wear themſelves in the cap of the time, there do muſter true 
gait, ]—are ever in the pink of the mode; they do maſter, &c.—they 
regulate their whole behaviour by the ſtandard of the moſt prevailing 
faſhion. 
o brought his pardon.—a fair apology for his intruſion—boughr. 


King. 
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King. I would I had: ſo I had broke thy pate, 
And aſk'd thee mercy fort. 

Laf. © Goodfaith, acroſs :!——but, my good lord, tis 

thus; 

Will you be cur'd of your infirmity ? 

King. No. 
La,. O, will you eat 
No grapes, my royal fox? yes, but you will, 
My noble grapes, an if my royal fox 
Could reach them: I have ſeen *a medecine 
That's able to breathe life into a ſtone; 10 
Quicken a rock, and make you dance * canary | 
With ſprightly he end macons ; whoſe ſimple touch 
Is powerful to araiſe king Pepin, nay, 
To give great Charlemain a pen in his hand, 
And write to her a love: line. 

King. What her is this? 

Laf. Why, doctor ſbe: My lord, there's one arriv'd, 
If you will ſee her- now, by my faith and honour, 
If ſeriouſly I may convey my thoughts 
In this my light deliverance, I have poke 
With one, that, in her ſex, her years, * profeſſion, 
Wiſdom, * and conſtancy, hath amaz'd me more 
Than I dare blame my weakneſs : Will you ſee her, 
(For that is her demand) and know her buſineſs ? 
That done, laugh well at me. | 
King. Now, good Lafeu, 

Bring in the admiration; that we with thee, 

* Goodfaith, acroſs : Agreed, though you had broken it acreſt : or, 
you miſs my meaning. 

4 a medecine]—a female phyſician, a doctreſs. 

; „ canary ]—a briſk dance. 

* profeſſion, ]|—declared deſign of her expedition. 


: and conſtancy, ] — perſeverance in that declaration. 
blame my weakneſs :]—can impute to my own weakneſs; wiſh to ac- 


knowledge the mere effect of my own credulity. 
6 May 
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_ May ſpend our wonder too, or take off thine, 
By wond'ring how thou took'ſt it. 

Laf. Nay, I'll fit you, 

And not be all day neither. [Exit Laſeu. 
King. Thus he his ſpecial nothing ever prolagues. 

Laf. E ] Nay, come your ways. 

| [Bringing in Helena. 
"King. This haſte hath wings indeed. dh 

Laf. Nay, come your ways; 
This is his majeſty, ſay your mind to him: 

A traitor you do look like; but ſuch traitors 
His majeſty ſeldom fears: I am Creſſid's uncle, 
That dare leave two together; fare you well. [ Exit, 

King. Now, fair one, does your buſineſs follow us? 

Hel. Ay, my good lord. Gerard de Narbon was 
My father; in what he did profeſs, wel found. 

King. I knew him. 

Fel. The rather will I ſpare my praiſes toward him; 
Knowing him, is enough. On his bed of death 
Many receipts he gave me; chiefly one, 
Which, as the deareſt iſſue of his practice, 
And of his old experience oy only darling, 
He bad me ſtore up, as a triple eye, 
Safer than mine own two, more dear; I have ſo: 
And, hearing your high majeſty is touch'd 
With that malignant cauſe, wherein the power 
Of my dear father's gift ſtands chief in honour, 
I come to tender it, and my appliance, 
With all bound humbleneſs. 

King. We thank you, maiden ; 
But may not be ſo credulous of cure,— 
When our moſt learned doctors leave us; and 
The congregated college have concluded, 


C/ aſid' uncle, — like Pandarus. k triple third. 
Me” was i That 
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That labouring art can never anfwer nature 
From her inaidable eſtate,. -I ſay we muſt not 
So ſtain our judgment, or corrupt our hope, 
To proſtitute our paſt-cure malady 
To empericks ; or to diflever ſo 
Our great ſelf and our credit, to eſteem 
A ſenſeleſs help, when help paſt ſenſe we deem, 
Hel. My duty then ſhall pay me for my pains : 
I will no more enforce mine office on you; 
Humbly intreating from your royal thoughts 
A modeſt one, to bear me back again. 
| King. I cannot give thee leſs, to be call'd grateful : 
Thou thought'ſt to help me; and ſuch thanks I give, 
As one near death to thoſe that wiſh him live : | 
But, what at full I know, thou know'ſt no part; 
I knowing all my peril, thou no art. | 
Hel. What I can do, can do no hurt to try, 
Since you ® ſet up your reſt *gainſt remedy ; 
He that of greateſt works is finiſher, - 
Oft does them by the weakeſt miniſter : 
So holy writ in babes hath judgment ſhown, 
When judges have been babes. Great floods have flown 
From fimple ſources ; and great ſeas have dry'd, 
When * mitacles have by the greateſt been deny'd. 
Oft expectation fails, and moſt oft there 
Where moſt it promiſes ; and oft it hits, 
Where hope is coldeſt, and deſpair moſt ſits. 
King. 1 muſt not hear thee; fare thee well, kind maid; 
Thy pains, not us'd, muſt by thyſelf be paid : 
Proffers, not took, reap thanks for their reward. 
Hel. Inſpired merit ſo by“ breath is barr'd: 
3 = anſom. 
1 4 8 — - a modeſtly hope for on my 
on. | 
n ſet up yo! gain e ude yourſelf to be 07 
a p your reſt gainſt nag ent et EI 


Ir 


overy. 
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It is not ſo with him that all things knows, 
As *tis with us that ſquare our gueſs by:ſhows : 
But moſt it is preſumption in us, when 
The help of heaven we count the act of men. 
Dear fir, to my endeavours give conſent ; 
Of heaven, not me, make an experiment. 
I am not an impoſtor, * that proclaim 
Myſelf againſt the level of mine aim 
But know I think, and think I know. molt ſure, 
My art is not paſt power, nor you paſt cure. 
King. Art thou fo confident ? Within what ſpace 
Hop'ſt thou my cure? 
Hel. The greateſt grace lending grace 
Ere twice the horſes of the ſun ſhall bring 
Their fiery torcher his diurnal ring : 
Ere twice in * murk and occidental damp 
Moiſt Heſperus hath quench'd his fleepy lamp 
Or four and twenty times the pilot's glaſs 
Hath told the thieviſh minutes how they pals; 
What is infirm from your ſound parts ſhall fly, 
Health ſhall live free, and ſickneſs freely die. 
King. Upon thy certainty and confidence, 
What dar'ſt thou venture? e 
Hel. Tax of impudence, 
A ſtrumpet's boldneſs, a divulged ſhame, | 
Traduc'd by odious ballads my maiden's name; 
Sear'd otherwiſe ; the worſt of worſt, extended 
With vileſt torture, let my life be ended. 
A that proclaim myſelf againſt the level of mine aim ;]—that pretend to 


what I have not a reafonable hope of accompliſhing. 

r paſt power, ] — ineffectual. 5 murk] darkneſs. 

t Tax of inpudence, ] would bear the tax &c.—let my maiden reputa- 
tion become the ſubject of filthy ballads ; let it be mangled by any other 
means; and (what is the wvorft of worſt, the conſummation of miſery) 
my body being extended on the rack by the moſt cruel torture, let my 


lite pay the forfeit of m umption. i 
pay my preſump Ling. 


1 
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King. Methinks, in thee ſome bleſſed ſpirit doth ſpeak z 
His powerful ſound, within an organ weak; 
And what impoſſibility would ſlay 
In common ſenſe, ſenſe ſaves another way. 
Thy life is dear; for all, that life can rate 
Worth name of life, in thee hath eſtimate z 
Youth, beauty, wiſdom, courage, virtue, all 
That happineſs * in prime, can happy call : 
Thou this to hazard, needs muſt intimate 
Skill infinite, or monſtrous deſperate. 
Sweet practiſer, thy phyſick I will try; 
That miniſters thine own death, if I die. 
Hel. If I break time, or flinch in property 
Of what I ſpoke, unpitied let me die; 
And well deſerv'd : Not helping, death's my fee; 
But, if I help, what do you promiſe me ? 
King. Make thy demand. 
Hel. But will you * make it even? a 
Xing. Ay, by my ſcepter, and my hopes of heaven. 
Hel. Then ſhalt thou give me, with thy kingly * | 
What huſband in thy power I will command: 
Exempted be from me the arrogance 
To chuſe from forth the royal blood of France; 
My low and humble name to propagate 
With any * branch, or image of thy ſtate: _. 
But ſuch a one, thy vaſſal, whom I know 
Is free for me to aſk, thee to beſtow. 
King. Here is my hand; the premiſes obſerv'd, 


Y E powerful ſound, auithin Dis heard, iſſuing from. 
in thee hath eſtimate ;]—may be ranked among thy gifts. 
i prime, I—in its perfection and prime. | 

! flinch in property of what I ſpoke,]—make not my feline good. 

* make it even ?]—anſwer it. | 

* branch, or image of thy ftate :]J==relative-or repreſentative of thine, 

ARE of thy ſtate, 
Thy 


A 
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| Thy will by my performance ſhall be ſerv'd : 


So make the choice of thine own time ; for I, 

Thy reſolv'd patient, on thee ſtill rely. 

More ſhould I queſtion thee, and more I muſt ; 

Though, more to know, could not be more to truſt; 
From whence thou cam'ſt, how tended on, But reſt 
Unqueſtion'd welcome, and undoubted bleſt.— 

Give me ſome help here, ho If thou proceed 

As high as word, my deed ſhall match thy deed. [Exeunt, 


. 
Reosgſflln. 


Enter Counteſs and Clown. 


Count. Come on, ſir; I ſhall now put you to the height 
of your breeding. 

Clo. I will ſhew myſelf highly fed, and lowly taught: 1 
know my. buſineſs is but to the court. 

Count, But to the court! why, what place make you 
ſpecial, when you put off that with ſuch contempt ? But 
to the court ! 

Clo, Truly, madam, if God have lent a man any man- 
ners, he may eaſily put it off at court: he that cannot 
make a leg, put off's cap, kiſs his hand, and ſay nothing, 
has neither leg, hands, lip, nor cap; and, indeed, ſuch a 


fellow, to ſay preciſely, were not for the court; but, for 
me, I have an anſwer will ſerve all men. 


Count, Marry, that's a bountiful anſwer, that fits all 


queſtions. _ 
Clo. It is like a barber's chad. that fits all buttocks; 


the pin-buttock,. the quatch · buttock, the brawn- buttock, 


or any buttock. 
Count, 


2 0 Lord » fir, IA ridicule on that profane expletive. 
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Count. Will your anſwer ſerve fit to all queſtions? 

Clo. As fit as ten groats 1s for the hand of an attorney, 

as your French crown for your taffaty punk, as Tib's 
druſh, for Tom's fore-finger, as a pancake for Shrove- 


tueſday, a morris for May-day, as the nail to his hole, 


the cuckold to his horn, as a ſcolding quean to a wran- 
gling knave, as the nun's lip to the friar's mouth; nay, as 
the pudding to his © ſkin. 

Count. Have you, I ſay, an anſwer of ſuch fitneſs for all 
queſtions ? | | 

Clo. From below your duke, to beneath your conſtable, 
it will fit any queſtion. 

Count, It muſt be an anſwer of moſt mand ſize, 
that muſt fit all demands. 

Clo. But a trifle neither, in good faith, if the learned 
ſhould ſpeak truth of it: here it is, and all that belongs 
to't: Aſk me, If I am a courtier ; it ſhall do you no harm 
to learn. 

Count. * To be young again, if we could :—T will be 2 
fool in queſtion, hoping to be the wiſer by your anſwer, 
I pray you, fir, are you a courtier ? | 

Clo. © O Lord, ſir. There's a ſimple putting off ;— 
more, more, a hundred of them. 

Count. Sir, I am a poor friend of yours, that loves you. 

Cho. O Lord, fir, —— Thick, thick, ſpare not me. 

Count, I think, fir, you can eat none of this homely 
meat, 

Clo, 0 Lord, fir, Nay, put me to't, I warrant . | 


* ry]—ruſh-rin g—a ring was formerly preſented by the woman to 


the man, in return for that received from him, at a wedding. 


«« Strengthen'd by enterchangement of your rings.” Fr 
TwELFTH NICHT, AR V, Sc. 1. — 
ein.) —paunch. 


© To be young again This trifling makes me ſeem ſo. | 
Cunt. 


K * #4 is ww 4 


— 
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Count. You were lately whip'd, WW, as I think. 

Clo. O Lord, fir, Spare not me. 

Count. Do you cry, O Lord, fir, at your whipping, and 
are not me? Indeed, your O Lord, fr, is very ſequent 
to your whipping ; you would anſwer very well to a whip- 
ping, if you were but bound to't. 

Ui. I ne'er had worſe luck in my life, in my——0 
Lord, fir : 1 ſee, things may ſerve long but not ſerve ever. 

Count. I play the noble houſewife with the time, to en- 
tertain it ſo merrily with a fool. 

Clo. O Lord, fir,—why, there't ſerves well again. 

Count. An end, ſir, to your buſineſs: Give Helen this, 
And urge her to a preſent anſwer back : 

Commend me to my kinſmen, and my ſon; 
This is not much. 

Clo. Not much commendation to them. 

Count. Not much employment for you: Ta under- 
ſtand me? 

Clo. Moſt fruitfully ; ; I am there before my . 

Count. Haſte you again. (eau. 


n 
The Court of France. 


Enter Bertram, Lafeu, and Parolles, 


Laf. They ſay, miracles are paſt; and we have our 
philoſophical perſons, to make * modern and familiar, 
things ſupernatural and * cauſeleſs. Hence is it, that we 
make trifles of errors; enſconcing ourſelves into ſeeming 


7 aan 
E modern|—cheap. | 
„ cau/cleſs.} independent on ſecond cauſes. 


knowledge, 
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knowledge, when we ſhould ſubmit ourſelves to * an un- 


known fear. 


Par. Why, *tis the rareſt argument of wonders that 
kath ſhot out in our later times, | 

Ber. And fo *tis, - - 

Laf. To be relinquiſh'd of the artiſts,— 

Par. So I ſay.— 

Laf. Both of Galen and Paracelſus, « ab e 
and * authentic fellows, 

Par. Right, ſo I ſay. 

L. That gave him out incurable,— 

Par. Why, there tis; ſo ſay I too. 

Laf. Not to be help'd, 

Par. Right; as *twere, a man aſſur d of an— 

Laf. Uncertain life, and ſure death. 

Par. Juſt, you ſay well; ſo would I have ſaid. 

Laf. I may truly ſay, it is a novelty to the world. 

Par. It is, indeed : if you will have it a ſhewing—you 
ſhall read it in,—What do you call there ?— 

Laf. A ' ſhewing of a heavenly effect in an earthly actor. 

Par. That's it I would have ſaid; the very ſame. 

Laf. Why, your dolphin is not luſtier: fore me I 
ſpeak in reſpet— _ | 

Par. Nay, *tis ſtrange, *tis very ſtrange, that is the 
brief and the tedious of it; and he is of a moſt © facinorous 
ſpirit, that will not acknowledge it to be the— 

Laf. Very hand of heaven. 

Par. Ay, ſo J ſay. 

Laf. In a moſt weak and debile i great power, 
great tranſcendence : which ſhould, indeed, give us a far- 


ther uſe to be made, than alone the recovery of the king. 


Par. As to be- 
Laf. Generally thankful. _ 
an unknown fear, the ohject of it. authentic] — regular. 
* 4 ſhewing 2 a 3 title of ſome pamphlet is here pretended. 
m four delpbin]—the Dauphin, n facinorous]—wicked. 


Enter 
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Enter King, Helena, and attendants, 


Par. I would have ſaid it; you ſay well: Here comes 
the king. 

Laf. * Laſtigh, as the Dutchman ſays: I'll like a maid 
the better, while I have a tooth in my head: 
Why, he's able to lead her a corranto. 

Par. Mort du Vinazgre! Is not this Helen ? 

Laf. Fore God, I think fo. 
King. Go, call before me all the lords in court. — 
Sit, my preſerver, by thy patient's ſide; 
And with this healthful hand, whoſe baniſh'd ſenſe 
Thou haſt repeal'd, a ſecond time receive 
The confirmation of my promis'd gift, 
Which but attends thy naming. 


Enter ſeveral Lords. 


Fair . ſend forth thine eye: this youthful vircel'\ 
Of noble bachelors ſtand at my beſtowing, 
O'er whom both ſovereign power and father's voice 
J have to uſe: thy frank election make; 
Thou haſt power to chuſe, and they none to forſake. 
Hel. To each of you one fair and virtuous miſtreſs 
Fall, when love pleaſe !—marry, to each * but one! 
| Loaf. I'd give bay curtal, and his furniture, 
My mouth no more were * broken than theſe boys' , 
And writ as little beard. 
King. Peruſe them well: 
Not one of thoſe, bur: had a noble father, 


0 Laftigh, ]—ſtout, taſty. 
Mert du Vinaigre !]—an evaſive ſubſtitute 5 © More Dieu. 
* but one {]—except Bertram; modeſtly excluding herſelf from the 
8 of a fair and virtuous miftreſs, at the ſame time that ſhe hoped to 
ies. 
Ia curtal my dock d horſe. Broſen from loſs of 66 
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Hel. Gentlemen, 
Heaven hath, through me, reſtored the king to health. 
All. We underſtand it, and thank heaven for you. 
Hel. 1 am a ſimple maid ; and therein wealthieſt, 
That, I proteſt, I imply am a maid :— 
Pleaſe it your majeſty, I have done already: 
The bluſhes in my cheeks thus whiſper me, 
We bluſh, that thou ſhould'f# chuſe ;— but, be refus'd, 
Let the white death fit on thy cheek for ever, 
Well ne'er come there again. 
King. Make choice; and ſee, 
Who ſhuns thy love ſhuns all his love in me. W 
Hel. Now, Dian, from thy altar do I fly; While Halina, 
And to imperial love, that god moſt high, 7“ geg. 


a d Par. 

Do my ſighs ſtream.— Sir, will you hear my n 
ſiuit? » jo, but not 

1 Lord. And grant it. — 


Hel. Thanks, ſir; all the reſt is mute. 6 1 

Laf. I had rather be in this choice, than throw * ames- 
ace for my life. 

Hel. The honour, fir, that flames in your fair eyes, 
Before I ſpeak, too threatningly replies: 
Love make your fortunes twenty times above 
Her that ſo wiſhes, and her humble love ! 

2 Lord. No better, if you pleaſe. 

Hel. My wiſh receive, | 
Which great love grant! and ſo I take my leave. 

Laf. Do all they deny her? An they were ſons of mine, 
I'd have them whipt; or I would ſend them to the Turk, | 
to make eunuchs of. 


t but, be refus'd, Let the white death] — ſhould'ſt thou be refus d too, 
then let paleneſs, the emblem of death, &c. 
4 „ the reſt is mute. I— I have no more to offer. 
ames ace] — both the aces ; or the loweſt caſt at dice—I'd rather be 
married, than run ſuch a riſque of being hanged. 


YOL. II. D d Hel. 
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Hel. Be not afraid that I your hand ſhould take; 
I'll never do you wrong for your own fake : 
Bleſſing upon your vows! and in your bed 
Find fair fortune, if you ever wed! + 

Lof. Theſe boys are boys of ice, they'll 7 none of her: 
ſure, they are baſtards to the Engliſh ; the French ner 
got them. 

Hel. You are too young, too happy, and too good, 
To make yourſelf a ſon out of my blood: 

4 Lord. Fair one, I think not ſo. 

Laf. There's one grape yet, —I am ſure, thy father 


*qdrunk wine. But if 7thou be'ſt not an aſs, I am a youth 


* drunk wwine.]—put good blood into thy veins. = Paroles. 


of fourteen ; I have known thee already. 

Hel. I dare not ſay, I take you; but I give 
Me, and my ſervice, ever whilſt I live, 
Into your guiding power. This is the man. 
| [To Bertram, 

King. Why then, young Bertram, take her, ſhe's thy 

wite. 

Ber, My wife, my liege? I ſhall beſeech your highneſs, 
In ſuch a buſineſs give me leave to uſe 


The help of mine own eyes. 


King. Know'ſt thou not, Bertram, 
What ſhe hath done for me? 
Ber. Yes, my good lord; 
But never hope to know why I ſhould marry her, 
D. Thou know'ſt, ſhe has rais'd me from my ſickly 
bed. 
Ber. But follows it, my lord, to veiing me down 
Muſt anſwer for your raiſing ? I know her well; 
She had her breeding at my father's charge : 
A poor phyſician's daughter my wife !—Diſdain 
Rather corrupt me ever | 


King. 


IF 2 


ng. 
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King. Tis only title thou diſdain'ſt in her, the which 
I can build up. Strange is it, that our bloods, 
Of colour, weight, and heat, pour'd all together, 
Would quite confound diſtinction, yet ſtand off 
In differences ſo mighty: If ſhe be. 
All that is virtuous, (fave what thou diſlik'ſt, 
A poor phyſician's daughter,) thou diſlik'ſt 
Of virtue for the name: but do not ſo: 
From loweſt place when virtuous things proceed, 
The place is dignity'd by the doer's deed: 
Where * great addition ſwells, and virtue none, 
It is a dropſied honour : good alone 
Is good, without a name; vileneſs is ſo : 
The property by what it 1s ſhould go, 
Not by the title. She is young, wiſe, fair; 
In theſe to nature ſhe's immediate heir ; 
And theſe breed honour : that is honour's ſcorn, 
Which challenges itſelf as honour's born, 
And is not like the fire : Honours thrive, 
When rather from our acts we them derive 
Than our fore-goers; the mere word's a ſlave, 
Debauch'd on every tomb; on every grave, 
A lying trophy ; and as oft is dumb, 
Where duſt, and damn'd oblivion, is the tomb 
Of honour'd bones indeed. What ſhould be faid ? 
If thou can'ſt like this creature as a maid, 
I can create the reſt : virtue, and ſhe, | 
Is her own dower ; honour, and wealth, from me. 
Ber. I cannot love her, nor will ſtrive to do't. ; 
King. Thou wrong'ſt thyſelf, if thou ſhould'{ ſtrive to 
chuſe. 
* great addition] —ſounding titles. 
* good alone, &c.] —independent of all outward diſtinction, is good, 


and vile is likewiſe vile, in whatever ſtate it is found. —Both derive their 
true diſcrimination from nature, not from our arbitrary denomination. 


Dd 2 Hel. 
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Hel. That you are well reſtor'd, my lord, I'm glad; 
Let the reſt go. 
King. My honour's at the ſtake ; which to defeat, 
I mult produce my power: Here, take her hand, 
Proud ſcornful boy, unworthy this good gift; 
That doſt in vile miſpriſion ſhackle up 
My love, and her deſert; that canſt not dream, 
We, © poizing us in her defective ſcale, 
Shall weigh thee to the beam ; that wilt not know, 
Tt is in us to plant thine n where 
We pleaſe to have it grow : Check thy contempt : 
Obey our will, which travails in thy good.. 
Believe not thy diſdain, but preſently 
Do thine own fortunes that obedient right, 
Which both thy duty owes, and our power claims ; 
Or I will throw thee from my care for ever, 
Into the. ſtaggers, and the careleſs lapſe 
Of youth and ignorance; both my revenge and hate, 
Looſing upon thee in the name of juſtice, 
Without all terms of pity : Speak; thine. anſwer. 
Ber. Pardon, my gracious lord ; for I ſubmit 
My fancy to your eyes: When I conſider, 
What great creation, and what dole of honour, 
Flies where you bid it, I find, that ſhe, which late 


Was in my nobler thoughts moſt baſe, is now 


The praiſed of the king ; who, fo ennobled, 
Is, as *twere, born ſo. 

King. Take her by the hand, | 
And tell her, ſhe is thine: to whom I promiſe 
A counterpoize ; if not to thy 3 

b zo defeat, |—diſentangle, ſet free — 4% gend. 

© poixing us in|—throwing our favour into. 


d Into the flaggers, and the Ry N, frantick guidance, 
_ giddy courſe. 


A balance 
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A balance more repleat. 
Ber, I take her hand. | 
King. Good fortune, and the favour of the king, 

Smile upon this contract: © whoſe ceremony 

Shall ſeem expedient on the new-bora brief, 

And be perform'd to- night; the ſolemn feaſt 

Shall more attend upon the coming ſpace, 

Expecting abſent friends. As thou lov'ſt her, 

Thy love's to me religious; elſe, does err. 

| [ Exeunt all but Parolles and Lafeu. 

Loaf. Do you hear, monſieur ? a word with you. 

Par. Your pleaſure, fir ? 

Laf. Your lord and 3 did well to make his recan · 
tation. | 

Par. Recantation ?—My lord? ? my maſter? | 

Laf. Ay; Is it not a language, I ſpeak? __. 

Par. A moſt harſh one; and not to be underſtood watls- 
out bloody ſucceeding. My maſter ? | 

Laf. Are you companion to the count Rouſillon? 

Par. To any count; to all counts; to what is man. 

Laf. To what is count's man; - count's maſter is of 
another ſtile. 

Par. You are b old, wy let it ſatisfy you, you are 
too old. 

CL. I mult tell thee, ſirrak, I write man to which 
title age cannot bring thee. 
Par. What J dare too well do, I dare not * | 
Laf. I did think thee, * for two ordinaries, to be a pretty 

wiſe fellow; thou didft ® 2 tolerable vent of thy travel ; 


© whoſe ceremony, &c. the mere ceremonial part w whereof, as the pre- 
ſent emergency requires, ſhall be performed to night; the more ſplen- 
Gd celebration of the nuptials ſhall wait the arrival of our abſent friends. 
'. for two ordinaries, |—while I fat twice at table with thee. 

5 make tolerable vent of ]—give a tolerable account of, 
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it might paſs; yet the * ſcarfs, and the — about 
thee, did manifoldly diſſuade me from believing thee a 
veſſel of too great a burden. I have now found thee; 
when J loſe thee again, I care not: yet art thou good for 
nothing but taking up; and that thou art ſcarce worth, 

Par. Hadſt thou not the Spe of antiquity upon 


thee.— 
Laf. Do not Ann thyſelf too far in anger, leſt thou 


haſten thy trial; which if Lord have mercy on thee for 

a hen! So, my good window of lattice, fare thee well; 

thy caſement I need not open, for I look through thee, 

Give me thy hand. 

- Par. My lord, you give me moſt egregious indignity. 
Laf. Ay, with all my heart ; and thou art worthy of! it. 
Par. I have not, my lord, deſerv'd it. | 
Laf. Yes, good faith, every dram of it; and I will not 

bate thee a ſcruple. 

Par. Well I ſhall be wiſer. 

Laf. Een as ſoon as thou can'ſt, for thou haſt to pull 
at a ſmack o'the contrary, If ever thou be*ſt bound in 
thy ſcarf, and beaten, thou ſhalt find what it is to be 
proud of thy bondage. I have a deſire to hold my ac- 
quaintance with thee, or rather my knowledge; that | 
may ſay, in the default, he is a man I know, 

Par. My lord, you do me moſt inſupportable vexation. 
Laf. I would it were hell-pains for thy ſake, and my 

poor doing eternal: for doing, I am paſt; ' as I will by 

thee, in what motion age will give me leave. [Exit. 

Par. Well, thou haſt a ſon ſhall take this diſgrace off 
me z ſcurvy, old, filthy, ſcurvy lord !-—Well, I muſt be 
Patient: there is no _— of AY: Pl1 beat him, 


h b fearſi, and the bannerets]—the gottes of military ornaments. 
| Jaking 1p; — contradicting, challenging. | 
in the de ault, |—of , know he is a nan. 
II vill by thee, in what motion —! will 30 by thee, with what 
| 5 U 
| J 


THAT ENDS. WELL 407 


by my life, if I can meet him with any convenience, an 
he were double and double a lord. I'll have no more pity 
of his age, than I would have of—l'Il beat um an if I 


could but meet him again. 


Re-enter Lafeu. 


Laf. Surah. your lord and maſter's marry'd, there's 
news for you; you have a new miſtreſs. 

Par. I moſt unfeignedly beſeech your lordſhip to * make 
ſome reſervation of your wrongs: He is my good lord: 
whom J ſerve above, is my maſter, 

Laf. Who? God? 

Par. Ay, fir, 

Laf. The devil it is, that's thy maſter. Why e doſt thou 
garter up thy arms o' this faſhion ? doſt make hoſe of thy 
ſleeves ? do other ſervants ſo? Thou wert beſt ſet thy lower 
part where thy noſe ſtands. By mine honour, if I were but 
two hours younger, I'd beat thee : methinks, thou art a 
general offence, and every man ſhould beat thee. I think, 
thou waſt created for men to breathe themſelves upon 

mee... 
Par. This is hard and undeſerved meaſiare. my lord, 

Loaf. Go to, fir; you were beaten in Italy for picking 
a kernel out of a pomegranate ; you are a vagabond, and 
no true traveller : you are more ſaucy with lords, and 
honourable perſonages, than the heraldry of your birth 
and virtue gives you commiſſion. You are not worth ano= 
ther word, elſe I'd call you knave. I leave you. 


Enter Bertram. 
Far Good, very good; it is ſo then.—Good, very 
good ; let it be conceal'd a while. 


n to make ſome reſervation of your wrongs : to be x more ſparing of 
your inſults, 
to breathe themſelves] —** When you breathe in your watering, they 
cry, hem! and bid you play it off.” 
| HENRY IV, Part 1, Ad II, S. 4. P. Henry. 
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Bier. Undone, and forfeited to cares for ever! 
Par. What is the matter, ſweet heart? ;, 
Ber. Although before the ſolemn prieſt I have es, | 

will not bed her. 

Par. What? what, ſweet heart ? | 

Ber. O my Parolles, they have married me :— 
In to the Tuſcan wars, and never bed her. 

Par. France is a dop-hole, and it no more merits 

The tread of a man's foot : to the wars ! 

Ber. There's letters from my mother; what the import is, 

I know not yet. 

Par. Ay, that would be known : To the u wars, my boy, 
to the wars! 

He wears his honour in a box unſeen, 

That hugs his * kickſy-wickſy here at home ; 

Spending his manly marrow in her arms, 

Which ſhould ſuſtain the bound and high curvet 

Of Mar's fiery ſteed : To other regions! 

France is a ſtable ; we that dwell in't, jades; 

Therefore, to the war ! | 

Ber. It ſhall be ſo; Il ſend her to my houſe, 

Acquaint my mother with my hate to her. 

And wherefore I atn fled; write to the king 

That which I durſt not ſpeak : His preſent gift 

Shall furniſh me to thoſe Italian fields, | 

Where noble fellows ſtrike : War is no ſtrife 

To the dark houſe, and the deteſted wife. 

Par. Will this * capricio hold in thee, art ſure ? 
Ber. Go with me to my chamber, and adviſe me. 

PII ſend her ftraight away: To-morrow 

I'll to the wars, ſhe to her ſingle ſorrow. 


o kickſy-wickſy]—a nick name for a wife. 
P Tothedark houſe, and the detefted wife. ]—gloomy from diſcontent— 
VE to the jmoaky houſe, and ſcolding auife. HENRY IV. 


4 capricio]—humour, | 
: Par. 
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Par. Why, theſe balls bound ; there's noiſe in it. 
*Tis hard; . 
A young man, married, is a man that's marr'd : 
Therefore away, and leave her bravely ; go: 
The king has done you wrongs but, huſh ! tis ſo. 
uu. 


8 B N TV: 


Enter Helena 2 Clown. 


Hel. My mother greets me kindly ; Is ſhe well ? 

Clo. She is not well; but yet ſhe has health: ſhe's very 
merry.; but yet ſhe's not well: but, thanks be given, 
ſhe's very well, and wants nothing ithe world; but yet 
ſhe is not well. 

Hel. If ſhe be very well, what does ſhe ail, that ſhe's 
not very well ? 

Ci. Truly, ſhe's very well, indeed, but for two things, 

Hel. What two things ? 

Clo. One, that ſhe's not in heaven, whither God ſend 
her quickly ! the other, that ſhe's in n carth, from whence 
God ſend her quickly ! 


Enter Parolles. 


Par. Bleſs you, my fortunate lady 

Hel. 1 hope, fir, I have your good will to have mine 
own good fortunes. 

Par. You have my prayers to lead 955 on; and to 
keep them on, have them ſtill.—O, my knave ! How 
does my old lady? 

Clo. So that you had her wrinkles, and I her money, 1 
would ſhe did as you ſay. 

Par. Why, I fay nothing. 


Clo, Marry, you are the wiſer man ; for many a man's 
tongue 


% 
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tongue ſhakes out his maſter's undoing: To ſay nothing, 
to do nothing, to know nothing, and to have nothing, is 
to be a great part of your title; which is. within a very 
little of nothing. 1 

Par. Away, thou'rt a knave. | 
+ Clo. You ſhould have ſaid, fir, before a knave, thou 
art a knave; that is, before me thou art a knave : this 
had been truth, fir. | 

Par. Go to, thou art a witty fool, I have found thee. 

Clo. Did you find me in yourſelf, ſir? or were you 
- taught to find me? The ſearch, fir, was profitable; and 
much fool may you find in you, even to the world's plea- 
fure, and the increaſe of laughter, | 
Par. A good knave, i'faith, and well fed. — 
Madam, my lord will go away to-night ; 
A very ſerious buſineſs calls on him, 
The great prerogative and right of love, 
Which, as your due, time claims, he does acknowledge; 
But puts it off by a compell'd reſtraint ; 
Whoſe want, and whoſe delay , * is ſtrew'd with ſweets, 
Which they diſtil now in the curbed time, 
To make the coming hour o'erflow with joy, 
And pleaſure drown the brim. | 

Hel. What's his will elſe? _ 
Par. That you will take your inſtant leave o'the king, 
And make this haſte as your own good proceeding, 
'Strenghten'd with what apology you think, 
May make it probable need. 
Hel. What more commands he? 

Par. That, having this obtain'd, you preſently 
Attend his further pleaſure. . | 


Sales out]—blabs. ; 

* is firew'd with faveets, Which they diſtil now in the curbed time, * 
are impregnated with the ſeeds of future felicity, which, during 
this ſeaſon of enforced abſtinence, will be matured, and produce a 
plenteous harveſt. 


t make it probable need. give it the face of neceſſity. 


410 


He. 


THAT END'S WELL an 


Hel. In every thing I wait upon his will. t 
Par. I ſhall report it ſo. [ Exit Paroles. 
Hel. I pray you.—Come, ſirrah. [To the Clown. | Exeunt. 


Enter Lafeu and Bertram. 


Laf. But, I hope, your lordſhip chinks not him a 
ſoldier. | 
Ber. Yes, my lord, and of very valiant approof. 
Lat. You have it from his own deliverance. 
Ber. And by other warranted teſtimony. | 
Laf. Then my dial goes not true; I took this lark for 
na bunting. 
Ber. I do aſſure you, my lord, he is very great in 
knowledge, and accordingly valiant. 
Laf. I have then ſinned againſt his experience, and 
tranſgreſs'd againſt his valour; and my ſtate that way is 


dangerous, fince I cannot yet find in my heart to repent : 
Here he comes; I pray you, make us friends, I will pur- 


ſue the amity. 
Enter Parolles. 


Par. Theſe things ſhall be done, fir. 

Laf. I pray you, ſir, who's his * ? 

Par. Sir? 

Loaf. O, I know him well: 1 ſir; he, ſir, „ 
workman, a very good taylor. 

Ber. Is ſne gone to the King ? [ Afide 1 Paroles. 

Par. She is. g 
Ber. Will ſhe away to-night ? 
Par. As you'll have her. 

Ber. J have writ my letters, caſketed my treaſure, 
Given order for our horſes : and to-night, | 

a bunting. -a ſpurious bird. 


When 
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When I ſhould take poſſeſſion of the bride, — 
And, ere I do begin, — 

Laf. A good traveller “ is n at the latter end 
of a dinner; but one that lies three thirds, and uſes a 
known truth to paſs a thouſand nothings with, ſhould be 
once heard, and thrice beaten.—God ſave you, captain. 
Ber. Is there any unkindneſs between my lord and you, 
monſieur ? 

Par. I know not how 1 have deſerv d to run into my 
lord's diſpleaſure. 

Laf. You have made ſhift to run n into't, boots and ſpurs 
and all, * like him that leapt into the cuſtard ; and out of 
it you'll run again, rather than“ ſuffer 9 for your 
reſidence. 

Ber. It may be, you have miſtaken him, my lord. 

Laf. And ſhall do fo ever, though I took him at's 
prayers. Fare you well, my lord : and believe this of me, 
There can be no kernel in this light nut; the ſoul of this 
man is his clothes: truſt him not in matter of heavy con- 
ſequence; I have kept of them tame, and know their na- 
tures. —Farewel, monſieur : I have ſpoken better of you, 
than you have or will deſerve at my hand ; but we muſt 
do good againſt evil. | | [Exit 

Par. An idle que 1 ſwear, 

Ber. I think ſo. | 

Par. Why, do you not know ba! ? 

Ber, Yes, I know him well; and common ſpeech 
Gives him a worthy paſs, Here comes my clog. 


is ſomething at the latter end of 4 dinner ;]—makes an agreeable ad- 
dition to the deſert. 

* [ihe him that leapt into the cuſtard ;]—a piece of wit, IEF, 2 by the 
- zany at city entertainments. | 
Y ſuffer queſtion —run the K 2 of AY called to account. | 


Euer 
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Enter Helena. þ 
Hel. 1 have, fir, as I was commanded from you; 
Spoke with the king, and have procur'd his leave 
For preſent parting ; only, he deſires 
Some private ſpeech with you. 
Ber. I ſhall obey his will. 
You mult not marvel, Helen, at my courſe, 
Which holds not colour with the time, nor does 
The miniſtration and required office 
On my particular: prepared I was not 
For ſuch a buſineſs ; therefore am I found 
So much unſettled : This drives me to intreat you, 
That preſently you take your way for home; 
And rather * mule, than aſk, why I entreat you : 
For my reſpects are better than they ſeem; 
And my appointments have in them a need, 
Greater than ſhews itſelf, at the firſt view, | 
To you that know them not. This to my mother: 
[ Giving @ letter. 
Twill be two days ere I ſhall ſee you ; ſo 
| leave you to your wiſdom. 
Hel. Sir, I can nothing ſay, 
But that I am your moſt obedient ſervant. 
Ber, Come, come, no more of that. 
Hel. And ever ſhall 
With true obſervance ſeek to eke out that, 
Wherein toward me my homely ſtars have fail'd 
To equal my great fortune. 
Ber, Let that go: 
My haſte is very great: F arewel ; hie home. 
Hel. Pray, fir, your pardon. 
Ber, Well, what would you ſay ? 


* muſe, |-admire in ſilence. 
| Hel. 
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| Hel. I am not worthy of the wealth I owe; 
Nor dare I ſay, *tis mine; and yet it is; 
But, like a timorous thief, moſt fain would ſteal 
What law does vouch mine own. 
Ber. What would you have? 
Hel. Something; and ſcarce to much : — —_ 
indeed. 
I would not tell you what I would ; my lord, — TO 
9 
Strangers, and foes, do ſunder, and not kiſs. 
Ber. I pray you, ſtay not, but in haſte to horſe. 
Hel. I ſhall not break your bidding, good my lord. 
[ Exit Helena. 
Ber. Where are my other men, monſieur ? —Farewel. 
Go thou toward home ; where I will never come, 
Whilſt I can ſhake my ſword, or hear the drum : — 
Away, and for our flight. 
Par. Bravely, coragio ! [ Exeunt. 


„* — 


1 — 


ACT m. $C44N-E--1 
The Duke's Court in Florence. 


Flouriſh. Enter the Duke of Florence, two F rench Lords, 
with Soldiers. 


Duke. So that, from point to point, now have you heard 
The fundamental reaſons of this war; 
Whole great deciſion hath much blood let forth 
And more thirſts after, | 
1 Lord, Holy ſeems the e 
Upon your grace's part; black and fearful 
On the oppoſer. | 


_ ® break your bidding, I—diſobey you. 
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Duke. Therefore we marvel much, our couſin F rance 
Would, in ſo juſt a buſineſs, ſhut his boſom 
Againſt our borrowing prayers. 
2 Lord. Good my lord, 
The reaſons of our ſtate I cannot yield, 
But like a common and an outward man, 
That the grear figure of a council frames 
© By ſelf- unable notion: therefore dare not 
Say what I think of it; ſince I have found 
Myſelf in my uncertain grounds to fail 
As often as I gueſs'd. 
Dake. Be it his pleaſure. 
2 Lord. But I am ſure, the waere our“ nature, 
That ſurfeit on their eaſe, will, day by day, 
Come here for phyſick. 
Duke, Welcome ſhall they be; 
And all the honours, that can fly from us, 
Shall on them ſettle: You know your places well ; 
When better fall, for your avails © they fell: 
To-morrow to the field. [ Exeunt. 


S'C E N E II. 
Roußillon, in France. 


Enter Counteſs and Clown. 


Count, It hath happened all as I would have had it, ſave, 
that he comes not along with her. 


Clo. By my troth, I take my young 1 to be a . 
melancholy man. 


Count. By what obſervance, I pray Loh ? 


| day outward man, ]—one out of the ſecret. 
© By ſelf-unable notion : : ]—according to his own ſimple conception— 

Motion, 4 nature, people, our youth. 
: IM fell] they may be ſaid to have fallen. 


Clo. 
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Clo. Why, * will look upon his boot, and ſing; mend 
the ruff, and ſing; aſk queſtions, and ſing; pick his 
teeth, and ſing : I know a man that had this trick of me. 
lancholy, ſold a goodly manor for a ſong. | 

Count. Let me ſee what he writes, a when be n means 
to come. 

Clo. J have no mind to lſbel, ſince I: was at court : our 
old ling and our Iſbels o'the country, are nothing like your 
old ling and your Iſbels o'the court: the brain of my Cu- 
pid's k nock'd out; and I begin to love, as an old man 
loves money, * with no ſtomach. 

Count. What have we here? RARE 

Clo. E'en that you have there. Ii. 


Counteſs reads a letter. 


I bave ſent you a daughter-in-law : ſhe. hath * the 
king, and undone me, 1 bave wedded ber, not bedded ber; 
and fworn to make the not eternal. You ſhall hear, I am run 
away ; know it, before the report come. If there be breadth 
enough in the world, Iwill hold a long diſtance, My duty to you. 

Your unfortunate ſon, 


| | » BERTRAM. 
This is not well, raſh and unbridled boy, 
To fly the favours of ſo good a king; 
To pluck his indignation on thy head, 
By the miſprizing of a maid too virtuous 
For the contempt of empire. | 


Re-enter Chemin, 


"Clo. O madam, yonder is heavy news within, between 


two ſoldiers and my young lady. 
Count, What is the matter? | 
Co. Nay, there is ſome comfort i in the news, ſome com- 


f mend the ruff, N adjuſt his cravat. 


© awith no ſtomach. ]=to enjoy it. | 
fort; 
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fon; your ſon will nor be kira ſo von as E thoughr be 


would. 
Count. Why ſhould he be kill'd ? | 

Clo. So ſay I, madam; if he run away, as I hear he 
does: the danger is in ſtanding to't; that's the loſs of 
men, though it be the getting of children. Here they 
come, will tell you more : : for my part, : only hear, your 
ſon was run away. | 


Enter Helena, ai gentlemen. 
1 Gen. Save you, good madam, 


9 Hel. Madam, my lord is gone, for ever gone. 


2 Gen. Do not ſay ſo. 
Count. Think upon patience. — you, n 
men,. 

have felt ſo many quirks of joy, and grief, 

That the firſt face of neither, on the ſtart, 

Can woman me unto't :=-Where is my ſon, I pray you? 
2 Gen. Madam, he's gone' to ſerve the duke of Florence : 

We met him thitherward ; for thence we came, 

And, after ſome diſpatch i in hand at court, 

Thither we bend again. 
Hel. Look on this letter, madam ; here's my paſſport. 
When thou canſt get the ring upon my finger, which never 

ſhall come off, and ſhew me a child begotten of thy body, 
that I am father to, then call me buſband : but in fuch 
a Then 7 write @ Never. 
This is a dreadful ſentence. 
Count. Brought you this letter, gentlemen ? 
1 Gen, Ay, madam ; | 
And, for the contents“ ſake, are ſorry for our pains. 
Count. 1 pr ythee, lady, have a better cheer ; 


v 2 aki me unto't : J—Produte is me fuch fuddes emotions as 
ve. uſual in our ſex. | 


. E e If 
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If thou engroſſeſt all the griefs as thin 
Thou robb'ſt me of a moiety : He was my ſon; 
But I do waſh his name out of my blood. 
And thow art all my. er Towra * 8 is he? 
2 Gen. Ay, madam. 4 
Count. And to be a foldier ? ok 
. Gen. Such is his noble Purpoſe : and, beiter ad 
T he duke will lay upon him all the honour | | 
That good convenience claims. 
Count, Return you thither ? I 
1 Gen. Ay, madam, with the ſwifteſt v wing, nf ſpeed, 
Hel. Till I have no wife, I have nothing in France. 
'Tis bitter. 14/51 201 © [Reading 
- . Count. Find you that there? Tow At 
Hel. Ay, madam, 
1 Gen. Tis but the boldneſs of his hand, haply, math 
His heart was not conſenting to. 
Count. Nothing in France, until he have no inan 
There's nothing here, that is too good for him, 
But only ſhe; and ſhe deſerves a lord, 
That twenty ſuch rude boys might tend upon, 
And call her hourly, miſtreſs, Who was with him ? 
1 Gen. A ſervant only, and a gentleman 
Which I have ſome time know. 
Count. Parolles, was't not? 
1 Gen, Ay, my good lady, he. | 
Count. A very tainted fellow, and, full of b 
My ſon corrupts a well - derived nature 
With his inducement. | 
I Gen. Indeed, goo, lady, | 
The fellow has a deal * of. that, too much, | 


« ld ed aww Sd 26-5 ai i ot 


1 are. 


E of that, * 2 which holds him ha; to 13 Lor chat villainy, 
which ſands him in good of that ignorance, which judges him 
to have much in him. by * | A. 

Which 
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Which holds him much to have. 1 
Count. You are welcome, gentlemen, © 

I will intreat you, when you fee my fon, 

To tell him, that his fword can never win 

The honour that he loſes: more I'll intreat you 

Written to bear along. | = 
2 Gen, We ſerve you, madam, 

In that and all- your worthieſt affairs. 
Count. Not fo, but as we change our courteſies. 

Will you draw near ? [ Exeunt Counteſs and gentlemen. 
Hel. TU I have no wife, I have nothing in France, 


Nothing in France, until he has no wife! 


Thou ſhalt have none, Rouſillon, none in France, 
Then haſt thou all again. Poor lord! is't ! 
That chaſe thee from thy country, and expoſe 
Thoſe tender limbs of thine to the event 

Of the none · ſparing war? and is it! 

That drive thee from the ſportive court, where thou 
Waſt ſhot at with fair eyes, to be the marx 

Of ſmoky muſkets? O you leaden meſſengers, 
That ride upon the violent ſpeed of fire, 

Fly with falſe aim; move the ® ſtill- piecing air, 
That ſings with piercing, do not touch my lord! 
Whoever ſhoots at him, I ſet him there; 

Whoever charges on his forward breaſt, 

I am the caitiff, that do hold him to it; 

And, though ! kill him not, I am the cauſe 

His death was ſo effected: better *twere, 

[ met the ravin lion when he roar'd 

With ſharp conſtraint of hunger; better twere, 
That all the miſeries, which nature owes, 


| Not ſo, but as we change our courtefies, ]»No further than our mu- 
tual civilities may extend. | 


* 12 piecing]—clofing after ſeperation. N * 
2 62 Were 


„ sd 


Were mine at once: No, come thou home, Rouſillon; 
* Whence honour but of danger wins a ſcar; 8 | 

As oft it loſes all; I will be gone: | 

My being here it is, that holds thee hence; 

Shall I ſtay here to do't ? no, no, although 

The air of paradiſe did fan the houſe, 

And angels offic'd all: I will be gone; 

That pitiful rumour may report my flight, 

To conſolate thine ear. Come, night; end, day 
For, with the dark, poor thief, Tu ſteal away. [Exit, 


i 1 555 E N E MI. 
| 2 he Duke's Cr 5 iu er 


Flouriſb. Enter the Duke of. Florence, Bertram, drum and 
trumpets, ſoldiers, c. 


Duke. The general of our horſe thou art; and we, 
Great in our hope, lay our beſt love and credence, 
Upon thy promiſing fortune. 

Ber. Sir, it is | | KP 
A charge too heavy for my ſtrength ; but yet 
We'll ſtrive to bear it for your worthy ſake, 

To the extream edge of hazard. 
Duke. Then go forth; 
And fortune play upon thy proſperous helm, 
As thy auſpicious miſtreſs ! 
Ber. This very day, 
Great Mars, I put myſelf into thy file : 
Make me but like my thoughts; and I ſhall prove 
A lover of thy drum, hater of love. [Exeunt. 


n Whence, &c. }From the wars, that abode of danger, where the 
2 ö of honour is a ſcar, it's frequent rue, death. 


SCENE 


1 
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„e n Wiih3codev: 
Reuben is Frasce. 


Enter Counteſs and Steward. 


Count. Alas ! and would volt made eee her? 
Might you not know, ſhe would do as ſhe has done, 
By ſending me a letter ? Read it again. | 


Stew. J am St. Jaques pilgrim, thither gane; 
Ambitious love bath ſo in me offended, 
That bare-foot plod I the cold ground upon, 
With ſainted vow my faults to baue amended. _ 
Write, write, that, from the bloody courſe of war, 
My deareſt maſter, your dear ſon may be; 
Bleſs bim at home in peace, whilft I from far, 
His name with zealous fervour ſanttify : | 
His taken labours bid bim me forgive; 
I, his defpightful Juno, ſent him forth 
From courtly friends, with camping foes to live, 
Where death and danger dog the heels of worth: 
He is too good and fair for death and me ; 
Whom 1 myſelf embrace, to ſet him free. 


Ah, what ſharp ſtings are in her mildeſt words! 
Rinaldo, you did never lack * advice ſo much, 
As letting her paſs ſo; had I ſpoke with her, 
I could have well diverted her intents, 
Which thus ſhe hath prevented. 
Stew. Pardon me, madam-: 
If I had given you this at over-night, 
She might have been o'er-ta%en; and yet ſhe writes, 


* Herculean, a down | advice)=diſcretion, 
"Ras: Piurſuit 
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Purſuit would be but vain. 

Count. What angel ſhall '- 
Bleſs this unworthy huſband a he cannot e 
Unleſs her prayers, whom heaven delights to hear, 
And loves to grant, reprieve him from the wrath 
Of greateſt juſtice —Write, write, Rinaldo, 


To this unworthy huſband of his wife; 
Let every word weigh heavy of her worth, 
That he does weigh too light : my greateſt grief, 
Though little he do feel it, ſet down ſharply. 
Diſpatch the moſt convenient meſſenger : 
When, haply, he ſhall hear that ſhe is gone, 
He will return ; and hope I may, that ſhe, 
Hearing ſo much, will ſpeed. her foot again, 
Led hither by pure love: which of them both 
Is deareſt to me, * I have no ſkill in ſenſe 
To make diſtinction: Provide this meſſenger :— 
My heart is heavy, and mine age is weak ; 
Grief would have tears, and ſorrow bids me ſpeak. 

| [Exeunt. 


E 
V. bur the walls of Phrence 
A tucket afar off 


Enter an old Widow of Florence, Diana, and Mariana, with 
© other citizens. 


Wid. Nay, come; for if they do approach the city, we 
ſhall loſe all the ſight. 
Dia. They ſay, the French count has done moſt ho- 
nourable ſervice. 


4 I have no fill in ſenſe to make Auna 11 am unable to deter- 
4 mine. | F Wil 
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Mid. It is reported that he has ta en their greateſt com- 
mander ; and that with his own hand he flew the duke's 
brother. We have loſt our labour; they are gone a con- 

trary way: hark! you may know by their trumpets. 

Mar. Come, let's return again, and ſuffice ourſelves 
with the report of it. Well, Diana, take heed of this 
French earl : the honour of a maid is her name; and no 
legacy is ſo rich as honeſty. | 

Wid. J have told my neighbour, how you have been 
ſolicited by a gentleman his companion, 

Mar. I know the knave; hang him! one Parolles : : 2 
filthy officer he is in © thoſe ſuggeſtions for the young carl. 
Beware of them, Diana; their promiſes, enticements, 
oaths, tokens, and all theſe engines of luſt, * are not the 
things they go under : many a maid hath been ſeduced by 
them; and the miſery is, example, that ſo terrible ſnews 
in the wreck of maidenhood, cannot for all that diſſuade 
ſucceſſion, but that they are limed with the «twigs that 
threaten them. I hope, I need not to adviſe you further; 
but, I hope, your own grace will. keep you where you 
are, though there were no further danger n but the 

* modeſty which is ſo loſt. 
Dia. You ſhall not need to fear me. 


Euter Helena, diſguiſed like a pilgrim. : 


Wid. 1 hope ſo. Look, here comes a pilgrim: 1 
know ſhe will — at my houſe: thither r ſend one ano- 
ther: I'Il queſtion her. 
God fave you, pilgrim! Whither are you bound? 
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in thoſe . chat he lays ; in intriguing. 
* are not the things they go under : |-—what their names beſpeak them, 
Not of that te which their inveſtments ſhew.”” 
HaurteT, Act I, S. 3. Fol. 
* modeſty which ts h 0 r which is tarniſh'd, though the 


attempt ſhould fail. 
E e 4 Het, 
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Hel. e eee, : bar 
Where do the palmers lodge, I do Navy fr you ? 
Mid. At the St. Francis here, beſide the port. 
Hel. 1s this the way? = . [A march afar of, 
id. Ay, marry is it. Hark you! _ 
They come this way : —If you will tarry, holy pilgrim, 
But *cill the troops come by, | 
I will conduct you where you ſhall be lodg'd ; 
The rather, for, I think, I know your hoſteſs 
As ample as myſelf. HOP 
Hel. 1 it yourſelf ? 
Mid. If you ſhall pleaſe ſo, 3 
Hel. 1 thank you, and will ſtay upon your leiſure. 
Mid. You came, I think, from France ? 
Hel. I did fo. | 
i. Here you ſhall ſe a countryman of yours, 
That has done worthy ſeryice. 
Hel. His name, I pray you? | 
Dia. The count Rouſillon ; Know you fuch a one? 
Hel. But by the ear, that hears moſt nobly of him; 
His face I know not. | 
Dia. Whatſoe'er he is, 
He's bravely taken here. He ſtole from France, 
As *tis reported, .* for the king had married him 
Againſt his liking: Think you it is ſo? 
Hel. Ay, ſurely, meer the truth; I know his lady. 
Dia. There is a gentleman, that ſerves the count, 
Reports but coarſely of her. 
Hel. What's his name? 
Dia. Monſieur Parolles. 
Hel. Oh, I believe with him, 
In argument of praiſe, or to the worth 
Of the great count himſelf, ſhe is too mean 


% for} becauſe. 


To 
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To have her name repeated ; all her deſerving 

Is a reſerved honeſty, and that 

I have not heard = examined. 

Dia. Alas, poor lady 

'Tis a hard bondage, to become the wife E 

Of a deteſting lord. | 

Wid. A right good creature: whereſoe'er ſhe is, 
Her heart weighs ſadly : this young maid might do her 
A ſhrewd turn, if ſhe pleas'd. 

Hel. How do you mean? | 
May be, the amorous count ſolicits her Its, 
In the unlawful purpoſe. 

Vid. He does, indeed; 

And ” brokes with all that can in ſuch a ſult 
Corrupt the tender honour of a maid : 

But ſhe is arm'd for him, and keeps her guard 
In honeſteſt defence. 


Enter with drums and colours, 1 Porolles, Offers 
1 and Soldiers attending. 3 


A. The gods forbid elle ! 

Wid. So, now they come: 

That is Antonio, the duke's eldeſt ſon; 

That, Eſcalus. 

Hel. Which is the Frenchman ? 

Dia. He; 

That with the plume : *tis a moſt gallant fellow ; i 

I would, he lov'd his wife: if he were honeſter, 

He were much goodlier :—Is't not a handſome gentleman ? 
Hel. I like him well. | 

Dia, Tis pity, he is not honeſt : Yond's that ſame knave, 

That leads him to theſe places; were I his lady, 

Pd poiſon that vile raſcal, 


* examined. —call'd in queſtion, 


Y broke: ]—=tampers. 
i wm Fel. 


Hel. Which i be?...: i... 
Dia. That jack-an-apes vich ſcarfs: Why is he me. 
lancholy?, _ __ | 
Hel. Perchance he's hurt i 7 — bale: 10 
Par. Loſe our drum! well. 
Mar. He's ** vex'd at ſomething: Lanks he has 
ſpied us. 
Mid. Marry, _ you! [Excunt . Parolles, Rc. 
Mar. And your courteſy, for a ring: carrier 
Wid. The troop is paſt : Come, pilgrim, I will bring you 
Where you ſhall hoſt : of enjoin'd penitents | 
There's four or five, to great Saint Jaques bound, 
Already at my houſe. 8 
Hel. 1 humbly thank you: 
Pleaſe it this matron, and this gentle maid, 
To eat with us to-night, the charge, and thanking, - 
Shall be for me; and, to requite you further, 
I will beſtow ſome rant on this en, 
Worthy the note. | | 
Both. We'll take your aller a [Exeunt, 


s C E N E. AMI. 


Enter Beriram, and the two French Lords. 
we * Lord. Nay, good my lord, put kim to't; let him 


have his way. 
2 Lord. It your lordſhip find him not a * hilding, bold 
me no more in your reſpect. 
1 Lord. On my life, my lord, a bubble. 
Ber. Do you think, 1 am fo far deceiv'd in him ? 
I Lord. Believe it, my lord, in mine own direct know- 
ledge, without any malice, but to * of him as my kin: 


ring carrier pimp. ® hilding,— ſcoundrel. 
| Be ch man, 
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man, he's a moſt notable coward, an infinite and endleſs 
liar, an hourly promiſe-breaker, the owner of no one good 
quality worthy your lordſhip's entertainment. 0 | 
2 Lord. It were fit you knew him; leſt, repoſing too 
far in his virtue, which he hath not, he might, at ſome 
great and truſty buſineſs, in a main danger, fail you. 

Ber. 1 would, TRI in what particular action Gy 
him. | 

2 Lord. None dab Ree to let him fetch off his drum; 
which you hear him fo confidently undertake to do. 
| x Lerd. I, with a troop of Florentines, will fuddenly 
ſurprize him; ſuch I will have, whom, I am ſure, he knows 
not from the enemy: we will bind and hood-wink him ſo, 
that he ſhall ſuppoſe no other but that he is carried into 
* the leaguer of the adverſaries, when we bring him to our 
own tents: Be but your lordſhip preſent at his examina- 
tion; if he do not, for the promiſe of his life, and in the 
higheſt compulſion of baſe fear, offer to betray you, and 
deliver all the intelligence in his power againſt you, and 
that with the divine forfeit of his ſoul upon outs; never 
truſt my judgment in'any thing. 

2 Lord. O, for the love of laughter, let him fetch kis 
drum ; he ſays, he has a ſtratagem for*t : when your lord- 
ſhip ſees the bottom of his ſucceſs in't, and to what me- 
tal this counterfeit lump 'of ore will be melted, if you 
give him not © John Drum's entertainment, your inclining 
cannot be removed. Here he comes. 


Enter Parolles. 


Hinder not the humour of his deſign ; let him fetch off 
his drum * in any hand. 


o the leaguer]—the lines. 

Jobn Drum's entertainment,]—a good drubbing.—Tom Drum's en- 
tertainment (ſays Holinſbed) is to hale a man in by his head, and thruſt 
* out by both the ſhoulders. 

4 in any hand. at all events. 
. Ber. 
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Ber, How now, monſieur? this xr Ricks Gorely in 
your diſpoſition. f | 
2 Lord. A pox on't, let it go; ae er 
Par. But a drum! Is't but a drum? A drum ſo loſt! 
There was an excellent command to charge in with our 
horſe upon our own wings, and to rend our own ſoldiers, 
2 Lord. That was not to be blamed in the command of 
the ſervice; it was a diſaſter of war that Cæſar himſelf 
could not have prevented, if he had been there to command. 

Ber, Well, we cannot greatly condemn our ſucceſs: 
ſome diſhonour we had, in the loſs of that drum; but it 
is not to be recover'd. 

Par, It might have been Reed: 

Ber. It might ; but it is not now. 

Par. It is to be recover'd : but that the merit of fer- 


vice is ſeldom attributed to the true and exact performer, 


I would have that drum or another, or hic jacet. 

Ber. Why, if you have a ſtomach to't, monſieur, if 
you think your myſtery in ſtratagem can bring this inſtru- 
ment of honour again into its native quarter, be magnani- 
mous in the enterprize, and go on; I will grace the at- 
tempt for a worthy exploit : if you ſpeed well in it, the 
duke ſhall both ſpeak of it, and extend to you what fur- 
ther becomes his greatneſs, even to the utmoſt ſyllable of 
your worthineſs. 

Par. By the hand of a ſoldier, I will undertake it. 

Ber. But you muſt not now ſlumber in it. 

Par. Il about it this evening: and I will preſently pen 
down my © dilemmas, encourage myſelf i in my certainty, 
put myſelf into my mortal preparation, and, by _ 

look to hear further from me. 

Ber. May I be bold to acquaint his grace, you are gone 
about it ? 


* dilemmas, ]—infallible projects. 


Par. 


ans oa, Ffud FyFYOCT 
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Par. 1 know not what. the ſucceſs will be, my lord 4 
but the attempt I vow. 

Ber. know, thou art valiant; and; to the 2 of 
thy * ſoldierſhip, will ſubſcribe for thee. Farewel. 

Par. I love not many words. [ Exit. 

1 Lord. No more than a fiſh loyes water.— Is not this 
a ſtrange fellow, my lord? that ſo confidently ſeems to 
undertake this buſineſs, which he knows is not to be done; 
damns himſelf to do, and dares better be damn'd than do't ? 

2 Lord. You do not know him, my lord, as we do: 
certain it is, that he will ſteal himſelf into a man's favour, 
and, for a week, eſcape a great deal of diſcoveries; but 
when you find him out, you have him ever after. 

Ber. Why, do you think, he will make no deed at all 
of this, that ſo ſeriouſly he does * addreſs. himſelf unto? 

2 Lord. None in the world; but return with an inven- 
tion, and clap upon you two or three probable lies: but 
we have almoſt * imboſs'd him, you ſhall ſee his fall to- 
night; for, indeed, he is not for your lordſhip's reſpect. 

1 Lord. We'll make you ſome ſport, with the fox, exe 
we * caſe him, He was firſt ſmok'd by the old lord La- 
feu: when his diſguiſe and he is parted, tell me what 
a ſprat you ſhall find him; which you ſhall ſee this very 
night. I muſt go look my twigs ; he ſhall be caught. 

Ber. Your brother, he ſhall go along with me. 

2 Lord. As't pleaſe your lordſhip : I'll leave you. [ Exit. 

Ber. Now will I lead you to the houſe, and ſhew you 
The laſs 1 ſpoke of, 

I Lord. But, you ſay, ſhe's honeſt. | 
Ber. That's all the fault: I ſpoke with her but once, 
And found her wondrous cold ; but I ſent to her, 

By this fame coxcomb that we have i'the wind, 


' Gin fip,]—martial ſkill. ® addreſ; himſelf unto 7] undertake. 
* inboſi'd him,} ron him denn. | caſe bin. —ftrip him. 
© Yowll rell ne. | 9 | 


Tokens | 
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Tokens and letters, which ſhe did re-ſend ;' ; 
And this is all I have done: She's a fair creature; 
Will you go ſee her? ä end 1 

I en With * heart, wy lord. 1» [Exeunt. 


8 C E N E vil. 
Fhrence. The Videws Hoof 3 


* 


Euter Helena, and Win 


© Hel, If you * miſdoubt me that I am not ſhe, 
1 know not how I ſhall aſſure you further, 
But I ſhall loſe the grounds I work upon. | 
Mia. Though my eſtate be fallen, I was well born, 
Nothing acquainted with theſe buſineſſes ; 
And would not put my reputation n now 
In any taining act. 
Hel. Nor would I wiſh you. 
Firſt, give me truft, the count he is my huſband ; ' 
And, what to your ſworn counſel I have ſpoken, 
Is fo, from word to word; and then you cannot 
By the good aid that I of you n borrow, 
Err in beſtowing it. | 
Mid. I ſhould believe you; | 
For you have ſhew'd me that, which well approves 
You are great in fortune. 
Hel. Take this purſe of gold, 
And let me buy your friendly help thus far, 
Which I will over-pay, and pay again, 
When! have found i it. The count he wooes your daughter 


* ab- ed | 
! But 1 ſhall loſe the grounds 1 aw won. }—Wichout diſcoverin 'S 4.4 
ſelf to the count, and thereby fruſtrating my deſigg. 
n to your ſavorn counſel] — an oath of ſecreſy.. 
n 900d 9 for ſo good an end. * 
Lays 
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Lays down his wanton ſiege before her beau, ” 
Reſolves to carry her; let her, in fine, conſent, © 
As we'll direct her how tis beſt to bear it, 
Now his © important blood will nought deny 
That ſhe' Il demand: A ring the county wears, 
That downward hath ſucceeded in his houſe, 
From ſon to ſon, ſome four or five deſcents _ 
Since the firſt father wore it: this ring he holds 
In moſt rich choice ; yet,. in his idle fire, 
To buy his will, it would not ſeem too dear, 
Howe'er repented after. 
Vid. Now I fee 
The bottom of your purpoſe. _ . 
Hel. Vou ſee it lawful then: It is no more, 
But that your daughter, ere ſhe ſeems as won, 
Deſires this ring; appoints him an encounter ; - 
In fine, delivers me to fill the time, | 
Herſelf moſt chaſtly abſent : after this, | 
To. marry her, I'll add three thouſand crowns 
To what is paſt already, 
Mid. I have yielded: 
Inſtruct my daughter how ſhe ſhall ? perſever, 
That time, and place, with this deceit ſo lawful, 
May prove coherent, Every night he comes 
With muſicks of all ſorts, and ſongs compos'd 
To her unworthineſs : it nothing ſteads vs, 
To chide him from our eaves; for he perſiſts, 
As if his life lay on't. 
Hel. Why then, to-night 
Ler us affay our plot ; which, if it ſpeed, 
Is wicked meaning in a lawful deed, 
* Unlawful meaning in a lawful act; 
im 19 , evere, proceed. 
2 ee . part —— ae adulterer. 
wful, | Wher 


091 


woe If 
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Where boch din dn. and yer a ſinful fakt: 3 TR. 
But let's abour it. | 1 4 3 Eren 


** 


ACT IV. SCENE I 
Part of the French Camp in Florence. SN 


"is Bt a 


Enter one ef ah French Lords, with ive or fix Soldiers 
2 ambuſh. 


Lord. He can come no other way bot by this hedge” 
corner: When you ſally upon him, ſpeak what terrible 
language you will; though you underſtand it not your- 
ſelves, no matter: for we muſt not ſeem to underſtand 
him ; unleſs ſome one amongſt us, whom we muſt” pro- 
duce for an interpreter. | WHT 

Sol. Good captain, let me be the i interpreter. 

Lord. Art not acquainted with him? Knows he not "ey 
voice ? 

Sol. No, fir, I warrant you. 


Lord. But what * e haſt chow to ſpeak t to us 
again? 

Sol. Even ſuch as you ſpeak to me. W 

Lord. He muſt think us ſome band of ſtrangers i'the 
adverſary's entertainment. Now he hath a ſmack of all 
neighbouring languages; therefore we muſt every one be 
a man of his own fancy, not to know what we ſpeak one 
to another; ſo we ſeem to know, is to know ſtraight our 
purpoſe : chough's language, gabble enough, and good 
enough. As for you, interpreter, you muſt ſeem very 
politick. But couch, ho! here he comes; to beguile 


* linſy-wooly]——gibberifh—chough's language. = 
. e e the adverſary” s entertainment. — foreign troops in the ene- 
* pax. u 2% know]—to make known, to let him know. 4 
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he _ 


Enter Parolles. 


as; Ten o'clock : within theſe three hours *twill be 


time enough to go home. What ſhall I ſay I have done? 
It muſt be a very plauſive invention that carries it: They 


begin to ſmoke me; and diſgraces have of late knock'd too - 


often at my door, I find, my tongue is too fool-hardy ; but 


my heart hath the fear of Mars before it, and of his crea- - 


tures, not daring the reports of * mine own tongue. 

Lord. This is the firſe truth n e'er thine own tongue 
was guilty f.  [Afge. 

Par. What che devil ſnould move me to undertake the 
recovery of this drum; being not ignorant of the impoſſi- 
bility, and knowing I had no ſuch purpoſe? I muſt give 
myſelf ſome hurts, and ſay, I got them in exploit: Yet , 
ſlight ones will not carry it. They will ſay, Came you off 
with ſo little? and great ones I dare not give; Wherefore? 
! what's the inſtance ? Tongue, I muſt put you into a 
butter woman's mouth, and buy another of Bajazet's 

* mule, if you prattle-me into theſe perils. 


Lord. Is it poſſible, he ſhould know what he is, and be 


that he is ? | Aide. 


Par. I would, the cutting of my garments would ſerve 


the turn ; or the breaking of my Spaniſh ſword. 


Lord. We cannot afford you ſo. [ Afede. 

Par. Or the baring of * wager? and to _ it was 
in ſtratagem. 

Lord. Twould not do. 8 r Abde. 
Par. ———— and ſay, I was ſtript. 

Ltd. in ſerve. Ale. 

4 Eg proof hall I prod +4 

* Mute, 3 * off. „ of. 
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two hours in a ſleep, nn 


op} 


© ALS WEU 


Par. Though I ſwore I leapꝰd from the window of the 
N citadel | 

Lord. How deep? [ 2 

Par. Thirty fathom. 

Lord. Three great oaths would * as SY: * * be. 
liey'd. IA. 

Par. | would, I had any drum of the enemies 3 1 would 
ſwear, I recover'd it, 1 0 48 
Tord. You ſhall hear one anon. IA. 

Par. A drum now of the enemies! ¶ Alarum within, 
. Lord. Throca movouſus, cargo, cargo, cargo. 
All. Cargo, cargo, villianda par corbo, cargo. 
Par. Oh! ranſom, ranſom: Do not hide mine eyes. 
[ They ſeize am and blindfold 1 
Som, Boſkos thromuldo boſkos. 
Par. I know you are the Muſkos' regiment, 
And I ſhall loſe my life for want of language : 
If there be here German, or Dane, low Dutch, 
Italian, or French, let him ſpeak to me, I'II 
Diſcover that which ſhall undo the Florentine. 
Inter. Boſkos vairuado (—— 
I underſtand thee, and can ſpeak thy tongue : — 
- © Kerelybonto :——Sir, 
Betake thee to © thy faith, for ſeventeen poniards 
Are at thy boſom. 
Par. Oh! 
Inter. Oh, pray, pray, pray. — 
Manka revania dulcbe. 

Lord. Oſcorbi dulchos volivorco. 

Inter. The general is content to ſpare thee yet; * 4 
And, hood-winkt as thou art, will lead thee on 
To gather from thee : haply, thou ny; 't inform 

Something to ſave thy life. | EIT 
Par. Oh, let me ve." . 


* thy bee 1 4:7, gather}—To gain | intelligence F 
An 


Vans } + 4 


THAT>ENDS WELL. 435 


And all the ſecrets of our camp I'll ſhew, 
Their force, their purpoſes : nay, I'll — 8 
Which you will wonder at. | 
Inter. But wilt thou faithfully ? 
Par. If I do not, damn me. 
Inter. Acorda linta.— * hs 
Come on, thou art granted ſpace. | Exit with Parolles. 
[ A ſhort alarum within. 
Lord. Go, tell the count Rouſillon, and my brother, 
We have caught the woodcock, and will keep him muffled 
Till we do hear from them. | 
Sol. Captain, I will. 
Lord. He will betray us all unto ourſelves j— j— 
Inform em that. | 
Sol. So I will, fir. . 
Lord. Till then I'll keep him dark, and 1 lock'd. 
2 [Excunt. 


\ 


'$..C..E N 
The Widow's Houſe. 
Enter Bertram and Diana. 


Ber. They told me, that your name was Fontibell. 
Dia. No, my good lord, Diana. 1 
Ber. Titled. goddeſs ; | 
And worth it, with addition ! Bur, fair Gala 
In your fine frame hath love no quality? 
If the quick fire of youth light not your mind, 
You are no maiden, but a monument: "gy. "8 
When you are dead, you ſhould be ſuch a one 
As you are now, for you are cold and ſtern; 
And now you ſhould be as your mother was, 
When your ſweet ſelf was got. vd nabt=g 
a4 F f 2 | Dia. 


436 - ALL'S WELL 
Dia. She then was honeſt. 
Ber. So ſhould you be. 
Dia. No: . 


My mother did but duty ; ſuch, my lord; 


As you owe to your wife. 
Ber. No more of that 


I pr'ythee, | do not * ſtrive againſt my vows : 


I was compelFd to her; but I love thee 


By love's own ſweet conſtraint, and will for ever 


Do thee all rights of ſervice. 
Dia. Ay, fo you ſerve us, 


*Till we ſerve you: but when you have our roles, 
You barely leave our thorns to prick ourſelves, 


And mock us with our bareneſs. 
Ber. How have I ſworn ? 


Dia. 'Tis not the many oaths, that make the truth; 
But the plain ſingle vow, that is vow'd true. 
Ber. * What is not holy, that we ſwear not by, 


But take the Higheſt to witneſs. 
Dia. Then, pray you, tell me, 


If I ſhould ſwear by Love's great attributes, 

I lov'd you dearly, would you believe my oaths, 
When I did love you * ill? * this has no holding, 

To ſwear to him whom I proteſt to love, 

That I will work againſt him : Therefore, your aachs 
Are words, and poor conditions; but unſeal'd ; 


At leaſt, in my opinion. 
Ber. CO it, change 1 it; 


* frive agoinf my VaWs ]-—plead againſt the wow I have made 


never to cohabit with Helena. 


f What is net holy; —-I will not 8 by the flight and 


tions of lovers. 
l ill? in an unlawful way. 


h this has no holding, to favear to him, &c. ]—there is no conſiſtency in 
ſwearing to a perſon tant 1 n. I mean only to injure him 


by bim. 


| 
; 
| 
s 
f 
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Be not ſo holy-cruel : love is holy; 
And my integrity ne'er knew the crafts, 
That you do charge men with: Stand no more off, 
But give thyſelf unto my ſick deſire, | 
Who then recovers : ſay, thou art mine, and ever 
My love, as it begins, ſhall ſo perſever. +659 
Dia. I ſee, that men make hopes in ſuch affairs, 
That we'll forſake ourſelves. Give me that ring. 
Ber. Vl lend it thee, my dear, but have no power 
To give it from me. | 
Dia. Will you not, my lord ? 
Ber. It is an honour longing to our houſe, - 
Bequeathed down from many anceſtors ; 
Which were the greateſt obloquy ? the world 
In me to loſe. 
Dia. Mine honour's ſuch a ring: 
My chaſtity's the jewel of our houſe, 
Bequeathed down from many anceſtors z 
Which were the greateſt obloquy i' the world 
In me to loſe: Thus your own proper wiſdom 
Brings in the champion honour on my part, 
Againſt your vain aſſault, 
Ber. Here, take my ring: 
My houſe, mine honour, yea, my life be thine, - 
And I'll * be bid by thee. 
Dia. When midnight comes, knock at my chamber 
window; 
Pll order take, my mother ſhall not hear. 
Now will I charge you in the band of truth, 
When you have conquer'd my yet maiden bed, 
Remain there but an hour, nor ſpeak to me: 


i make 3 ,]—conceive hopes of ſucceſs—in 
nr g 
* be bid by tber. be at thy diſpoſal. 
| F f 3 My 
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My reaſons are moſt ſtrong ; ; and you ſhall know them, 
When back again this ring ſhall be deliver d:! 
And on your finger, in the night, PII put | 
Another ring ; that, what'in time proceeds, 
May token to the future our paſt deeds. © 
Adieu, *till then; then; fail not: You have won 
A wife of me, though there my hope be done. 
Ber. A OT on ach | have won, by wooing thee. 
[ Exit. 
Dia. Fo or {ih live long to thank both heaven and me! 
You may ſo in the end. 
My mother told me juſt how he would wos, 
As if ſhe ſat in his heart; ſhe ſays, all men 
Have the like oaths: he had ſworn to marry me, 
When his wife's dead; therefore I'll lie with him, 
When I am bury'd. Since Frenchmen are fo ' braid, 
Marry that will, I'll live and die a maid : 
Only, in this diſguiſe, I think't no fin 
To cozen him, that would unjuſtly win. [Exit 


PEN tt, f 
The F lorentine Camp. 
Euter the two French Lords, and two or TY Soldiers. | 


1 Ted. You have not given him his mother $ letter? 

2 Lord. I have ae it an hour ſince : there is ſome- 
thing in't that ſtings his nature; for, on the reading it, 
= he chang'd almoſt into another man. 
> x Lord. He has much worthy blame laid upon him, for 
1 * off ſo good a wife, = ſo ſweet a lady, 
ix 2 Lord. Eſpecially he hath incurred the everlaſting di- 


| 1 l — the * 7 * 
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pleaſure - of the king, who had even tun'd his bounty to 
ſing happineſs to him. I will tell you a thing, but you 
ſhall let it dwell darkly with bu. 

1 Lord. When you have ſpoken it, tis dead, and Lam 
the grave of it. | 
2 Lord. He hath perverted a young ——— here 
in Florence, of a moſt chaſte renown; and this night he 
fleſhes his will in the ſpoil of her honour; he hath given 
her his monumental ring, and thinks himſelf made 1 in the 
unchaſte compoſition. 

1 Lord. Now God delay our rebellion, ; as. We are our- 
ſelyes, what things are we 

2 Lord. Merely our own traitors. "3 as in A com- 
mon courſe of all treaſons, we ſtill ſee them reveal them- 

ſelyes. ere they attain to their abhorr'd ends; ſo he, that 
in this action contrives againſt his own b uh his 
proper ſtream o'erflows himſelf. 

I Lord. Is it not * molt damnable i in us, to . trum- 
peters of our unlawful intents? We Raul nat then have 
his company tonight ? 

2 Lord. Not "ral after midnight 3 or "i is der to his 
hour. 

1 Lord. That approaches apace; I —_— oladly have 
him ſee his companion anatomized ; that he might take 
a meaſure of his own judgment, wherein ſo curiquly he 
had ſet this, counterfeit. 8. 2 
2 Lord. We will not ax v7 wich 7 cl Fs come; for 
his preſence muſt be the whip of the other. | 

.1 Lord. In the; mean time, what hear you of theſe wars ? 

2 Lord. I hear, there is an overture of peace. 

Lord. Nay, I aſſure you, a peace concluded. 


0 „ eee prevent. . 


P in ro ream 0'er flows — I betrays his ſecrets his 
own talk. it per f | 1 meant z ery mean and. * 


7 comp 
Wink gh F f4 2 Lord. 
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2 Lord. What will count Rouſillon do then? will he 
travel higher, or return again into France? 

1 Lord. I ae by this demand, FR are not altope- 
ther of his counſel. 

2 Lord. Let it be i ür! ſo ſhould 1 be a great 
deal of his act. 

1 Tord. Sir, his wife, Wm e months ſince, fled from 
| his houſe; her prerence, a pilgrimage to Saint Jaques le 
grand; which holy undertaking, with moſt auſtere ſancti- 
mon, ſhe accompliſh'd : and, there reſiding, through the 
tendernefs of her nature, became as a prey to her grief; 
in fine, made a groan of her laſt breath, ng now fhe ſings 
in heaven. 

2 Lord. How is this juſtified? 

1 Tord. The ſtronger part of it by her own letters; 
| ia makes hier ſtory true, even to the point of her death: 
her death itſelf, which could not be her office to ſay, is 
come, was faithfully confirm'd by the rector of the place. 
2 Tord. Hath the count all this intelligence? 

1 Lord. Ay, and the particular confirmations, point 
from point, to the full arming of the verity. 

2 Lord. J am heartily ſorry, that he'll be glad of this. 
I Lord. How mightily, ſometimes, we make us com- 
forts of our loſſes 
2 Tord. And how mightily, ſome other times, we drown 
our gain in tears! the great dignity, that his valour hath 
here acquired for him, ſhall at home be encounter'd with 
a ſhame as ample. 

1 Lord. The web of our nie is of a mingled yarn, good 
ha ill together: our virtues would be proud, if our faults 
whip'd them not; and our crimes would deſpair, if they 
were not cheriſh'd by o our virtues.— 

* the rendermeſs t juſtified 2]—made out, evinced. 

= jt point to point, — point for Joint. W 

| Enter 
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| Enter a Servant. 
How now ? where's your maſter? 

Serv. He met the duke in the ſtreet, fir, of whom he 
hath taken a ſolemn leave; his lordſhip will next morning 
for France. The duke hath offered him letters of c 
mendations to the king. 

2 Lord. They ſhll-be no more than needful thre * 
Wm | 


Enter Bertram. 


1 Lord. They cannot be too ſweet for the id tart- 
neſs. Here's his lordſhip now. How now, my lord, is' t 
not after midnight? 

Ber. 1 have to-night difpatch*d - Green buſineſſes, a 
month's length a- piece, by an abſtract of ſucceſs ; I have 
conge d with the duke, done my adieu with his 7 neareſt; 
buried a wife, mourn'd for her; writ to my lady mother, 
I am returning * entertain'd my convoy; and, between 
theſe main parcels of diſpatch, effected many nicer needs: 
the laſt was the greateſt, but that I have not ended yet. 

2 Lord. If the buſineſs be of any difficulty, and this 
morning your departure hence, it requires hafte of your 
lordſhip. 

Ber. I mean, the buſineſs is not ended, as fearing * to 
hear of it hereafter : But ſhall we have this dialogue be- 
teen the fool and the ſoldier ? — Come, bring forth this 

* countefeit module; he has deceiv'd me, like a double- 
meaning prophefier. 


S they were more. than they can GN APR their contents 
ſhould be more ample than authentick. 
7 by an abſftrad of ſucceſs ;]—as it appears from r adhs of ach; 
en down as they were ſucceſſively executed. 
K ik ;]—courtiers. _ r entertain I provided. 
* to hear of it hereafter the common conſequences of ſuch an in- 
» Which may prove troubleſome. 
3 module ;)—pretended pattern of perfection. Tord 
2 . 
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2 Lord. Bring him forth: he has fat in the ſtocks al 


night, poor gallant knave. 
Ber. No matter; his heels have deſerv*d it, in uſurp- 


ing his ſpurs fo long. How does he carry himſelf? 


I Tord. I have told your lordſhip already; the ſtocks 


carry him. But, to anſwer you as you would be under. 


ſtood; he weeps, like a wench that had ſhed her milk: 


— 


he hath confeſs d himſelf to Morgan, whom he ſuppoſes 


to be a friar, from the time of his remembrance, to this 
very inſtant diſaſter of his N i' the ſtocks: And what, 
think you, he hath confeſt?ʒ; — 

Ber. Nothing of me, has he? 


2 Lord. His confeſſion is taken, and i It ſhall be read to 


his face : if your lordſhip be in't, as, I believe . are, 
you wat _ the patience to hear it. 


Ne. enter Soldiers with Paroles. 


"her, A E. upon him! muffled! he can ſay nothing 
of ME. ; od 
I Lord. Huſh! huſh! 7 Hoodman comes! Fu 
tartaraſſo. 3 

Inter. He calls for the tortures; What will you fay 
withour em? 
Par. 1 will confeſs what I know without conſtraint: if 
ye pinch me like a paſty, I can ſay no more, 
Inter. Boſto chimurcbo. K 

2 Lord. Boblibindo chicurmurco. 

Inter. You are a merciful general : — Our general bids 


you anſwer to what I ſhall aſk you out of a note. 

Par. And truly, as I hope to live. 

Inter. Fir/t demand of him, how many bore the duke is ſtrong. 
What ſay you to that? 

Par. Five or ſix thouſand, but very weak and unſer- 
viceable : the troops are all ſcatter'd, and the command- 


Si e arolles blindfolded, | ers 


ls 
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ers very poor rogues ; upon my reputation 10 — and 
as I hope to live. 

Inter. Shall I fet down your anſwer ſo? 

Par. Do; I'll take the facrament on't. 

Ber. How and which way you will: 1 one to him, 
What a paſt-ſaving ſlave is this! 

1 Lord. You are deceiv'd, my lord; this is er 
Parolles, the gallant militariſt, (that was his own Phraſe) 
that had the whole theotique of war in the knot of his 
ſcarf, and the practice in the chape of his dagger. 

2 Lord. I will never truſt a man again, for keeping his 
ſword clean; nor believe he can have every thing 1 in him, 
by wearing his apparel neatly. | 

Inter. Well, that's ſet down. 

Par. Five or ſix thouſand horſe, T 8-1 N will n a 
true. —or thereabouts, ſet down, — for I'll ſpeax truth. 

1 Lord. He's very near the truth in this. * 

Ber. But I * con | him n no thanks for” 5 in the bac he 
deltpers it. 1 | A! 

Par. Poor rogues, I pray you, ſay.” | 25 5 

Inter. Well, that's ſet down. | 1 

Par. I humbly thank you, fir: a truth's a truth, the 
rogues are marvellous poor. 

Inter. Demand of him, of what Jeng they are * 
What ſay you to that? 

Par. By my troth, fir, if I were to thee this preſent 
hour, I will tell true. Let me ſee; Spurio a hundred and 
fifty, Sebaſtian ſo many, Corambus ſo many, Jaques ſo 
many; Guiltian, Coſmo, Lodowick, and Gratii, two hun- 
dred fifty each: mine own company, Chitopher, Vau- 
mond, Bentii, two hundred and fifty each : ſo that the 
muſter file, rotten and ſound, upon my life, amounts not 


d con]—ygive. 


N Nee die (through _ live our are 4e. 
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to fifteen thouſand poll; z half of the which dare not ſhake 
the, ſnow from off their * caſſocks, left they ſhake them. 
ſelves to pieces. | 
Ber. What ſhall be Jon to him? 
-þj Lord. Nothing, bur let him have thanks. dec 
him my conditions, and what credit I have with the duke, 
Inter. Well, that's ſet down. You fball demand of bin, 
whether one captain Dumain be i'the camp, a Frenchman; 
what his reputation is with the duke, what bis valour, bonefy, 
and expertneſs in wars; or whether be thinks, it were not Poſ- 
ſible with well- weigbing ſums of gold to corrupt bim to à revolt. 
What ſay you to this? what do you know of it ? | 
Par. I beſeech you, let me anſwer to the particular of 
the interrogatories : Demand them ſingly. 
Inter. Do you know this captain Dumain? | 
Par. I know him: he was a botcher's *prentice in Paris, 
from whence he was whip'd for getting the ſheriff's fool 
with child; a dumb innocent, that could not ſay him, 
__ DDumain lifts up his hand in anger, 
Ber. Nay, by your leave, hold your hands; though I 
know, his brains are forfeit to the next tile that falls, _ 
Inter. Well, is this captain in the duke of * $ 
camp ? | | 

Par. Upon my knowledge, he is, and louſy. 

1 Lord. Nay, look not fo upon me; we ſhall bens 

your lordſhip anon. 

Inter. What is his reputation with the duke? 

Par. The duke knows him for no other but a poor offi- 
| cer of mine; and writ to me the other day, to-turn him 
| out &the band: I think, I have his letter in my! Pocket. 

! Inter. Marry, we'll fearch. _ 

Par. In good ſadneſs, I do not know ; either it 
there, or it is upon a file, with the duke's other letters, 
in my tent. 


© cafſocks, ]—horſemen's looſe coats. e an, 17. 
N 
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Inter. Here tis; here's a F 

Par. J do not know, if it be it, or no. | 
Ber. Our interpreter does it well. 

1 Lord. Excellently. 

Inter. Dian. The count's a fool, and full of gold. 

Par. That is not the duke's letter, fir ; that is an ad- 
yertiſement to a proper maid in Florence, one Diana, to 
take heed of the allurement of one count Rouſillon, a 
fooliſh idle boy, but, for all that, very. ruttiſh : I pray 
you, fir, put it up again. 

Inter. Nay, [I'll read it firſt, by your favour. 

Par. My meaning in't, I proteſt, was very honeſt in 
the behalf of the maid : for I knew the young count to be 
a dangerous and laſcivious boy; who is a whale to v 
nity, and devours up all the fry it finds. 

Ber. Damnable, both ſides rogue! 


Interpreter reads the letter. 


When be fewears oaths, bid him drop gold, and take it; 
After be feores, he never pays the ſcore : 

Half won, is match well made; watch well and make it; 
He ne er pays after-debts, take it before; 

And ſay, a ſoldier, Dian, told thee this, 

Men are * to mell with, boys are but to kiſs : 

For count of this, the gount's a fool, I know it, 

Who pays before, but * when. he does owe it. 

Thine, as br vow'd to thee in thine ear, 
PAROLLES. 


Ber He ſhall be whip'd through the army, with this 


thime in his forehead. 


g Half won, is match well made; nic well and make it ;]—is the 
ſeaſon for a ſure bargain—match, and well. 
5 to nell wwith,- boys are but to kiſs :] from meler to mingle, meddle 


With==ner to kiſs. 5 
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2 Lord. This i is your devoted friend, fir, the manifold 
linguiſt, and the armipotent ſoldier... / , - | 

Ber. I could endure; any thing before but a-cat, and 
now he's a cat to me. #5 hp 

Inter, I perceive, fir, by our general's looks, 1 we ſhall 
be fain to hang you. 

Par. My life, fir, in any caſe : not that I am afraid to 
die; but that, my offences being many, I would repent 
out the remainder of nature: let me live, fir, in a dungeon 
i'the ſtocks, or any where, ſo I may live, 

Inter. We'll ſee what may be done, ſo you confeſs free- 
ly; therefore, once more to this captain Dumain : You 
have anſwer d to his reputation with the duke, and to his 
valour; What is his honeſty ? | 

Par. He will ſteal, fir, an egg out of a cloiſter; for 
rapes and raviſhments he parallels Neſſus. He profeſſes 


no keeping of oaths; in breaking them, he is ſtronger 


than Hercules. He will lie, fir, with ſuch volubility, 
that you would think truth were a fool: drunkenneſs is 
his beſt virtue; for he will be ſwine-drunk ; and in his 
fleep he does little harm, ſave to his bed-cloathes about 
him; but they know his conditions, and lay him in ſtraw. 
J have but little more to ſay, fir, of his honeſty : he has 
every thing that an honeſt man ſhould not have ; what an 
honeſt man ſhould have, he has nothing. 

1 Lord. I begin to love him for this. 

Ber. For this deſcription of thine honeſty ? A pox upon 
him for me, he is more and more a cat. 

Inter. What ſay you to his expertneſs i in war? 

Par. Faith, ſir, he has led the drum before the Engliſh 
tragedians, — to belie him, I will not, — and more of his 
RS I Know not ; * in that country, he had 


b He will ſteal, fir, an e out of a clit — ſtoop to any petty ſa · 
crilege ; rob the 2 ital. 1 J p y p 
the 
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the honour to be the officer at a place te calld Mile- 

end, to inſtruct for the doubling of files: I would do the 

man what honour I can, but of this I am not certain. 
1 Lord. He hath out-villain'd yay ſo far, th the 


rarity redeems him, 


Ber. A pox on him! he's a cat ſtill, wi 

Inter. His qualities being at this poor price, I need not 
to aſk you, if — will corrupt him to revolt. 

Par. Sir, for a quart d'ecùh he will fell the fee- ſimple 
of his ſalvation, the inheritance of it; and cut the intail 
from all remainders, and a ue ſuceeſſion _ it 
perpetually. 

Inter. What's his n the other captain Dumain ? 2 

2 Lord. Why does he aſk him of me? 

2 What's he? 

Par. Een a crow of the ſame neſt; not altogether ſo 
great as the firſt in goodneſs, but greater a great deal in 
evil, He excels his brother for a coward, yet his brother 
is reputed one of the beſt that is: In a retreat he out- runs 
any lacquey; marry, in coming on he has the cramp. 
Inter. If your life be ſaved, will yOu undertake to wax 
the Florentine? 

Par. Ay, and the captain of his horſe, count Roulillon. | 

Inter. PII whiſper with 25 general, and know his 
pleaſure. 

Par. I'll no more Yomwing; a plague of all the 
Only to ſeem to deſerve well, and * to beguile the ſuppo- 
ſition of that laſcivious young boy the count, have I run 
into this danger: Yet, who would have ſuſpected an am- 
buſh where I was taken ? f | [ Apa. - 

Inter, There is no remedy, fir, but you mult die: the 
general ſays, you, that have ſo traiterouſly diſcovered the 


' quart 2 LS quarter of a crown'piece. | 
t beguile the . of ] Ton on. Tt 23 4 
1 ſecrets 
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ſecrets of your army, and made ſuch peſtiferous report 
of men very nobly held, can ſerve the world for no very 
honeſt uſe; therefore you muſt die. Come, headſmnan, 


off with his head. 
Par. O Lord, fir; let me live, or let me ſee my death! 


Inter. That ſhall you, and take your leave of all your 
friends. | [ Unbinding bin. 
So, look about you; Know you any here ? 

Ber. Good-morrow, noble captain. 

2, Lord. God bleſs you, captain Parolles. 

1 Lord. God fave you, noble captain. 

2 Lord. Captain, what greeting will n to my lord 

Lafeu? I am for France. 
I Lord. Good captain. will you give me a copy of that 
ſame ſonnet you writ to Diana in behalf of the count Rou- 
ſillon? an I were nat a very coward, I'd compel it of you; 


but fare you well. [ Exenut, 
Inter. You are undone, captain; all but your ſcarf, 
that has a knot on't yet. | 


Par. Who cannot be cruſh'd with a plot? 

Inter. If you could find out a country where but wo- 
men were that had received ſo much ſhame, you might 
begin an impudent nation. Fare you well, fir; I am for 
France too; we ſhall ſpeak of you there, [Exit, 
Par. Yet am I thankful. : if my heart were great, 

T would burſt at this: Captain, I'll be no more; 

But I will eat and drink, and ſleep as ſoft 

As captain ſhal] : ſimply the thing I am 

Shall make me live. Who knows himſelf a braggart, 
Let him fear this; for it will come to paſs, 

That every braggart ſhall be found an aſs. | 
Ruſt, ſword! cool, bluſhes ! and, Parolles, live 

| Safeſt in ſhame! being fool'd, by foolery thrive ! 
There's place, and means, for every man alive. 


I'll after them. [Extt. 
| OM beadfmas]—executioner. 
+ SCENE 
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The Withe 1 m at 4 — | | 
CO wi dow, at Data. 
. 


Hel. That you may well perocivs I nen nor x wrong 
you, 
One of the greateſt in the Chriſtian worli 21 
Shall be my ſurety 1?fore whoſe throne, 5 
Ere I can perfect mint intents, to kneel : 
Time was, I did him a deſired office, 
Dear almoſt as his life; which gratitude | 
Through flinty Fartar's-boſom would peep! N 
And anſwer, thanks: I duly am inform'd, _ 
His grace is at Marſeilles ; to which place 
We have convenient convoy: You muſt know, 
am ſuppoſed dead: the army breaking, 
My huſband hies him home where, heaven aiding, 
A by the leave of my good lord the king, 
We'll be, before-our welcome: 

Wid. Gentle madam, 
You never had a ſervant, to'whoſe truſt! 
Your buſineſs was more welcome: 

Hel. Nor you, miſtreſs, 
Ever a friend, whofe thoughts more ety" labour 
To recompenee your love; doubt not, but heaven 
Hath brought me up to be yo daughter's dower, 
As it hath fated her i to be * my motive 
And helper to a huſband. But O ſtrange men 
That can ſuch ſweet uſe make of what they hate, 


® which]—fot which; ; n 3 rraking, ; 2 1 * 
not ve —afflſtant. Fein diſban 
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When * ſaucy ng of the cozen'd * | 
Defiles the pitchy night! fo luſt doth play 
With what it loaths, for that which is away: 
But more of this hereafter:Vou; Diana, 
Under my poor inſtructions yet muſt ſuffer 
Something in my behalf. 

Dia. Let death and 2 
Go with your impoſitions, I am yours 
Upon your will to ſuffer. 

Hel. Let, I *fray you. 


But with the word: the time will bing o on ns; { l 


When briars ſhall have leaves as well as thorns, 
And be as ſweet as ſharp. We muſt away; 

Our waggon is prepar'd, and time revives u: 
AlPs well, that ends well : ſtall the fine's: the crown; 
Whate'er the cones the end is the en. e 


I 


8 on E 5 
n Rat. | 
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Enter SE, Lafeu, and Clean. A 


Laf. No, no, no, your ſon was miſ-led with a dip 
taffata fellow there; whoſe villainous . would have 


P /tucy truſting of he coxen d bee, teen conceit of ſtolen 
joys. 1 for that)—mi . it for that. ö 

I Hay gen, — But with the word :]—1 only frighten you with the 

word /uffer : a ſhort time will uſher in our joys.— pray you. 
ine reUVives Ws: Ie lucky circumſtance of the King's viſit at 
Marſeilles, rouſes us, incites us to ſet forward. 

t ſnipt · taffata fellow]—coxcomb. 

» willainous Jſaffron]— deep. died vices were enough to infe a ; whole 
nation, Yellow flarch was then much in wear, and 2 N uſed in 


paſtry. 


1 I muſt have hren to colour the warden pyes 
Winrzz“ s Tait, Act IV, 85 2. Ch, 


made 


* 
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made all the unbak'd and doughy youth of a nation in 
his colour: your daughter-in-law had been alive at this 
hour; and your ſon here at home, more advanced by the 
king, than by that ” red-tail'd humble-bee I ſpeak of. 

Count, I would, I had not known him! it was the death 
of the moſt virtuous gentlewoman, that ever nature had 
praiſe for creating: if ſhe had partaken of my fleſh, and 
coſt me the deareſt groans of a mother, I could not have 
owed her a more rooted love. 

Laf. Twas a good lady, 'twas a good lady : we may 
pick a thouſand ſallads, ere we light on ſuch another 
herb. | 

- Clo. Indeed, fir, ſhe was the Fweet-marjoram of the 
fallet, or, rather, the herb of grace. | 

Laf. They are not ſallet-herbs, you knave, they are 
noſe-herbs. | 

Clio. T am no great Nebuchadnezzar, fir, I have not 
much ſkill in graſs. Sn | 

Laf. Whether doſt thou profeſs thyſelf ; a knave, or a 
fool ? 

| Clo. A fool, fir, at a woman 8 ſervice, and a knave at a 
man's, 

Laf. Your diſtinction? 

Clo. I would cozen the | man of his wife, and do his 
ſervice. 

Laf. So you were a knave at his ſervice; indeed. 

| Clo. And I would give his wife * my bale, ſir, to do 
her ſervice. 


Laf. I will ſubſcribe for thee ; thou art both knave and 
fool. 


Oh. Ar your ſervice. 


" red-taiP A bumble-bee]—pol tron in ſcarlet. | 
" ny bauble,J—a kind of Eg or truncheon, part of the fur- 


ture of a fool. 
Gg2 | Laf. 


0 ——_—_———_—— —— — a AR; 
7 
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Is No, no, no. | | 

Clo, Why, ii if I cannot ſerve you, 1 can u ſerve as great 
a prince 2 as you are. ä 

Lf. Who's that! ? a Frenchman ? AE 

Quo. F Lal. ſir, he has an Engliſh name; but his phiſ- 
nomy Is ? more honour'd in France, chan there. off 

Lal. What prince is that? | | 

Cle. The black prince, ſir, alias, the pings of darkneſs; 
alias, the devil. 

Laf. Hold thee, there's my purſe: I give thee not this 
to * ſuggeſt thee from thy maſter thou talk'ſt of; ſerve 
him till. 

_ Ch, I am, a woodland fellow, fir, that always lov'd a 


great fire; and the maſter. I ſpeak of, ever, keeps a good 


fire. But, * for, he is the prince of the world, let his nobi- 
lity remain in his court: I am for the houſe with the nar- 
row gate, which I take to be too little for pomp. tg enter: 
ſome, that humble themſelves, may; but the many will 
be too chill and tender; and they'll, be for the flowery 
way, that leads to the broad gate, and the great fire. 
Laf. Go thy ways, | begin to be, a-weary of thee; and 
I tell thee ſo before, becauſe I would not fall out with 


thee. Go thy ways; let my horſes be well, od to, with- 


out any tricks. 
0. If 1 put any tricks upon *em, fir, they ſhall be 


jades tricks; which are their own right by the law of na- 
| ture. | [ Exit, 


LI. A ſhrewd knave, and an » unhappy. : 
Count, So he is. My lord, that's gone, made himſelf 
much ſport out of him: by his authority he remains here, 


- which he thinks is a patent for his ſaucineſs; and, indeed, 


he has © no place, but runs where he will. 


more honour'd I—for its dark complexion, ſo ſimilar to their own— 
more botter © ſuggeſt thee]=ſeduce thee. ffuce furt. | 
> unhappy. I—unlucky, a wag. no place, ]—no determinate 
— family. 20 pace. 


Lf 
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Laf. I like him well; *tis not àmiſs: and I was about 
to tell you, Since I heard of the good lady's death, and 
that my lord your ſon was upon his return home, Iod 
the king my maſter, to ſpeak in the behalf of my daugh- 
ter; which, in the minority of them both, His Oreo 
out of a ſelf-gtacious remembrance, did firſt propoſe : his 
highrieſs has promis'd me to do it: and, to ſtop up the 
diſpleaſure he hath conceiv'd againſt your ſon, thete is no 
fitter matter. How does your ladyſhip like it ? 

Count. With very much content, my lord, and 1 wiſh 
it happily effected, 

Laf. His highneſs comes poſt from Marſeilles; of as 
able a body as when he number'd thirty ; ; he will be here 
to-morrow; or J am deteived by him that in ſuch intelli- 
gence wt ſeldom fail'd. | | 

Count. It rejoices me, that I hope i ſhall ſee him ere I 
die. I have letters; that my ſon will be here to-night: I 
ſhall beſeech your lordſhip; to remain with me till "— 
meet together. 

Laf. Madam, I was thinking, with * what manners 1 

might ſafely be admitted. 

Count. You need but plead your honourable privilege. 

Laf. Lady, of that 1 have made a bold charter; but, 
thank my God, it t holds yet. 


Re-enter Clown. 


Clo. O madam, yonder's my lord your ſon with a patch 
of velvet on's face : whether there be a ſcar under't or no, 
the velvet knows; but tis a goodly patch of velvet: his 
left cheek is a cheek of to pile and a half, but his right 
cheek is worn bare. 


© with what manners 1 mighe fa : lofty ly be admitted. — 1 might, 
vith propriety, be permitted to do ſo. 


Gg 3 Lj. 
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Laf. A ſcar nobly got, or a noble fears is 2 good livery 
of honour : ſo, belike, is that. | 

.Clo. But it is your * carbonado'd face. 

La,. Let us go ſee your ſon, I pray you; 1 long to talk 
with the young noble ſoldier. 

Clo. Faith, there's a dozen of em, i delicate fine 

hats, and moſt courteous feathers, which bow the head, 
and nod at every man. |  [Exeunt, 


y * 
— | — — 2 — — — 
J | * | 


ACT V.,8-C ENR. I. 
| The Court of France at Marſeilles. V 


Enter Helena, Widow, and Diana, with two Attendants, 


| Hel. But this exceeding poſting, day and night, 
Muſt wear your ſpirits low: we cannot help it ; 
But, ſince you have made the days and nights as one, 
To wear your gentle limbs in my affairs, 
Be bold, you do ſo grow in my requital, 
As nothing can unroot you. In happy time 


Enter @ gentle Aſtringer. 
This man may help me to his majeſty's ear, 


If he would ſpend his power. - God fave you, fir, 


. Gent. And you. 

Hel. Sir, I have ſeen you in the court of F rance. 

Gent. I have been ſometimes there. 

Hel. I do preſume, fir, that you are not fallen 
From the report that goes upon your goodneſs; 
And therefore, goaded with moſt ſharp occaſions, 


* carbonade'4]—ſlaſhed, ſcotched. | | 
f gentle Aftringer]—a gentleman falconer, gl 
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Which lay nice manners by, I put you to 
The uſe of your own virtues, for the which 
] ſhall continue thankful. | 
Gent, What's your will? 
Hel. That it will pleaſe you 
To give this poor petition to the king; 
And aid me with that ſtore of power you have, 
To come into his preſence. 
Gent. The king's not here. 
Hel. Not here, fir ? 
Gent. Not, indeed : 
He hence remov'd laſt night, and with more haſte | 
Than is his uſe. "th > 
Mid. Lord, how we loſe our pains! 4 | 
Hel. All's well, that ends well, yet; | 
Though time ſeem ſo adverſe, and means unfit, — 
do beſeech you, whither is he gone? | 
Gent, Marry, as I take it, to Rouſillon 
Whither I am going. | 
Hel. 1 do beſeech you, fir, 
Since you are like to ſee. the king before me, 
Commend the paper to his gracious hand; 
Which, I preſume, ſhall render you no blame, 
But rather make you thank your pains for it: 
I will come after you, with what good ou 
5 Our means will make us means, 
Gent, This PII do for you, 
Hel. And you ſhall find yourſelf to be well thank'd, 
Whart.e'er falls more. We muſt to horſe again; 
Go, 20, provide. | | 


— will make us nean. Our ſtrength will enable us to 


G g 4 SCENE 
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„ w x: le 
; Rowfilln. 


Enter Clown and W 


Par. Good Mr. Lavatch, give my lord Lafeu this let- 
ter: I have ere now, fir, been better known to you, when 
1 have hes familiarity with freſher clothes; but I am 
now, fir, * muddy'd in fortune's moat, and ſmell ſome- 
what ſtrong of* her ſtrong diſpleaſure. 

Clo. Truly, fortune's diſpleaſure is but ſluttiſh, if it 
ſmell ſo ſtrongly as thou ſpeak*ſt of: I will henceforth eat 
no fiſh of fortune's buttering. Pr'ythee, allow the wind. 

Par. Nay, you need not to > ſtop your noſe, ſir ; I ſpake 
but by a metaphor. 

Clo. Indeed, fir, if your OO Tet ſtink, 1 will ſtop 
my noſe; or againſt any man's * Pr'ythee, get 
thee further. 

Par. Pray you, fir, deliver me this paper. 

Clo. Foh! pr 'ythee, ſtand away; A paper from for- 
tune's cloſe-ſtool to give to a nobleman |! ! Look, here he 
comes himſelf. 


* Le. 8 


Here is a * pur of fortune's, fir, or of fortune's cat, 
(but not a muſk-cat) that has fallen into the unclean fiſh- 
pond of her diſpleaſure, and, as he fays, is muddy'd 
withal: Pray you, fir, uſe the carp as you may; for he 
looks like a pours decay*d, ingenious, Wenn, _ 


> muddy'd — moat; ]—fortunt's mood. under the frowns of 
fortune, i allow the wind. ]—ſtand to windward of me. 


. pur of fortune i, 
| knave. 


E. 
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knave. I do pity his diſtreſs in my ſimilies of comfort, 
and-leave him to your lordſhip. 5 [ Exit Clown. 

Par. My lord, I am a man whom fortune hath da cus 
ſcratch'd, 

Laf. And what would you have me to do? *tis too late 
to pare her nails now, Wherein have you play'd the 
knave with fortune, that ſhe ſhould ſcratch you, who of 
herſelf is a good lady, and would not have knaves thrive 
long under her ? There's a quart d'ecu for you: Let the 
juſtices make you and fortune friends; I am for other 
buſineſs. . 

Par. I beſeech your honour, to hear me one wm 
word. 

Laf. You beg a ſingle penny more : come, you ſhall 
ha't ; ſave your word. 

Par. My name, my good lord, is Parolles. 

Laf. You beg more than“ one word then. —Cox' my 


paſſion ! give me your hand: How does your drum? 


Par. O my good lord, you were the firſt that found me. 
Laf. Was I, in ſooth? and I was the firſt that loſt thee. 
Par. It lies | in you, my lord, to bring me in ſome grace, 

for you did bring me out. 


Laf. Out upon thee, knave! doſt thou put upon me at 


once both the office of God and the devil? one brings 


thee in grace, and the other brings thee out. ¶ Sound trum- 
pets.] The king's coming, I know by his trumpets.— 
Sirrah, inquire further after me ; I had talk of you laſt 
night : though you are a fool and a knave, * ſhall eat; 
go to, follow. | | 
Par. I praiſe God for you. [Exeunt. 


' my fimilies of comfort, ]—thoſe 3 epithets which [ have juſt. 
beſtowed upon him (ironically) —in my miles. 
ane Word n words. 
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WA 


h E III. 


F Flt, Enter King, Counteſs, Lafeu, Lords, Attend. 
| ants, &c. 0 


King. We loſt a jewel of her; andꝰ our eſteem 
Was made much poorer by it: but your ſon, 
As mad in folly, lack'd the ſenſe to know 
Her eſtimation home. 

Count. Tis paſt, my liege: 

And I beſeech your majeſty to make it 
Natural rebellion, done i the * blaze of youth; 
When oil and fire, too ſtrong for reaſon's force, 
O'erbears it, and burns on. 

King. My honour'd lady, 
I have forgiven and forgotten all: 
Though my revenges were high bent upon him, 
And watch'd the time to ſhoor. 
Laf. This I muſt fay, — 
Bur firſt 1 beg my pardon, — The young lord 
Did to his majeſty, his mother, and his lady, 
| Offence of mighty note; but to himſelf 

The greateſt wrong of all : he loſt a wife, 
Whoſe beauty did aſtoniſn the ſurvey _ 

Of * richeſt eyes; whoſe words all ears took captive ; 
Whoſe dear perfection, hearts that ſcorn'd to ſerve, 
Humbly call'd miſtreſs. 

King. Praiſing what is loſt, | 
Makes the remembrance dear. Well, call him hi- 
"INT ther —— 
We are reconcil d, and the firſt view ſhall Kill 


| a our eſteem] —our own 2 ſuffered Sent miſconduct. 
o Her eſtimation home.] — The full extent of her worth. | 

; pP Slade. 1 richeſt] — moſt diſcerning, 

| . Al 
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All! repetition : Let him not aſk our pardon 
The nature of his great offence is dead, 
And deeper than oblivion we do bury __ 
The incenſing relicks of it: let him approach, 
A ſtranger, no offender; and inform him, 
So 'tis our will he ſhould. 
Gent. I ſhall, my liege. 4 
King. What ſays he to your daughter? have you ſpoke? 
Laf, All that he is hath reference to your highneſs. 
King. Then ſhall we have a match. I haye 
ſent me, | 
That ſet him high in fame. 
| Enter Bertram, 
Loaf. He looks well ont. 
King. I am not a day of ſeaſon, 
For thou may'ſt ſee a fun-ſhine and a hail 
In me at once : - But to the brighteſt beams 
Diſtracted clouds give way; ſo ſtand thou forth, 
The time is fair again. | 
Ber. My * high-repented blames, _ 
Dear ſovereign, pardon to me. 
King. All is whole; 
Not one word more of the conſumed time. 
Let's take the inſtant by the forward top; 
For we are old, and on our quick'ſt decrees 
The inaudible and noiſeleſs foot of time 
Steals, ere we can effect them: You remember 
The daughter of this lord? | 
Ber. Admiringly, my liege : at firſt 
| ſtuck my choice upon her, ere my heart 


" repetition :]=recolleQion of what is paſt. | PAR 
A ftranger, no offender 3]—As though I was unacquainted with his 
guilt t 7 ſeaſor,}—made up altogether of fair weather. 


Durſt 


* bigh-repented ply, fincerely. 
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Durſt make too bold a herald of my tohgue : 
Where the impreſſion of mine eye enfixing, 


Contempt his ſcornful perſpective did lend me, 


Which ” warp'd the line of every other favour : 
* Scorn'd a fair colour, or expreſs'd it ſtoPn ; 
Extended or contracted all proportions, 


To a moſt hideous object: Thence it came, 


That ſhe, whom all men prais'd, and whom myſelf, 
Since T have loſt, have lov'd, was in mine eye 
The duft that did offend it. 2M 

King. Well excus'd: 
That thou doſt love her, ſtrikes fome ſins away 
From the great compt : But love, that comes too late, 
Like a remorſeful pardon flowly carried, 
To the great ſender turns a ſour offence, 
Crying, That's good that's gone : our raſh faults 
Make trivial price of ſerious things we have, 
Not knowing them until we know their grave : 
Oft our diſpleaſures, to ourſelves unjuſt, 
Deſtroy our friends, and after weep their duſt : 
Our old love waking cries to ſee what's done, 


While ſhameful hate ſleeps out the afternoon. 


Be this ſweet Helen's knell, and now forget her. 
Send forth your amorous token for fair Maudlin : 
The main conſents are had; and here well ſtay 
To ſee our widower's ſecond marriage- day. 
Count. Which better than the firſt, O er heaven bleſs! 
Or, ere they meet, in me, O nature, ceaſe ! 
- Laf. Come on, my ſon, in whom my houſe's name 


Mult be digeſted, give a favour from you, 


* warp'd the line of every * 22 ]—diftorted the features of 
every other face, 

x Scorn'd a fair colour, or exprifs'd it flo n ;]—Taught me to treat 

diſdainfully, or aſcribe to art, the faireſt 3 — 


Y Our own. 


To 
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Jo ſparkle in the ſpirits of. my daughter, 
That ſhe may quickly come.—By. my old "el 

{ Bertram gives ack. 
And every kale that's « on't, Helen, that's dead, bo 
Was a ſweet creature; ſuch a ring as this, 
* The laſt time that I took my ae. court, 
I ſav upon her finger. . 21 9b 

Ber. Her's it was not. * 

King. Now, pray you, ler me lde ita for ene 
While I was ſpeak ing, oft was faſten d tot. Sia, 5 
This ring was mine; and, n ec e | 
bade her, if her fortunes euer ſtood. | 
Neceſlity'd to help, that by this: token 


46 


I would relieve, her: | Hpd. you that craft, to e ) - 


Of what ſhould ſtead her moſt ? 2 1A ao 
Ber. My gracious ſovereign, _ | 1 

Howe'er it pleaſes, you to take it ſo, | A 

The ring was never her s. 
Count. Son, oH ee. row 1 fais 


| have ſeen her wear: it; and ſhe reckoa'd 4 19753 3661. 


At her life's rate. 
Laf. 1 am ſure, I ſaw her wear it. 10 11 
Ber. You are deceiv/d, my lord, ſhe never a "ou | 

In Florence was it from a caſement; thrown me, 

Wrap'd in a paper, which contain'd the name 

Of her that threw-it-: noble ſhe was, and thought. 

| ſtood * ingag'd but when I. had ſubſeribd 

To mine own fortune, and inform' d her fully, 

could not anſwer in that courſe of honour 


* To ſparkle in the ſpirits of my daughter, that ſhe may quickly come.] 
—Whole brilliancy may induce my daughter to haſten her Yen 
* The laſt that e er | ſhe took her leave at court. © 
I bade her,]—to e, gave her to underſtand, 
© reave]—bereave. © © ingag'd ;]—diſengag'd. 
: on to mine own firtmne, ]=—yoclared my connections. 


* * 
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As ſhe had made the overture, ſhe ceas'd, 
In heavy ſatisfaction, and would never 
Receive the ring again. 

King. Plutus himſelf, * 
That knows the * tin& and Aug ying medicine” | 
Hath not in nature's myſtery more ſcience, | 1 
Than I have in this ring : twas mine, twas Helen's, 
Whoever gave it you: Then, if you know 
That you are well acquainted with yourſelf, 
Confeſs *twas hers, and by what rough enforcement 


You got it from her: ſhe call'd the ſaints to ſurety, 


That ſhe would never put it from her __ * 
Unleſs ſhe gave it to yourſelf in bed, 


(Where you have never come) or ſent 1 it us 


Upon her great diſaſter. 
Ber. She never ſaw it. 


And mak'ſt conjectural fears to come into me, 
Which I would fain ſhut out: if it ſhould prove 
That thou art fo inhuman, — twill not prove ſo; 


And yet I know not: thou didſt hate her N 


And ſhe is dead; which nothing, but to cloſe 
Her eyes myſelf, could win me to believe, 
More than to ſee this ring. —Take him away. 


[Guards ſeize Bertram, 


My oxi proofs, howe'er the matter fall, 
Shall tax my fears of little vanity, 
Having vainly fear'd too little.— Away with him ;— 


We'll fift this matter further. 


Ber. If you ſhall prove 
This ring was ever hers, you ſhall as eaſy 
Prove that I huſbanded her bed in Florence, 
Where yet ſhe never was. [Exit Bertram, guarded. 


f tin and be medi a, I-dbe ſecret of the philoſopher's 
ſtone ; the method of tranſmuting metals into gold. 


King. Thou ſpeak'ſt it falſely, as [ love mine honour; 


Enter 


T5 
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Enter a Gentleman. 


King. I am wrap'd in diſmal chinkings, ti 

Gent. Gracious ſovereignn, 17 56 
Whether I have been to blame, or —_ I 3 not; 
Here's a petition from a Florentine, 
Who had, for four or five ® removes, come ſhort 
To tender it herſelf. I undertook it, | 
Vanquiſh'd thereto by the fair grace and ſpeech 
Of the poor ſuppliant, who by this, I know, 
Is here attending: her buſineſs looks in her 
With an importing viſage; and ſhe told me, 
In a ſweet verbal brief, it did concern 
Your = ON wa herſelf, 


| The King reads. 


— his many proteſtations to marry me, when his 
wife was dead, 1 bluſh to ſay it, he won me. Now is the count 
Roufillon a widower ; his vows are forfeited to me, and my 
bonour s paid to bim. He ſtole from F. lorence, taking no leave, 
and I follow bim to his country for juſtice: Grant it me, O 
king; in you it beſt Hes 3 ; otherwiſe a ſeducer flouriſhes, and 4 
poor maid is undone. Di ANA CaeuLET. ; 


Laf. J will buy me a ſon in-law i in a fair, and! toll ; 
For this, I'll none of him. 
King. The heavens have thought well on thee, Lids 
To LK forth this diſcovery Seek theſe ſuitors — _ 
Go, ſpeedily, and bring again the count.— 


Enter Bertram, guarded. 


Lam afeard, the life of Helen, lady, 


x remover, -d es, come ſhort of the time. 
In a foveet —_ [ig in few, but well choſen terms. 
" and toll ;]—enter him in the toll-book, to ſhew my title to him. 
" I his knell, conſider him as a dead man. * 
as 
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Was foully ſnatch d. 

Count. Now, juſtice on the doers ! 1 
; King. I wonder, ſir, ſince wives are monſters to you; 
And that you fly them as you ſwear them — 2 
Yet vou deſire to marry.— What woman's chat? 


Enter Wi dow, and Diana. 

Dia. I am, my lord, a wretched, F lorentine, 

- Derived from the ancient Capulet ; eee 

My ſuit, as 1 do underſtand, you know, 

And therefore know how far I may be pitied.. _ 

Wid. I am her mother, fir, whole age and. honour 

Both ſuffer under this complaint we bring, 

And both ſhall ' ceaſe, without your remedy. _ _ 
King. Come hither, count; Do you know theſe women? 
Ber. My lord, I neither can.nor will deny 

But that I know them: Do they charge me further? 
Dia. Why do you look ſo ſtrange upon your wife? 
Ber. She's none of mine, my lord. As 
Dia. If you ſhall marry, 

You give away this hand, and chat i is mine; 

You give away heaven's vows, and thoſe are mine; 

You give away myſelf,” which is known mine; 

For I by vow am ſo embody'd yours, 

That ſhe, which marries you, muſt marty me, 

Either both, or none. 

Laf: Your reputation comes too ſhort for my daugh- 
ter, you are no huſpand for her. [DT Bertram. 
Ber. My lord, this is a fond and deſperate creature, 
Whom ſometimes I have laugh'd with: let your highneſs 

Lay a more noble thought upon mine honour, | 

Than for to think that I would ſink it here. 

King. Sir, for my thoughts, you have them ill to 

friend, 

* protection. 1 ceafe;]=deceaſe, die 

eee. peel = ' Til 
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Till your deeds gain them: Fer prove yout n 
Than in my thought it nes! 

Dia. Good my lord, | | 
Aſk him upon his oath, if be does think 
He had not my virginity. = 

King. What ſay'ff thou to her? 

Ber. She's impudent, my lord; 

And was a common gameſter to the camp. 

Dia. He does me wrong, my lord; if I wett ſo, 
He might have bought me at à common price: 
Do not believe him: O, behold this ring, 
Whoſe high reſpect, and rich validity, 

Did lack a parallel; yet, for all that, 

He gave it to a commoner o'the camp, 

r 
Count. He bluſhes, and tis it: 

Of fix preceding anceſtors, that gem 

Conferr'd by teſtament to the ſequent iſſue, 

Hath it been ow'd, and worn. This is his wife; 

That ring's a thouſand proofs. 

King. Methought you ſaid, 

You ſaw one here in court could withels it. 

Dia. I did, my lord, but loth am to produce 
So bad an inſtrument ; his name's Patolles. 

Laf. I faw the man to-day; if man he be. 

King. Find him, and bting him hither. 

Ber. What of him ? 

He's quoted for a moſt perfidious ſlave, 
With all the ſpots o'the wotld tax'd and * deboſt'd ; 


ſs 


rich validity, great value, 
o quoted ]—noted,” branded. 
Fe 4 A felton by the band of nature nizek'd; 
Quoted, and ſign'd, to do a'deet of ſhame.” 


Kro forw, Act IV, Sc. 2. K. Jobr. 
deboſb d; debauch'd. 


VOL. IL H h Whoſe 


e ALS WELL: 


Whoſe nature ſickens, but to ſpeak a truth: 
Am I or that, or this, for what he'll utter, 
That will ſpeak any thing ? * {TM 
King. She hath that ring of yours. vid tx N 
Ber. I think, ſne has: certain it is, I lik'd ay 
And boarded her i'the wanton way of youth : | 
She knew her diſtance, and did angle for me, | 
Madding my eagerneſs with her reſtraint, - 
As * all impediments 1 in fancy's courſe, 
Are motives of more fancy; and, in fine, 
Her inſuit coming with her modern Braces 
Subdu'd me to her rate: ſhe got the ring; 
And I had that, which any inferior might | 
At market-price have bought. — 
Dia. I muſt be patient; 
You, that turn'd off a firſt ſo noble wife, 
May juſtly * diet me. pray you yet, 
(Since you lack virtue, I will loſe a huſband) 
Send for your ring, I will return it home, 
And give me mine again. 
Ber. I have it not. 
King. What ring was yours, I | pray you? A 
Dia. Sir, much like 55 
The ſame upon your finger. 3 | 
King. Know you this ring ? this ring was hs of late. 
Dia. And this was it I gave him, being, a-bed. 
King. The ſtory then goes falſe, you threw it him 
Out of a caſement. 
Lia. 1 have ſpoke the truth. 


4 all impediments in fancy: IPD are motives of more fancy; — every 
obſtruction which love meets with, ſerves but to encreaſe the flame. 
r Her inſuit coming with her modern grace, |—Her ſolicitation being ſe- 
conded with a tolerable ſhare of beauty. 
diet me. ]—loath me like a preſcribed 9 


Enter 


THAT ENDS WELL. 


Euter Proll. 


1 My lord, 1 do confeſs the ring was ; hers. 4 wy 

King. You boggle ſhrewdly, every feather * you— 
Is this the man you ſpeak, of A | | 

Dia. It is, my 169. ; | 

King. Tell me, firrah, bur tell me true, I charge you, 
Not fearing the diſpleaſure of your maſter, 
(Which, on your juſt proceeding, I'll keep off) 
By him, and by this woman here, what know you? 

Par. So pleaſe your majeſty, my maſter hath been an 
honourable gentleman ; tricks he hath had in him, which 
gentlemen have. 

King, Come, come, to the purpoſe ; ; Did he love this 
woman? 

Par. Faith, fir, he did love her. 

King. But how! how, I pray you? 

Par. He did love her, fir, as a gentleman loves a a woman. 

King. How is that? 

Par. He lov'd her, fir, and lov'd her not. | 

King. As thou art a knave, and no knave —What 3 an 
equivocal companion is this? 

Par. I am a poor man, and at your majeſty's command. 

Laf. He's a good drum, my lord, bur a naughty orator, 

Dia. Do you know, he promis'd me marriage? 

Par. Faith, I know more than I'll ſpeak. _ 

King. But wilt thou not ſpeak all thou know'ſt ? | 

Par. Yes, ſo pleaſe your majeſty: I did go between 
them, as T ſaid; but more than that, he lov'd her,—for, 
indeed, he was mad for her, and ralk'd of Satan, and of 
limbo, and of furies, and I know not what; yet I was in 
that credit with them at that time, that I knew of their 
going to bed, and of other motions, as promiſing her 
marriage, and things that would derive me ill will to ou 
of, therefore I will not ſpeak what I know. 
Hhz King. 


| * 
5 


iter 
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King. Thou haft ſpoken all already, unleſs thou canſt ſay 
they are marry'd : But thou art too fige in thy evidence; 
therefore ſtand aſide.— This ring, you ſay, was yours? 
Dia. Ay, my good lord. 

King. Where did you buy it? or who gave it you? 

Dia. It was not given me, nor did I buy i it. 

King. Who lent it you? 

Dia. It was not lent me neither. 

King. Where did you find it-then ? 

Dia. I found it not. 

King. If it were yours by none of all theſe Ways, 
How could you give it him ? | 

Dia. I never gave it him. 

Laf. This woman's an eaſy glove, my d, ſhe goes 
off and on at pleaſure. 

King. The ring was mine, I gave it his firſt wife, 

Dia. It might be yours, or hers, for aught I know. 
King. Take her away, I do not like her now 
To priſon with her: and away with him. 
Unleſs thou tell'ſt me where thou hadſt this ring, 

Thou dieſt within this hour. 

Dia. I'll never tell you. 

King. Take her away. 

Dia. I'll put in bail, my liege. 

King. I think thee now ſome common cuſtomer. 

Dia. By Jove, it ever I knew man, *twas you. 

King. Wherefore haſt thou accus'd him all this while? 

Dia. Becauſe he's guilty, and he is not guilty ; 

He knows 1 am no maid, and he'll ſwear to't : 

Tul ſwear I am a maid, and he knows not. 

Great king, I am no ſtrumpet, by my life ; 
es nds old man's wife, | 

| [ Painting to Lafen, 


t ot fineſſe, artful, ſhy. * cflomer. a” * 


King. 
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| Ling. She does abuſe our ears; to priſon with her. 
; Dia. Good mother, fetch my bail.—Stay, royal fir; 

| [Exit Widow. 
The jeveller chat een dh ring in ne Gor, a1 3 
And he ſhall ſurety me. But for this lord, [T9 Bert. 
Who hath abus'd me, as he knows himſelf, Fa 
Though yet he never harm'd me, here I quit him: 
He knows himſelf, my bed he hath defil'd ; | 
And at that time he got his wife with child: 
Dead though ſhe be, ſhe feels her young one kicks 
So there's my riddle, One, that's dead, is quick; 
And now behold the meaning. | 


Re-enter Widow, with Helena: 
King. Is there no“ exorciſt, 
Beguiles the truer office of mine eyes? 
Is real, that I ſee? _ 
Hel. No, my good lord; 
'Tis but a ſhadow of a wife you ſee, 
The name, and not the thing. 
Ber. Both, both; oh, pardon! 
Hel. Oh, my good Lord, when I was like this 1 
found you wond'rous kind. There is your ring, 
And, look you, here's your letter; This it ſays, 
When from my finger you can get this ring, 
And are by me with child, &c.— This is done: 
Will you be mine, now you are doubly won ? 
Ber, If ſhe, my liege, can make me know this clearly, | 
I love her dearly, ever, ever dearly. 
Hel. If it appear not plain, and prove untrue, 
Deadly divorce ſtep between me and you 
O, my dear mother, do I ſee you living? [To the Counteſs. 
Lof. Mine eyes ſmell onions, I ſhall weep anon: Good 


„ exorciſt, ] —enchanter. 


H h 3 Tom 
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Tom Drum, lend me à handkerchief : C25 Paroles. ] 80, I 
thank thee; wait on me home, I' make ſport with thee: 
Let thy courteſies alone, they are ſcurvy ones. 

King. Let us from point to point this ſtory n 
To make the even truth in ee eee 29 Bll, 
If thou be'ſt yet a freſn uncropped flower, [To Diane, 
Chuſe thou thy huſband, and I'll pay thy dower ; | 
For J can gueſs, that, by thy honeſt aid, | 
Thou kept'ſt'a wife herſelf, thyſelf a maid.—— 
Of that, and all the progreſs, Wr ipner leſs, 

Reſolvedly more leiſure ſhall expreſs : Un 
All yet ſeems well; and, if it end ſo meet. 
The bitter more welcome i is * fork. 


Advancing ;. 5 


The king's a beggar,” now the play is done: 

All is well ended, if this ſuit be won, | 

That you expreſs content ; which wwe will pay, | 

With ſtrife to pleaſe you, day exceeding day: 

*Ours be your patience then, and yours our men BAL 21 
Your 1 0 i. Zend x, and take our "nw. KATY 
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* 1 eee. Lane run, 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


_ ORSINO, Duke of IIlyria. 
SEBASTIAN, a Young Gentleman, Brother to VIOLA. 
ANTONIO, a Sea-Captain, Friend to SEBASTIAN. 
— . Gentlemen, attending on the Duke, 
SIR TOBY BELCH, Uncle to OrIvIA. 
SIR ANDREW AGUE-CHEEK, a fooliſh Knight, pretending 
to Ot1via. 
A Sea: Captain, Friend tg VIoLA. 
FARIAN, Seivant to Ol Avia. a 
MALVOLIO, a fantaſtical Steward to 1 
CLOWN, Servant to Oxrvia. 


OLIVIA, a Lady of great duo and Fortune, beloved * the 
Duke. 

VIOLA, in love with the Duke. 

MARIA, Orivia's Woman. 


f , Qifecps, axf othes Attoplayts, 
SCEN E—a City on the Coaſt of ILLYRIA. 


% Tnis PLay is ſuppoſed to fave been Shak eare's laſt; 'twas | 
written about the =_ 1614, after he had quitted the Theatre ; the 
more ſerious part of it was probably . on ſome old tranſlation of 
Bellforeft's 1 — Tragigues, or Bandello'sNevels : the comic ſcenes 
are entirely his own. 
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WHAT YOU WILL. 


ACT I $CENE Y 


The Dues Palace. 


Duke. If muſick bd os food of Wie ny . 7 
Give me excels of it; that, ſurfeiting, © 

The appetite may ſicken, and ſo die. 

That ſtrain again ;z—it had a dying fall: Et * 
O, it came o'er my ear like the ſweet ſburh, 22 1 
That breathes upon à bank of violets, © 1 
"Stealing, and giving 6dour.—Enotigh ;*no more: 
'Tis not fo ſweet now, as it was before. WD) 
O ſpirit of love, bor quick and freſh art thou? | 


That, notwithſtanding thy capacitʒ 
Receiverh as the * 8 enters, there 


* * 
6 0 I . * | 
. W , 
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Of what * validity and pitch ſoever,... 
But falls into abatement and low price, 
Even in a minute! fo full of ſhapes is fancy, 
That it alone is high-fantaſtical. 75 
- Cur. Will you go hunt, my lord? AA 
Dake. What, Curio? 
Cur. The hart. 
Duke. Why, fo I do, the nobleſt that I have: 
O, when my eyes did ſee Olivia firſt, | 
Methought, ſhe purg'd the air of peſtilence ; 
That inſtant was I turn'd into © a hart; 
And my deſires, like fell and cruel hounds, 
Fer ſince purſue me. How now? what news from her? 


Enter Valentine. 

Val. So pleaſe my lord, I might not be admitted, 
But from her hand-maid do return this anſwer : - 
The element itſelf, till ſeven years hence, 

Shall not behold her face at ample view; 

But, like a cloiſtreſs, ſhe will veiled walk, 

And water once a day her chamber round 
With eye-offending brine : all this, to 8 Lo 
A brother's dead love, which ſhe would keep freſh, 
And laſting, in her ſad remembrance. 

Duke. O, ſhe, that hath a heart of that fine frame, 
To pay this debt of love but to a brother. 
How will ſhe love, when the rich golden ſhaft | 
Hath kill'd the flock of all wech 8 | 


oaks, , 
e nl IR this ring, 
* Whoſe high reſpect, cod Hei 


«« Did lack a parallel.“ 
| AL”? Wer TwAr. Enos Wert, Ay: ge. 3. Dia, 
© fancy, ]—love. 

* high-fantaftical.]—to the height, in the extreme, } 
2 a bart ;]—alluding to the ſtory of Actæon and Diana, That 
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That live in her! when liver, brain, and heart, 
Theſe ſovereign thrones, are all ſupply*d, and fill'd, 
(Her ſweet perfections) * with one ſelf-ſame king lh 
Away before me to ſweet beds of flowers; | 
Love thoughts lie rich, when canopy'd with bowers. 
[ Exeunt. 


s CE N E II. 
The Street. 
Enter Viola, @ Captain, and Sailors, 


Vio. What country, friends, is this? 
Cap. This is IIlyria, lady. 
Vio. And what ſhall I do in Illyria ? 
My brother he is in Elyſium. 
Perchance, he is not drown'd :--What think you, failors? 
Cap. It is perchance, that you yourſelf were ſav'd. 
Vie. O my poor brother! and ſo, perchance, may he be. 
Cap, True, madam : and, to comfort you with chance, 
Aſſure yourſelf, after our ſhip did ſplit, 
When you, and that poor number ſav'd with you, 
Hung on our driving boat, I ſaw your brother, | 
Moſt provident in peril, bind himſelf 
(Courage and hope both teaching him the practice) 
To a ſtrong maſt, that * liv'd upon the ſea; 
Where, like Arion on the dolphin's back, 
I ſaw him hold acquaintance with the WAVES, 
So long as I could ſee. 
Vio. For ing Do, there 8 's gold; 


fk liver, brain, and heart, l- the ſeats of her paſſions, Judgment, and 
uUments.- 


"T. avith one felf-Jamt king !)—when. all her faculties are under the 
N of love, bd hv'd]—iſwam, floated. 
. Mine 
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Mine own eſcape * unfoldeth to my hope, 


| Whereto thy ſpeech ſerves for authority, 


The like of him. Know'ſt thou this country ? 

Cap. Ay, madam, well ; for I was bred and born, 
Not three hours travel from this very place. | 
Vio. Who governs here? 

Cap. A noble duke in nature, as in name, 

Vio. What is his name? 

Cap. Orſino. 

Vio. Orſino ! J have heard my father name T'P : 


He was a batchelor then. 


Cap. And ſo is now, or was lo very late : 
For but a month ago I went from hence; 
And then 'twas freſh in murmur, (as, you know, 


What great ones do, the leſs will prattle of) 


That he did ſeek the love of fair Olivia. 

Vio. What's ſhe ? 

Cap. A virtuous maid, the daughter of a count 
That dy'd ſome twelve-month ſince ; then leaving her 
In the protection of his ſon, her brother, 


Who ſhortly alſo dy'd : for whoſe dear love, 


They ſay, ſhe hath abjur'd the ſight 
And company of men. 
Vio. O, that I ſerv'd that lady; |. 
And might not be * deliver'd to the world, 
Till I had made mine own occalion mellow, 
What my eſtate is 5 
Cap. That were hard to PER oo 
Becauſe ſhe will admit no kind of ſuit, .. 


No, not the duke's. 


Vid. There is a fair behaviour in in thee, captain ; 


* unfolderh to my hope, ]—encourages me to hope. : 
* deliver d to the world, till I had made mine. eſe mellow} 
diſcovered, divulged, till my deſign was ripened. 


5 : 10 * 
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And though that nature with a beauteous wall 
Doth oft cloſe in pollution, yet of then 
J will believe, thou haſt a mind that ſuits 
With this thy fair and outward character. 
[ pray thee, and I'll pay thee bounteouſly, 
Conceal me what | am; and be my aid 
For ſuch diſguiſe as, haply, ſhall become 
The form of my intent.  P'lI ſerve this du kee 
Thou ſhalt preſent me as an eunuch to him, * 
It may be worth thy pains ; for I can ſing, 
And ſpeak to him in many ſorts of muſick, 
That will“ allow me very worth his ſervice, 
What elſe may hap, to time I will commit; 
Only ſhape thou thy ſilence to my wit. 
Cap. Be you his eunuch, and your mute vn be: 
When my tongue blabs, then let mine eyes not ſeel 
Vio. I thank thee: Lead me on. [Exexnt. 


S C E N E III. 


| _ Olivid's Houſe. 
Enter Sir T oby, and Maria. 


Sir To. What a plague means my neice, to "ad ah 


death of her brother thus ? I am fure, ö 
to life. 


Mar. By my troth, Sir Toby, you muſt come in ear- 


lier o nights; your couſin, my lady, takes great AP 
to your ill hours. | 


Sir To. hd let her © except, at before excepted, 


1 . | 
Lear, Act II, Sc. 4. Lear. 


Mar. 
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Mar. Ay, but you muſt confine youre within the 
modeſt limits of order. 

Sir To, Confine? I'll confine A no finer than I am: 
theſe clothes are-good enough to drink in, and ſo be theſe 
boots too; an ny o- 1 or them hang themElves) In 
their own ſtraps. - 

Mar. That quill and drinking will undo you: | 
heard my lady talk of it yeſterday ; and of a fooliſh knight, 
that you brought in one night here, to be her wooer, 

Sir To. Who ? Sir Andrew ts cada 2 

Mar. Ay, he. 

Sir To. He's as tall a man as any's in hn 

Mar. What's that to the purpoſe? 

Sir To. Why, he has three thouſand ducats a year. 

Mar. Ay, but he'll have but a year in 1 theſe ducats; 
he's a very fool, and a prodigal. 

Sir To. Fie, that you'll fay fo ! he plays o th viol-de- 
gambo, and ſpeaks three or four languages word for word 
without book, and hath all the good gifts of nature. 

Mar. He hath, indeed, —? almoſt natural: for, beſides 
that he's a fool, he's a great quarreller ; and, but that he 
hath a gift of a coward to allay the guſt he hath in quar- 
relling, tis thought among the prudent, he would quickly 
have the gift of a grave. 

Sir To. By this hand they are ſcoundrels, and 3 
that ſay ſo of him. Who are they? 

Mar. They that add moreover, he's drunk nightly in 
your company. 

Sir To. With drinking healths to my niece; Pl drink 
to her, as long as there's a paſſage in my throat, and 
drink in Illyria: He's a coward, and a * coyſtril, that will 
not drink to my niece, till his brains turn o'the roe like 4 


n rl} ene, . ge eat viol. 
P al, moſt natural. 2 cayſtril,] — ſcoundrel. 
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-pariſh- top. What, wench? 'Catliona volt, for here comes 


Sir Andrew Ague-face, ict 
: Enter Sir Andrew... 2 
e Sir And. Sit Toby Belch! how now, Sir Toby Balch? 
a Sir To, Sweet fir Andre?!) tothe wt 
| Sir And, Bleſs you, fair ſhrew. ,. Aer 
1 Mar. And you too, fir. % 
t, Sir To. Accoſt, fir Andrew, accolt,, 8 


Sir And. What's that? 

Sir To. My niece's chamber-maid. | 
Gir And. Good miſtreſs Accoſt, I ln better eder 
ance. 
Mar. My name is Mary, ſir. 

Sir And. Good Mrs. Mary Accoſt—— 

Sir To. You miſtake, knight: accoſt, is, front. her, 
board her, woo her, aſſail her. 
Sir Aud. By my troth, I would not undertake her i in 
this company. Is that the meaning of accoſt? 

Mar. Fare you well, gentlemen. _ 

Sir To. An thou let part ſo, fir Andrew, would thou 
might'ſt never draw ſword again. | 

Sir And. An you part ſo, miſtreſs, I would I might ne- | 
ver draw ſword again; Fair lady, do you think $2 pay 
tools in hand? | 

Mar. Sir, J have not you by the hand. 
Sir Aud. Marry, but you ſhall have; and here's $ my 
hand, a8 

Mar. Now, fir, thought is free: I pray you, * bring 
your hand to the buttery-bar, and ler 1 it drink. Bb 


} 


' 4 R 

„ * 
: 
1171 1 


nt 
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" pariſh-top.]—a large one, kept formerly in moſt villages f for the ex- 
erciſe of the peaſants, in froſty weather, when they could not work : 
hence the proverb, To ſleep like a fe-. 

: * Caftiliano volto;] — Put on your beſt looks, bridle, hold up your head. 

t bring your hand to the buttery-bar, and let it drink. ]—a proverbial 
e meaning, give me a kiſs, and make me a preſent. 

Sir Aud. 
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Sir Aud. Wherefore, ſweet n what's your men. 
* ? 
Mar. "It's dry, fir. 
Sir Aud. Why, I think ſo; 1 am not ſuch an aſs, but! 
ean keep my hand dry. But what's n 
Mar. A dry jeſt, ſir. 
Sir Aud. Are you full of them? e 
Mar. Ay, ſir; I have them at my . ends: marry, 
now I let go your hand, I am barren. [ Exit Maria 
Sir To. O knight, thou lack'ſt a cup of « canary 3 When 
did I ſee thee ſo put down? 
Sir And. Never in your life, I think; unleſs you ſee ca. 
nary put me down: Methinks, ſometimes I have no more 
wit than a chriſtian, or an ordinary man has: but I am 
8 great eater of beef, and, J believe, that does harm to 
Sir To. No es, 
Sir And. An I thought that, I'd forſwear i it, Pl ride 
home to-morrow, fir Toby. 
Sir To. Pourquey, my dear knight? 
Sir Aud. What is pourguey ? do or not do? I would! 
had beſtowed that time in the tongues, that I have in 
fencing, dancing, and bear-bairing : O, had I but followed 
the arts! 
Sir To. Then hadſt thou had an excellent head of hair, 
Sir And. Why, would that have mended my hair? 
Sir To. Paſt queſtion, for thou ſeeſt, it will not cur] 
by.” nature. 
Sir Aud. But it eee me well enough, does't not? 
Sir Ti 0. Excellent! it hangs like flax on a diſtaff; and 


* dry, fir ſign of frigidity and avarice. _ 
| ee pin b nx fa rere. 
I canyot ſcratch my ear. 
ANTHONY AND ** AR I, Sc. 2. Char, 


= 'S na aan gs (a pun.) [ hope 


1 A a + + % 
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1 take, thee bers ber lags, and 
* ft. of 39904 : Ut 

91 Faith, III een fir Toby your 
niece will not be ſeen; or, if ſhe be, it's four to one:fhell 
none of me: the count himſelf,” here hard by, wobes her. 

Sir To. Shel} none o'the count; ſhe'll not match above 
ber degree, neither in eſtate, years, not wit ; 1 have: heard 
her ſwear it. Tut, there's life 1n't, man. | 

Sir And, I'll {tay a month longer. I am a fellow o'the 
ſtrangeſt mind i' the world; I Gn 1 in maſques and re- 
vels ſometimes altogether. 

Sir To. Art thou good at theſe kick-thows, knight? 

Sir And. As any man in Illyria, whatſoever'he be, un- 
der the degree of my betters; Wa I will not com- 
pare with an old man. | 

Sir To, What is thy excellence? in a eilt kaigh * 

Sir And. Faith, I can cut a caper. 

Sir To. And I can cut the mutton tot. 

Sir And. And, I think, I have the back-trick, imply as 
ſtrong as any man in Illyria. 550 

Sir To. Wherefore are theſe things hid? wherefore have 
theſe gifts a curtain before them? are they like to take 
duſt, like ? miſtreſs Mall's picture? why daſt thou not go 
to church in a galliard, and come home in a coranto?' my 
very walk ſhould be a jig ; L would not ſo much as make 
water but in a * ſink- a pace. What doſt thou mean? is it 
a world to hide virtues in? J did think, | by the excellent 
conſtitution of thy leg, it was n n ſtar mein 
galliarcc. ; bib ba Avon 210291501 


a þ an old des, Lak fel among the 7 ut 
rate ian OY 11 W „ F 


! mifireſs Malls piture ?]—Mary Frith's, «famous impoſter of thoſe 
days, who paſſed for an Hermaphrodite. 
* fink-a-pace. en 3 a dance ue by the number five. 


3 II. ue. E re, 


— — 
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Sir And. Ay, tis ſtrong; and it does indifferent well in 2 
flame - colour d ſtock. Shall we ſet about ſome revels? 
Sir To. What al ve do elſe? were v we not born under 
Taurus? | nn 98-407! 1197 22 
Sir Aud. Tabs a N > ſides and Hed 95.0 0 
- $#To. No, fir; it is legs and thighs, '' Let me "OM 
* ha W ha, nnen [Eu 


8 c E N E ww. | 
The Palace. > 22COLTICE 


"ns n ad Vi lai in man's an. 


val. If the duke continue theſe favours towards you, 
Ceſario, you are like to be much advanc'd; he hath known 
you but three days, and already you are no ſtranger, 
Vio. You either fear his humour, or my negligence, that 
you call in queſtion the continuance of his love : <P" het in- 
* conſtant, fir, in his favours? and 
- Fas. No, believe me. 


8 Enter Dule, * and Attendants. | 


| Vio. I thank you. Here comes * count. 
Duke. Who ſaw Ceſario? ho! 
Vio. On your attendance, my bord; tices 
Dude. Stand you a-while aloof. —Ceſario, - 
Thou know'ſt no leſs but all; I have unclaſp'd 
To thee the book even of my ſecret ſou] : | 
| Therefore, good youth, addreſs thy * gait unto her; 
Be not deny'd acceſs, ſtand at her doors, 
And tell them, there thy fixed foot ſhall grow, | 
*Till thou have audience. 


A1 ]=ſtocking. 


12 fides and heart. alluding e of a man i in the almanack. 
* gair}—lteps. Vi 
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Vo. Sure; my noble lord. 

If ſhe be fo abandon'd to her ſorrow 

As it is ſpoke, ſhe never will admit me. 

Duke. Be clamarous, and leap all civil OY 
Rather than make unprofited return. | 

Vio. Say, I do ſpeak with her, my lord; Whit then? 
| Dake. O, then, unfold the paſſion of my love, 
Surprize her with diſcourſe of my dear faith: 

It ſnall become thee well to act my woes; 

She will attend it better in thy youth, | 
Than in a nuncio of more grave 'aſpe&t, 
Vio. I think not ſo, my lord. . | 
Duke. Dear lad, believe it; 

For they ſhall yet belye thy happy years, 

That ſay; thou art a man: Diana's lip x7: .vvl 
Is not more ſmooth, and rubious; thy ſmall pipe 

Is as the maiden's organ, ſhrill and ſound, | 
And all is“ ſemblative a woman's part. x 
I know, thy conſtellation is right apt e 207 + 
For this affair :—Some four, or five, attend him ; - 
All, if you will; for IJ myſelf am beſt, 4 

When leaſt in company :—Proſper well in this 

And thou ſhalt live as freely as thy lord, 

To call his fortunes thine, - - 


Vio. PN do my beſt. 
To woo your lady: ¶ Exit Duke. 11 yet, a berge! frife 
Who "ey ] woes . would be his wife. [Exeunt. | ; 


8 C E N. E * 
Olivia's Houſe. 


' Enter Maria and Clows.” iT k 
Mar. Nay, either tell me where thou haſt been, or I 


nb lati ve] — fitted to ſuſtain a woman's part, then performed by boys. 
© barrful ftrife !]—=a ſevere taſk, full of obſtacles. i 
11 2 WI 


/ 
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will not open my lips, ſo wide as a-briſtle may enter, in 
= of thy excuſe: =p wad: will . for thy: ab. 
ence. 

Clo. Let biting the e he that j well U hanged 0 0. 
world, needs fear no 0-04 word wht by 1 

Mar. Make that good. 

Clo. 5 1301 0 

Mar. A good * lenten anſwer: I can ll ther where 
ſaying was born, of, 1 fear no colours. 

| Clo. Where, good miſtreſs Mary? | 

Mar. In the wars; and that ma be bold to fy 

your foolery. 

_ Clo, Well, God give them Adem, that hoe K* and 
thoſe that are fools, let them uſe their talents, ' _ 

Mar. Yet you will be hang'd, for being ſo hos abſent; 
or be turn'd . Is not that as enen eg 
you? 

Clo. Marry, a good * 3 2 bad marriage; 
and, for turning away, let ſummer bear it out. 

Mar. You are reſolute then? PE, WH 

Clo. Not ſo neither; but Iam. reſoly'd on two | poinks 

Mar. That, if one break; the gabe will 1 or, if 
both break, your | gaſkins fall. wee Pop 

Clo. Apt, in good faith, very apt Well, go thy way; 
if fir Toby would leave drinking, thou wert as r a 
ere Eve's fleſh as any in Illyria. 

Mar. Peace, you rogue, no more o'that; here comes 
my lady: make your excuſe wiſely, you were beſt. 120 


, . 2 5 DS Ss — ww... 1 8 


f Jenten]—ſhort. 't a bad marriage ;]—with the criminal. 
* * — bear it out. — which will leſſen it's inconveniences. 
i raſtins]—wide breeches, faſtened with tags, or points, 


«« Their paints being broken, —— 
Sth, © Down fell their hoſe. * 
, Hexzy IV, Pt. I. Act II, Sc. 4- Pal. and Pain 


« ber, AER | 


* 
13 
1 
1 
| 


aint. 
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Euter Olivia, and Matvotis. 


Clo. Wit, and't. be thy will, put me into good fooling ! 
Thoſe wits, that think they have thee, do very oft prove 
_—_ and I, that am ſure I lack thee, may paſs for a wiſe 

For what ſays Quinapalus ? Better a witty. fool, 
peek 2 fooliſh wit. God bleſs thee, lady!  - 

Qi. Take the fool away. 6 

Clo. Do you not hear fellows ? take away aha lady... 

Ol. Go to, you're a dry fool; III no mare of N: 
belides, you grow ® diſhoneſt. 

Cle. Two faults, Madonna, that drink and good coun- 
{ will amend: for give the dry fool drink; then is the 
fool not dry; bid the diſhoneſt man mend himſelf; if he 
mend, he is no longer diſhoneſt; if he cannot, let the 
borcher mend him: Any thing, that's mended, is but 
patch d: virtue, that tranſgreſſes, is but patch'd with ſing 
and ſin, that amends, is but patch'd with virtue: If that 
this ſimple ſyllogiſm will ſerve, ſo; if it will nat, What 
remedy ? as there is no true cuckold but .calamity, fo 
beauty's a flower :—the lady bade take away * * 
therefore, I ſay again, take her away. 

O. Sir, I bade them take away you. 4 

duo. Mippriſion in the higheſt degree Lady, Cucullus 
un facit monasbum; that's as much as to ſay, I wear not 
motley in my brain. Good nn . me _ to 
prove you a fool. | | | 

Oli. Can you do it? 

Ch. Dexterouſly, good Madonna. 

Oli. Make your prof. 

Clo. I muſt catechize you for it, Madonna; Good my 
mouſe of virtue, a me. 


— 


H barren. — ]=imlecent; lewd. * 
" tackold- bat. talamity, fo beauty's a flower :]—/chool, „ al- 
luling to his threatened diſcharge, and aiming a covert firoke at his lady. 


Ii 3 Oli. 
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Oli, Well, fir, for want of other idleneſs, Pl bide your 
proc. . 

Clo. Good Madonna, why mourn'ſt ou? 1 
Oli. Good fool, for my brother's death. 

Clio. I think, his ſoul is in hell, Madonna. 
Oli. I know his ſoul is in heaven, fool. 

Clo. The more fool you Madonna, to mourn for) your 
brother's ſoul being in heaven, Take away the fool, gen. 
tlemen. 

Oli. What think you of this fool, Malyolio| ? 22 he 
not mend? 

Mal. Ves; and ſhall as, till the pangs of death Gele 
him: Infirmity, that g ans wiſe, doth ever n the 
better fool. | 

Clo. God ſend you, fir, a peedy infirmity, or is better 
areas your folly ! fir Toby will be ſworn, that T am 
no fox; but he will not paſs his word for two yours that 
you are no fool. 

Oli. How ſay you to that, Malvolio! Rt 

Mal. 1 marvel your ladyſhip takes delight | in ſuch a 
barren raſcal; I ſaw him put down the other day with an 
ordinary fool, than has no more brain than a ſtone : Look 
you now, he's out of his guard already ; unleſs you laugh 
and miniſter occaſion to him he is gagg' d. I proteſt, 1 
take theſe wiſe men, that crow ſo at * theſe ſet kind of 
fools, no better than the fools? zanies. 

Oli. O, you are ſick of ſelf love, Malvolio, and taſte 
with a diſtemper'd appetite : to be generous, guiltleks, 
and of free diſpoſition, is to take thoſe things for bird- 
bolts, that you deem cannon-bullets : There is no ſlan- 
der in ?an allow'd fool, though he do wv. but fail; 


8 he e ſet kind of fools, — fools by 3 
4 ul. A “ Go, you are allen l. 
© Ahn 8 been Lor, . 8c. 2. * 
7 Nor 


_—— 


ur 


Nor 
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nor no railing in a known diſcreet man, chooghe he do no- 


thing but reprove. Nec aint 
Cle. Now, Mercury indue thee 4 with Jeafing; for thou 
IT: well * fools | L002 Cad 7:0 
Enter Maris. 
Mar. Madam, there is' at the gate a young acl, 
much deſires to ſpeak with you. | 
Oli. From the count Orſino, is it? TOUS © Ig 
Mar. I know not, e 5 is 4 fair een uc 
well attended, © + f iy u, | 
Ol. Who of my NOW hold kim i in delay? Sus : 


Mar. Sir Toby, madam, your kinſman. 

Oli. Fetch him off, J pray you; he ate leds 
but madman; Fie on him! Go you, Malvolio: if it be a 
ſuit from the count, I am fick, or not at home; what 
you will, to diſmiſs it. [Exit Malvolio.] Now you ſee, fir, 
how your fooling grows old, and people diſlike it. 

QC. Thou haſt ſpoke for us, Madonna, as if thy eldeſt 
ſon ſhould be a fool: whoſe ſcull Jove cram with brains, 
for here comes one of thy kin has a moſt weak e | 


Enter Sir 7. wy 


Oli. By mine honour, half drunk. —What is he at the 
gate, couſin? 

Sir To. A gentleman. 

Oli. A gentleman ? What gentleman? 

Sir To. Tis a gentleman here—{biccuping. ; he plague 
0theſe pickle herring How now, ot? | 

Clo. Good Sir Toby, 


1 with leaſing, for thou gal. abel of fools II —fibbing, for thou 
feigneſt a 1251 Liner for fools—with learning, 1 thou uſeſt thy 
wit in fayour of fools, 

I 1 4 Oli. 
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Oli. Couſin, couſin; how ge n 
this lethargy ? 2 
r Th. Lechery! Idefy lechery: bee the yas 
Oli. Ay, marry ; what is he? {Ulgot to | 
Sir To. Let him be the devil, an he will, I care not: 'give 
me faith, ſay I. Well, it's all one. [ Exit, 
g 1 drunken man like, fool ?? 
Clo. Like a drown'd man, a fool, and — : one 
A above heat makes MAG "bs the ſecond ads | 


him; and a third drowns: him. 
Oli. Go thou and ſeek the coroner, "oo let bin dom 


coz ; for he's in the third degree of arink, the's do : 

go, look after him. „ 

8 Sod 1-2 Bo but. Mg 47, Madonna; A ha fool ſhall 
By $6 fer tant | carp 


5870 8M 144 | 
4. Nee Malus, 


"Mal. Madam, 3 young fellow ſwears he will 1 peak 
with you, I told him you were ſick; he takes on him to 
underſtand ſo much, and therefore comes to ſpeak with 
you: I told him you were aſleep ; he ſeems to have a fore · 
knowledge of that too, and therefore comes to ſpeak with 
you. What is to be ſaid to him, e he's fortified 
againſt any denial. , 

Oli. Tell him, he ſhall not | ſpeak with me. 

Mal. He has been told ſo; and he ſays, he'll ſtand at 
your door like a ſheriff's poſt, and be the ſupporter to a 
bench, but he'll ſpeak with you. 

"Oh. What kind of man is he? 

Mal. Why, of man kind. 

Oli. What manner of man ? 


* give me faith, FO 7.]—but faith, and I fear not the devil. 
7 above heat]—the proper degree * 
t fberiff*s pos ar" a up there formerly as an indication of his office, 
and for the purpoſe of fixing thereon proclamations, &c. Mal 


vx 


ous = VF. WW, ww n Fry 
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Mal. Of de in wander; den ſpeak with 1 you, will 
8 no-. + 2. 

Oli. Of what N and years is he? 

Mal. Not yet old enough fot a man, nor young ea 
for a bey; as a ſquaſh ts before *tis a peaſcod, or a codling 
when 'tis almoſt an apple: tis with him &en ſtanding 
water, between boy and man. He is very well-favouf d, 
and he Tpeaks very ſhrewiſhly ; one would think his mo- 
thet's milk were ſcarce out of him. 


Oli, Let him approach: Call in my gentlewoman. . 
Mal. Gentlewoman, my lady en. e 1 
05 Give me my veil : come, throw it o'er my face; | 
well once more hear Orſino's TT 


Enter Viola. 


Vio. The honourable lady of the houſe, which is ſhe? 
Oli. Speak to me, I ſhall anſwer for her; Your will? 
Vio. Moſt radiant, exquiſite, and unmatchable beauty, 


A pray you, tell me, if this be the lady of the houſe, 


for I never ſaw her: I would be loth to caſt away my 
ſpeech; for, beſides that it is excellently well penn'd, I 
have taken great pains to con it. Good beauties, let me 
ſuftain no ſcorn ; 1 am very * comptible, even to the leaſt 
ſiſter uſage. | 7 

On. Whence came you, ſir ? | 

Vio. can ſay little more than J have ftudied, and that 
queſtion's out of my part. Good gentle one, give me mo- 
deſt aſſurance, if you be the lady of the Houſe, that I 
may proceed in my ſpeech, 

Ok. Are you a comedian ? 


comprible, —ſuſceptible of, ſoon abaln d by the hight marks of 
„rel, 


Vio. 
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Vio. No, my profound heart: and yet, by the very 
fangs of malice, I ſwear I am not that I play. oe you 
the lady of the houſe? __. 

Oli. If I do not uſurp myſelf, 1: am. 

Vio. Moſt certain, if you are ſhe, you do uſurp your. 
ſelf; for what is yours to beſtow, is not yours to reſerve. 
But this is from my commiſſion : Iwill on with my ſpeech 
in your praiſe, and then ſhew you the heart of my meſſage. 

Oli. Come to what is important in't: 1 forgive you the 
praiſe, 

Vis. Alas, I took great pains to ſtudy it, and 'tis poe- 
tical. 

Oli. It is the more like to be feigh's; I pray you, keep 
it in, I heard, you were ſaucy at my gates; and allow'd 
your approach, rather to wonder at you, than to hear you, 
If you ” be mad, be gone; if you have reaſon, be brief: 
tis not that time of the moon with me, to * one in 
ſo * ſkipping a dialogue. 

Mar. Will you hoiſt ſail, Gr ? vere lies your way. 

Vio. No, good ſwabber; I am ” to hull here a little 
longer. —Some mollification for your * giant, ſweet lady. 

Oh, Tell me your mind, 

Vio. I am a meſſenger. 

Olli. 8 Sure, you have ſome hideous matter to deliver, 
when the courteſy of it is ſo fearful. Speak your office. 

Vio. It alone concerns your ear. I bring no overture of 
war, no taxation of homage ; I hold the olive in my hand; 

my words are as full of peace as matter. 


„ e mad. * irn 
to hull Ito float. 
Thus hulling in 


cc 


The wild ſea of my conſcience.” | 
HENRY VIII, Act II, Se. 4. King. 


1 giant, ] —ironically applied to the diminutive Maria. 
Ian a melſenger.I— And as ſych am to communicate he mind of 
my employer. 


Ol. 
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0h, vet E began rudely. What are a what 


would) n 
Vio. The rudeneſs, that hath appear'd in me, have I 
learn'd * from my entertainment. What I am, and what 
1 would, are as ſecret as maiden- head: to your ears, divi- 
nity ; to any other's, prophanation. 
Oli, Give us the place alone : [Exit Maria.] we will 
hear this divinity. Now, fir, what is your text? | 
Vio. Moſt ſweet lady. 
Oli. A comfortable doctrine, and much may b be id of 
it. Where lies your text? > >: nx bt 
Vio. In Orſino's boſonmn. | * 
Oli. In his boſom ? in what chapter of his boſom ? | 
Vio. To anſwer by the method, in the firſt of his heart. 
Ou. O, I have read it; it is hereſy. Have you no 
more to ſay? OY LY 
Vio. Good madam, let me ſee your face. 
Oli, Have you any commiſſion from your lord to nego- 
tiate with my face? you are now out of your text: but 
we will draw the curtain, and ſhew you the picture. Look 
you, fir, © ſuch as once I was, this preſents: Is't not well 
done? Re [ Unveiling, 
Vio. Excellently done, if God did _ 
Oli. Tis in grain, fir; *twill endure wind and weather. 
Vio. Tis beauty truly“ blent, whoſe red and white 
Nature's own ſweet and cunning hand laid on: 
Lady, you are the cruell'ſt ſne alive, 0 
If you will lead theſe graces to the grave, 
And leave the world no copy. | 
Oli. O, fir, I will not be fo hard hearted I will give 


from my entertainment. }—the manner of my reception in the fer 
vice of a great man. 

ch a one Iva thi projent - you may fay fuch was my face, when 
you ſaw me. | 

6 Ke —blended, mixed e 32 
ta 11095 : 9 * out 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
[ 
| 
' 
| 
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our diverſe ſchedules of my y beauty: It ſhall be i invento- 
ried ; and every particle, and utenſil, labell'd to my will: 
as, item, two lips indifferent red; f item, two grey eyes, 
with lids to them; item, one neck, one chin, and ſo forth, 
Were you ſent hither to praiſe me? N 8 

Vio. I ſee you what you are: you are too proud; 
But if you were the devil, you are fair. 
My lord and maſter loves you; O, ſuch love _. 
Could be but recompens'd, though you were crown d 
The non-pareil of beauty! 

= How does he love me? 5 80 

: With adoration's fertile tears, 46 

wit groans that thunder love, with ſighs of fire. 

"Oh. Your lord does know my mind, I cannot love him; 
Yet 1 fuppoſe him virtuous, know him noble, 
Of great eſtate, of freſh and ſtainleſs youth; 
In voices * well divulg'd, free, learn'd, and valiant, 
And, in dimenſion, and the ſhape of nature, 
A gracious perſon : but yet I cannot love him N 
He might have took his anſwer long ago. Bp 

Vio. If I did love you in my maſter's flame, 


With ſuch a ſuffering, ſuch a deadly life, 


In your denial I would find no ſenſe, 
T would not underſtand it. 
Oli. Why, what would you ? 

Vio. Make me a willow cabin at your gate, 

And call upon my foul within the houſe; _ 
Write loyal cantos of contemned love, 
And ſing them loud even in the dead of night; 
Haloo your name to the reverberate hills, 

i.* praiſe me ?]-—with no other purpoſe but to laviſh your en 
upon me,—'pra;/e—appraiſe, ſet a value on me. 

i With adoration's fertile tears, With a copious flow of tears, * 
adoring love pours forth. With adorations, ach fortil tears. 

8 — divulg d,] —fairly reported. 


d reverberate]—re-echoing, re-ſounting.. Shakjeare frequently ae 
the babe adjective actively. 


$*r } FM 


And 
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And make the babbling godip of the air — 


4 Cry out, Olivia! O, you ſhould not reſt 
|: Between the elements of air and earth, 1 
Y But you ſhould pity me. 


Oli. You might do much: What is your parentage? | 
Vio. Above my fortunes, yet my ſtate 1 is well: 
I ain a gentleman. 
Oli. Get you to your Jord; e 
I cannot love him: let him ſend no more; 
Unleſs, perchance, you come to me again, 
To tell me how he takes it. Fare you well: 
I thank you for your pains : ſpend this for me, 
Vio. I am no fee'd poſt, lady; keep your purſe; 
My maſter, not myſelf, lacks recompencſe. 
Love make: his heatt of flint, that you ſhall love; 
And let your fervour, like my maſter's, be 
Plac'd in contempt | Farewel, fair cruelty. [ Exit, 
Oli. What is your parentage ? 
Above my fortunes, yet my flate is well. 
Iam a gentleman. PII be ſworn thou art; 
Thy tongue, thy face, thy limbs, actions, and ſpirit, 
Do give thee five-fold blazon: Not too faſt ;—ſoft! _—_ 
Unleſs the maſter were the man.—-How now? 
Even ſo quickly may one catch the — 
Methinks, I feel this youth's perfections, 
With an inviſible and ſubtle ſtealth, L 
To creep in at mine eyes. Well, let i it — /i ob 
ar ah Oey — ra! 


Reue Muloabe. 175 


Mal. Here, madam, at your en 0% 1287 98} 
Oli. Run after that ſame peeviſh meſſenger, 
The county's man: he left this ring behind him, 

Would I, or not; tell him, I'll none of it. 
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Deſire him not to flatter Vich his lord, 

Nor hold him up with hopes; I am not for him: 

If that the youth will come this way to-morrow, 

Pll give him reaſons for't. Hye thee, Malvolio. F 
Mal. „I will. [Exit 
Os. 1.6 This not what; and fear to find = 

Mine eye too great a flatterer for my mind. 7 

Fate, ſnew thy force: Ourſelves we do not owe; ; OL 

What is decreed, muſt be ; and be in WT... 


Ii 


K n 
The Street. 
Enter Antonio and Sebaſtian. 


Ant. Will you ſtay no e nor will you not, that | 
I go with you? | | 

Seb. By your patience, no: my ſtars ſuine FR over 
me; the malignancy of my fate might; perhaps, diſtem- 
per yours; therefore I ſhall crave of you your leave, that 
1 may bear my evils alone: It were a bad neee for 
your love, to lay any of them on you. 

Ant, Let me yet know of you, whahes you are boynk 

Seb. No, in ſooth, fir; my determinate voyage is meer 
extravagancy. But I perceive in you ſo excellent a touch 
of modeſty, that you will not extort from me what I am 

willing to ew in; therefore it charges me in manners 
the rather to nn n You muſt know of me then, 


wk Av _GOc 


a 2— 


i Mine eye too great a flatterer for my mind. ]—I have form'd too fa 

-vourable ky idea & 2745 for r for to _ —1 3 diſclos'd 

to the youth more of my flame than I intended. 

E aye do not owe ;]—have not the control of. expreſi)==reveal. 
Antonio, 
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Antonio, my name is Sebaſtian, which I call'd Rodorigo; 
my father was that Sebaſtian of Meſſaline, whom I know, 
you have heard of; he left behind him, myſelf, and a ſiſter, 
both born in an hour; If the heavens had been pleas'd, 
would we had ſo ended! but you, fir, alter'd that; for, 
e eee 
was my ſiſter drown'd. 

Ant. Alas, the day! 

Seb. A lady, fir, though it was ſaid ſhe nods reſenibled 
me, was yet of many accounted beautiful : but, though I 
could not, with ſuch eſtimable wonder, over-far believe 
that, yet thus far I will boldly publiſh her, ſhe bore a 
mind that envy could not but call fair: ſhe is drown'd 
already, fir, with ſalt water, though T ſeem to drown her 
remembrance again with more. | 

Aut. Pardon me, fir, your bad entertainment. 

deb. O good Antonio, forgive me your trouble. 

Ant. If you will not murther me for my love, let me be 
your ſervant. | \ 

Seb. If you. will not undo what you have done, that is, 
kill him whom you have recover'd, deſire it not. Fare ye 
well at once: my boſom is full of kindneſs; and I am yet 
ſo near the manners of my mother, that upon the leaſt 
occaſion more, mine eyes will tell tales of me. I am 
bound to the count Orſino's court: farewel. Exit. 

Ant. The gentleneſs of all the gods go with thee! ral 
I have many enemies in Orſino's court, So 
Elſe would I very ſhortly fee thee there; 

But, come what may, I do adore thee ſo, 00 
That danger ſhall ſeem ſport, and J will go. [ Exit. 


®-with ſuch eſtimable wonder, over: far believe that,] with ſo gs 2 
degree of admiration, fall in with that opinion altogether. -_. 


4 
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— 
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won F 0 E * * n. 
" Enter villa and Malvolia, at ſemeral doors. . 


111 Were not you even now with the counteſs Olivia 
Vio. Even now, fir; on a moderate. PRO have As 


rived but hither. 

Mal. She returns this ring to you, fir; you might * 
faved me my pains, to have taken it away yourſelf. She 
adds moreover, that you ſhould put your lord into a def. 
perate aſſurance ſhe: will none of him : And one thing 
more; that you be never ſo hardy to come again in his 
affairs, unleſs it be to "uy your lord's — this, 
Receive it ſo. | 

Vio. She took the ring of me, I'll none of it. 

Mal. Come, fir, you peeviſhly threw it to her; and her 


will is, it ſhould: be fo return'd: if it be worth ſtooping 


for, there it lies in your eye; if not, be it his that finds 
it. | 5 [ Exit. 
Vio. left no ring with her: What means this lady? 

Fortune forbid, my outſide have not charm'd her 

She made good view of me; indeed ſo much, 

That, ſure, methought her eyes had loſt her tongue, 
Far ſhe did ſpeak in ſtarts diſtractedly. 

She loves me, ſure; the cunning of her poten 

Invites me in this churhſh meſſenger, 

None of my lord's ring! why, he ſent her none. 

Jam the man ;—lf it be fo, (as tis) | 

Poor lady, ſhe were better love a dream. 

Diſguiſe, I ſee thou art a 3 


ber eyes had loft her tongue, J—had deprived her of the proper uſe of 
it—they went fuch different ways, while that talked of the Duke, 10 


were bent on me. 
Wherein 
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Wherein the * pregnant enemy does much. 
How eaſy is it, for the? proper falſe 
In women's waxen hearts to ſet their forms! 
Alas, our frailty is the cauſe, not we; 
For, ſuch as we are made of, ſuch we be. | 
How will this * fadge ? My maſter loves her dearly z 
And I, poor monſter, fond as much on him ; 
And ſhe, miſtaken, ſeems to dote on me: 
What will become of this? As I am man, 
My ſtate is deſperate for my maſter's love: 
As I am woman, now alas the day 
What thriftleſs ſighs ſhall poor Olivia breathe ? 
O time, thou muſt untangle this, not I; | 
| It is too hard a knot for me to untye. [Exit. 


d N Nn 
Olivia Houſe. 


Enter Sir Toby and Sir Andrew. 


Sir To. Approach, fir Andrew: not to be a- bed after 
midnight, is to be up betimes; and diluculo ſurgere, thou 
know'ſt,—— . | 

Sir And. Nay, by my | troth, I know not: but 1 know, 
to be up late, is to be up late. 


Sir To. A falſe concluſion; I hate it as an unfilld can: 
To be up after midnight, and to go to bed then, is early; 


* pregnant enemy — ſubtle fiend. 
? proper falſe in women's waxen hearts to ſet their forms ! N. de- 
ceivers, handſome counterfeits—to make an impreſſion on them. 
1 fadge?J—ſuit, be reconciled among the parties. 


iſe of „We will have, if this fadge not, an antick. 

, theſe * Love's LABOUR Losr, AR V, SC, 1. Am. 
| " not to be a-bed after midnight, is to be up betimes |= 

erein Ian glad, I was up P late; for that's the reaſon I was up fo early.” 


CywBELINE, A II, Sc. 3. Clot. 
VOL. Il. KS. ſo 
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ſo that, to go to bed after midnight, is to go to bed he. 
times. Does not our life conſiſt of the four elements? 
Sir Ang. Faith, ſo they ſay; but, I think, it rather 
conſiſts of eating and drinking. 
Sir To. Thou art a ſcholar; let us therefore eat and drink, 
— Marian, 1 ſay !—— a ſtoop of wine 


Enter Clown. 


Sir And. Here comes the fool, i'faith. 

Clo. How now, my hearts! ? Did you never ſee the pic- 
ture of we three? 

Sir To. Welcome, aſs. Now let's have a 8 

Sir And. By my troth, the fool has an excellent breaſt. 

T had rather than forty ſhillings I had ſuch a leg; and ſo 
ſweet a breath to ſing, as the fool has. In ſooth, thou waſt 
in very gracious fooling laſt night, when thou ſpok'ſt of 
Pigrogromitus, of the Vapians paſling the equinoctial of 
Queubus; twas very good, i'faith. I ſent thee fix-pence 
for thy leman; Had'ſt it ? 

Clo. I * did impeticoat thy gratuity ; * Malvolio's 
noſe is no whip-ſtock : My lady has a white hand, and the 
Myrmidons are no bottle-ale houſes. 

Sir And. Excellent! Why, this is the beſt fooling, when 
all is done. Now, a ſong. 

Sir To. Come on ; there is fix-penoe for you : ler s have 
a ſong. 

Sir And. There's a teſtril of me too: if one e knight 


give a 


* a ſtoop] —a bowl, a flaggon. 

t an _ breaſt.]—great powers of voice. 

u thy leman ; ]—ſweetheart. 
did impeticoat thy gratuity ; 3 &c.]—impocket, or gave it to my perti. 
coat companion impeticos thy gratillity. for though Malwolio may ſmell 
out my amour, yet has he not power to puniſh me for it ; my miſtreſs i F 
handſome, and the tap-room an unfit place to treat her at. 2 

0, 


i 
l 


Ce 


petti- 
ſmell 
reſs l 


Cl. 
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- Clo, Would you have a loye-ſong, or * a ſong of good E 
life ? 

Sir To. A love-ſong, a lo ve-ſong. 

Sir And. Ay, ay; I care not for good life. 


Clown ſings. 


O miſtreſs mine, where are you roaming ? 
O, ftay and bear; your true-love's coming, 
That can ſing both bigh and low: 
Trip no further, pretty feveeting , 
Fourneys end in lovers meeting, 
Every wiſe man's ſon doth know, 
Sir Aud. Excellent good, i'faith ! 
Sir To. Good, good. 


Clo. What is love ? "tis not hereafter ;, 
Preſent mirth bath preſent laughter 
What's to come, is ſtill unſure : 
In delay there lies no plenty; , 
Then ” come kiſs me, ſweet and twenty, 
Yuuth's a ſtuff will not endure, 


Sir And. A mellifluous voice, as I am a true knight, 
Sir To, A contagious breath. 

Sir Aud. Very ſweet and contagious, i faith, 
Sir To. To hear by the noſe, it is dulcet in contagion. 
But ſhall we“ make the welkin dance indeed? Shall we 
rouze the night-owl in a catch, that will * draw three ſouls 
out of one weaver ? ſhall we do that? 


* a ſong of good life ?]—a jovial one, miſtaken by Sir Andrew for one 
- moral turn, | 
Y come kiſs me, feet and twenty, youth's 6 a bel ei me a 4%, 
„ give me twenty, for, youth's a ftu 
* make the welkin dance] drink till the ſæy Gem to turn round, 
4 2 three ſouls out of one weaver vegetative, ſenſative, and 
onable. : 
2 bs it not ſtrange that ſheep's guts ſhould bale ſoul; out of men's bodies H 
Mocn ado aB0UT NoTHING, AR II, Sc. 3, Bene. 


K k 2 Sir 
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Sir And. An . let's do't : I am a dog at a 
anteh, - --- 

Clo. By'r lady, fir and ſome dogs will catch well. 
© Sir And. Moſt certain: let our catch be, Thou knave. 
Clo. Hold thy peace, thou knave, knight? I ſhall be con- 

ſtrain'd in't to call thee knave, knight. . 
Sir And. *Tis not the firſt time I have conſtrain'd one 

to call me knave. Begin, fool; it begins, Hold thy peace. 
Clo. I ſhall never begin, if I hold my peace. 

Sir. And. Good, i' faith! come, begin. [They fing a catch. 


Enter Maria. 


Mar. What a catterwauling do you keep here? If my 
lady have not call'd up her ſteward, Malvolio, and bid 
him turn you ont of ny never truſt me. 

Sir To. wy lady's ' a Cataian, we are politicians ; Mal- 
volio's a © Peg-a-Ratnſey, and Three merry men be we. 

Am not I conſanguineous ? am I not of her blood?! Tilly 
valley, lady Ty dwelt a man in Babylon, © lady, lady! 
[ Simging, 

Clo. Beſhrew me, the knietivs in admirable fooling. 

Sir And. Ay, he does well enough, if he be diſpos'd, 
and fo do I too; he does it with a better grace, but I do 
it more natural. 

Sir To. O, the twelfth day of December,—— [Singing, 

Mar. For the love o'God, peace. 


Enter Malvolio. 
Mal. My maſters, are you mad? or what are you? Have 


'b Cataian, I—a giply, a vixen. 
© Peg-a-Ramſey, and three merry men be aue. — The name of one old 


ſong, and a fragment of another—Peggy Ramſey. 
1 valley, ]I—HE NY IV, Part II, Act II, Sc. 4. K. _ 


© *. lady! I- the burthen of a ballad, which Maria' 5 aa of 
her /ady brings to Sir Toby's remembrance. 


you 
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you no wit, manners, nor honeſty, but to gabble like tin- 
kers at this time of night? Do ye make an ale-houſe of 

my lady's houſe, that ye ſqueak out your * coziers' catches 
without any mitigation or remorſe of voice ? Is there no 
reſpect of place, perſons, nor time in you? 

Sir To. We did keep time, fir, in our catches, ſneak- 
cu 

Mal. Sir Toby, I muſt be round with you. MV lady 
bade me tell you, that, though ſhe harbours you as her 
kinſman, ſhe's nothing ally*'d. to your diſorders. - If you 
can ſeparate yourſelf and your miſdemeanors, you are 
welcome to the houſe; if not, an it would pleaſe you to 
take leave of her, ſhe is very willing to bid you farewel. 

Sir To. Farewel, dear heart, fince I muſt needs be gone. 

Mal. Nay, good fir Toby. 

Clo. His eyes do ſhew his days are almoſt dane. 

Mal. Is't even ſo? | 

Sir To. But 1 will never die. 

Clo. Sir Toby, there you lie. 

Mal. This 1s much credit to you, 

Sir To. Shall I bid him go? 

Clo. What an if you do? 

Sir To. Shall I bid him go, and ſpare not? 

Clo. O no, no, no, no, you dare not. 

Sir To. Out o'time, fir, ye lie Art any more than 
a ſteward? Doſt thou think, becauſe thou art virtuous, 
there ſnall be no more cakes and ale? ä 

Co. Yes, by Saint Anne, and ginger ſhall be hot the 
mouth too, | 


* 


: eee s, botcher's. CY | 

8 Oneck up /—** The prince is a a ſneal- cup. 
HE NR SH Part I, Act III, Sc. 3. Fal. 

d virtubus, J=a Puritan, 


ps Sir 
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Sir To. Thou'rt i'the right.——Go, fir, rub yout 
& chain with crums :—A ſtoop of wine, Maria 
Mal. Miſtreſs Mary, if you priz'd my lady's favour at 
any _ more than contempt, you would not give means 


for this * uncivil rule; ſhe ſhall know of it, by this hand. 


[ Exit, 
Mar. Go ſhake your ears. 


Sir And. Twere as good a deed, as to drink when a 
man's a hungry, to challenge him to the field; and then 
to break promiſe with him, and make a fool of him. 

Sir To. Do't, knight; I'll write thee a challenge; or 
PI deliver thy indignation to him by word of mouth. 

Mar. Sweet ſir Toby, be patient for to night; ſince 
the youth of the count's was to-day with my lady, ſhe is 
much out of quiet. For Monſieur Malvolio, let me alone 
with him : if I do not 'gull him into a nayword, and make 
him a common recreation, do not think I have wit enough 
to lie ſtraight in my bed: I know, I can do it. 

Sir To. ® Poſſeſs us, poſſeſs us; tell us ſomething of him. 

Mar. Marry, fir, ſometimes he is a kind of puritan. 

Sir And. O, if I thought that, I'd beat him like a dog, 

Sir To. What, for being a puritan ? thy exquiſite reaſon, 
dear knight? + 

Sir And. I have no exquiſite reaſon for't, but I have 
reaſon good enough. 

Mar. The devil a puritan that he is, or any thing con- 
ſtantly but a time-pleaſer; an affection'd aſs, that cons 
ſtate without book, and utters it by great ſwarths: the 

& chain] — that's tarniſned -a chain was formerly worn by ſtewards, 

as a mark of their ſuperiority over the reſts of the ſervants, 
x unci vil rule ;]—riotous behaviour. 
1 ewll him into à nayword,]—convert him into a proverb of reproach, 
m Pofſe/s us, ]— give us a hint of thy deſign. MaxchANr or Vi- 
NICE, Act I, Sc. 3. Anth. 
a affection” 4 aſs, that cons ſtate without book, and utters it by great 


fwarths :] — affected, conceited aſs, that ſtudies nothing but pride, and 
deals it out by wholeſale. bet 
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beſt perſuaded of himſelf, ſo cram'd, as he thinks, with 

excellencies, that it is his ground of faith, that all, thas 
look on him, love him; and on that vice in him will my 
revenge find notable cauſe to work. 

Sir To. What wilt thou do ? | | 

Mar. I will drop in his way ſome obſcure epitice of lows; ; 
wherein by the colour of his beard, the ſhape of his leg, 
the manner of his gait, * the expreſſure of his eye, forchead, 
and complexion, he ſhall find himſelf moſt teelingly per- 
ſonated: I can write very like my lady, your niece; on 
a forgotten matter we can hardly make distinction of our 
hands. 

Sir To. Exellent ! I mel a device. 

Sir And. I have't in my noſe too. 

Sir To. He ſhall think, by the letters that thou wilt drop, 
that they come from my niece, and that ſhe is in love with 
him. 2 

Mar. My purpoſe is, indeed, a horſe of that colour. 

Sir And. And your horſe now would make him an aſs. 

Mar. Aſs I doubt not. 

Sir And. O, *twill be admirable. 

Mar. Sport royal, I warrant you : I know, my phyſick 
will work with him. I will plant you two, and let the 
fool make a third, where he ſhall find the letter; obſerve 
his conſtruction of it. For this night, to bed, and dream 
on the event. Farewel. Exit. 

Sir To. Good Night, Pentheſilea, 

Sir And. Before me, ſhe's a good wench. 

Sir To. She's a beagle, trye-bred, and one that adores 
me ; What o'that ? | 

Sir And. I was adored once too, 

Sir To. Let's to-bed, knight. Thou had'ſt need ſend 
for more money, 


o the expreſſure]—the repreſentation , deſeri 
25 Feathers, m Amazon. * | , 
| K k 4 Sir 


/ 
: * 
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Sir Aud. If I cannot recover your niece, 1 am à foul 
way out. . 

Sir To. Send for money, knight; if thou haft her not 
1 the end, call me * Cut. 
Sir And. If I do not, never truſt me, take 1 it how you 
will. 


- Sir . 0. Come, come; I'll go burn ſome ſack, tis too late 
85 to bed now : come, knight; come knight. [Exeunt, 


gs: CEN, E- IV. 
The Duke's Palace. 


Enter Duke, 2 ola, Curio, and others. 


| Duke. Give me ſome muſic Now, good morrow, 
friends: 
Now, good Ceſario, but that piece of ſong, - 
That old and antique ſong we heard laſt night: 
Methought, it did relieve my paſſion much ; 


More than light airs, and recollected terms, 


Of theſe moſt briſk and giddy- Pre times:.—.— 


Come, but one verſe. 


Cur. He is not here, ſo pleaſe your lordſhip that ſhould 


ſing it. 


Duke Who was it? 

_ Car. Feſte the jeſter, my lord; a fool, that the lady 
Olivia's father took much delight in : he is about the 
houſe. _ 

| Dake. Seek him out, and play the tune the while. 

[Exit Curio, [ Muſick, 
Come hither, boy ; If ever thou ſhalt love, | 
Jn the fweet pangs of it, remember me: 
For, ſuch as I am, all true lovers are; 


2 Cut. —Cully. r recollected] repeated, ſtudied. 


Unſtaid 


That WJ A 4 1 r n. 3 
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Unſtaid and ſkittiſh in all * motions elſe, 
Save, in the conſtant image of the creature 
That is belov'd.— How doſt thou like this tune? 
Vio. It gives a very echo to =_s ſeat 
Where love is thron'd. 
- Duke, Thou doſt ſpeak maſterly : 
My life upon't, young though thou art, thine eye 
Hath ſtay'd upon ſome favour that it loves; 
Hath it not, boy ? 
Vio. A little by *your favour. 
Duke. What kind of woman is't ? 
Vio. Of your complexion, 
Duke. She is not worth thee then. What years, i' faith? 
Vio. About your years, my lord. 
Duke. Too old, by heaven; Let ſtill the woman take 
An elder than herſelf; ſo wears ſhe to him, 
So {ways ſhe level in her huſband's heart. 
For, boy, however we do praiſe ourſelyes, 
Our fancies are more giddy and unfirm, 
More longing, wavering, ſooner * and won, 
Than womens are. 
Vio. I think it well, my Lord. 
Duke. Then let thy love be younger than Was, 
Or thy affection cannot hold the bent: 
For women are as roſes; whoſe fair flower, 
Being once diſplay'd, doth fall that very hour, 
Vio. And fo they are: alas, that they are ſo; 
To die, even when they to perfection grow ! 


* motions elſe, ſave, in + the conſtant image] —emotions, tendencies of the 
mind, except that of conſtantly preſenting the image. 
' It gives a very echo to the ſeat where love is thron'd.]—lt is in per- 
| jet uniſon with the heart-ſtrings of a lover. 
Hash lay d upon ſome favour that it loves ;]—Hath been fix'd in rap- 
* on ſome beauteous face, of which it is ſtill enamoured. 
" Jour favour, ]=equivocally. * quvorn,——WOrn out. 
| | | Re-enter 
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Re-enter Curio, and Clown. 


Duke. O fellow, come, the ſong we had laſt night — 
Mark it, Ceſario; it is old, and plain: 
The ſpinſters and the knitters in the ſun, 
And the free maids that weave their thread with bones, 
Do uſe to chaunt it; it is * ſilly ſooth, 
And dallies with the innocence of love, 
Like the old age. 

Clo. Are you ready, ſir? | 

Duke, Ay; pr'ythee, ſing. [ Mufick, 


$10.47. 


Come away, come away, death, 
Aud in * ſad cypreſs let me be laid; 

Fly away, fly away, breath ; 

I am ſlain by a fair cruel maid. 

My fhrowd of white, fluck all with yew, 

O, prepare it; 

My part of death no one ſo true 

Did ſhare it. 


Not a flower, not a flower feet, 

On my black coffin let there be ftrown; 
Not a friend, not a friend greet 

My poor corpſe, where my bones ſhall be thrown: 

A thouſand thouſand ſigbs to ſave, 

Tay me, O] where 
Sad true-lover ne'er find my grave, 
To weep there, 


y Abs and free were common epithets of the ſex. 

= filly focth, and dallies with the innocence of love, like the old ag * 
fimple truth, and ſports with the ſubject of innocent love, like the ſong! 
in days of yore, the golden age. 

a t= pre a ſhroud made of that tuff, 


Dubs 


a. a * 1 na 
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Dake. There's for thy pains, 
Clo. No pains, fir, I take pleaſure in ſinging ur. 
Duke. I'll pay thy pleaſure then. 
Clo. Truly, fir, and pleaſure will be paid, one ime; or 
other. 
Dake. Give me now leave to leave thee. 
Clo. Now, the melancholy god protect thee; and the ey 
lor make thy doublet of changeable taffata, for thy mind 
is a very opal !—I would have men of ſuch conſtancy 
put to ſea, that their buſineſs might be every thing, and 
their intent every where; for that's it, that always makes 
a good voyage of nothing. —Farewel. | Fun 
Dake. Let all the reſt give place | 
Once more, Ce/aris, 
Get thee to yon ſame ſovereign cruelty : 
Tell her, my love, more noble than the world, 
Prizes not quantity of dirty lands; 
The parts that fortune hath beſtow'd upon her, 
Tell her I hold as © giddily as fortune; | 
But *tis * that miracle, and queen of gems, 
That nature pranks her in, attracts my ſoul. 
Vio. But, if ſhe cannot love you, fir? 
Duke. I cannot be ſo anſwer'd. 
Vio. *Sooth, but you muſt. 
Say, that ſome lady, as, perhaps, there is, 
Hath for your love as great a pang of heart 
As you have for Olivia : you cannot love her; 
Tou tell her ſo; Muſt ſhe not then be anſwer'd ? 
Duke. There is no woman's ſides, 
Can bide the beating of ſo ſtrong a paſſion, 
As love doth give my heart: no woman's heart 


d opal! J—fickle, wavering, from the ſtone ſo called, which reflects all 
colours. © giadihy— careleſsly. 

* that miracle, and queen of gems, that nature pranks her in,}—that ex- 
Mußte beauty, with which nature hath adorned her. 9 


5os TWELFTH-NIGHT: OR; 


So big, to hold ſo much: they lack retention. 
Alas, their love may be call'd appetite, — 
No motion of the liver, but the palate, — 
That ſuffers ſurfeit, cloyment, and revolt 
But mine is all as hungry as the ſea, 
And can digeſt as much: make no compare 
— 2 ene, | 
And that I owe Olivia. 

Vio. Ay, but I know,— 

Duke.” What doſt thou know? 

Vio. Too well what love women to men may owe: 
In faith, they are as true.of heart as we. 
My father had a daughter lov'd a man, 
As it might be, perhaps, were I a woman, 
J ſhould your lordſhip. 

Dake. And what's her hiſtory ? 

Vio. A blank, my lord: She never told her love, 
But let concealment, like a worm i'the bud, | 
Feed on her damaſk cheek : ſhe pin'd in thought; 
And, with a green and yellow melancholy, = 
She ſat like patience on a monument, 

Smiling at grief, Was not this love indeed ? 
We men may ſay mote, . {wear more: but, indeed, . 
Our ſhows are more than will; for {till we prove 
| 


Much in our vows, but little in our love. 
Duke. But dy d thy ſiſter of her love, my boy? ' 
Vio. Iam all the daughters of my father's houſe, . 
And all the brothers too; —and yet I or not: 0 
Sir, ſhall I to this lady ? Wn 
Duke. Ay, that's the theme. 
To her in haſte ; give her this jewel day, 
My love can give no place, bide no * denay. [Exennt. 


* with a green and yellow — , though expiring under the 
flure of an inveterate melancholy. 1 
f Our ſhows are more than will; We pretend more than we feel. 


4 denay. Ian. Sc EN Fr 
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SCENE V. 
Olivia Garden. 


Enter Sir 7 1 Sir 4 and Fabian. 


Sir To. Come thy ways, ſignior Fabian. | 

Fab. Nay, I'll come; if I loſe a ſcruple of this ſport, 
let me be boil'd to death with melancholy. | 

Sir To. Would'ſt thou not be glad to have the niggardly 
raſcally * ſheep-biter come by ſome notable ſhame ? 

Fab. I would exult, man: you know, he brought me 
out of favour with my lady, about a bear-baiting here. 

Sir To. To anger him, we'll have the bear again; and 
we will fool him black and blue: Shall we not, ſir, An- 
drew ? 


Sir And, An we do not, it is pity of our lives. 


Enter Maria. 


Sir To. Here comes the little villain How now, = 
' nettle of India? 

Mar. Get ye all three into the box-tree : Malvolio's 8 
coming down this walk; he has been yonder the ſun, 
practiſing behaviour to his own ſhadow, this half hour: 
obſerve him, for the love of mockery; for, I know, this 
letter will make a contemplative ideot of him. Cloſe, in 
the name of jeſting! Lie thou there; for here comes the 
trout that muſt be caught with tickling. 

152 hide cr. Maria throws down a letter, ad Exit. 


; Enter Malvolio. 
Mal. 'Tis but fortune; ; all is fortune. Maria once cold | 
; * eep-biter]—thief... Ts 


| nettle of India ?)—urtica marina=—genius of miſchief. mettle of 
ir] of * 
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me, ſhe did affe& me; and I have heard * thus 
near, that, ſhould ſhe * fancy, it ſhould be one of my 
complexion. Beſides, ſhe uſes me with a more exalted if 
ped, than any one elſe that follows her. What ſhould] 
think on't? 

Sir To. Here's an over-weening rogue ! 

Fab. O, peace Camanplatien makes a rare turkey- 
cock of him; how he jets under his advanc'd plumes! 
Sir And. Slight, I could ſo beat the rogue: - 

Sir To. Peace, I ſay. 
Mal. To be count Malvolio;— 


Sir To. Ah, rougue ! 
Sir And. Piſtol him, piſtol him. 

Sir To, Peace, peace i 

Mal. There is example for't; the lady of the ſtrachy 

| Wr. the yeoman of the wardrobe. t 


Sir And. Fie on him, Jezebel l. 

Fab. O, peace! now he's deeply in; look, how i ima- 0 
grains " blows him. 

Mal. Having been three months married to her, ſitting 
in my ſtate, — 

Sir To. O for a * ſtone-bow, to hit kim 4 in the eye 
Mal. Calling my officers about me, in my branch'd 
velvet gown ; having come from a day-bed, where I have WW Y 
left Olivia ſleeping. 

Sir To. Fire and brimſtone ! 


Fab. O, peace, peace! 
Mal. And then to have the humour of ſtate : and P af. 


* fancy Lan! in love, it would be with, &c. 

1 - _ his advanc'd plumes J ]—ftruts under his briſtling feathers. 

m ffarchery—of 7. 169 a city in Theſaly, married the yeoman eſt 
of her wardrobe. re: 


v blows him.]—iwells, puffs him up. 
o flone-bow, Ja lhe, that ſhoots ſtones. 4 
 P after a demure travel 4 regard, ]J—after paſting "7 eye over them ak 


demurely—calling up a conſequential look. 


1 & 6 * 4 
1 4 * y 
4 ha? 
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ter a demure travel of regard, —telling them, I know my 
place, as 1 would they ſhould do 3 aſk for my | 
kinſman Toby i— _ 
Sir To. Bolts and ſhackles |! 
Fab. O, peace, peace, peace! now, now. 
Mal. Seven of my people, with an obedient ſtart, make 
out for him: I frown the while; and, perchance, wind 
up my watch, or play with ſome rich jewel. Toby ap- 
proaches; curtlies there to me: \ 


Sir To. Shall this fellow live? -..2oÞ 
Fab. Though our filence be drawn from us wwich cars, 
yet peace. 


Mal. I extend my hand to him thus, quenching my fa- 
miliar ſmile with an auſtere regard of controul : _ 

Sir To. And does not Toby take you a blow ofthe lips 
then ? | 

Mal. Saying, Couſin Toby, my fortunes having caſt me 
on your neice, give me this prerogative of ſPeech yg 

Sir To. What, What ? 

Mal. You muſt amend your drunkenneſs. 

Sir To. Out, ſcab! 

Fab. Nay, patience, or we break the Gnews of our plot. 

Mal. Befides, you waſte the treaſure of your time with a 
fooliſh knight ; 

dir And. That's me, I warrant you. 

Mal. One Sir Andrew ;— 
Sir And. I knew twas I; for many do call me fool. 

Mal. What employment have we here ? 

_ [T aking up the letter. 

Fab. Now is the woodcock near he gin. a 

Sir To. Oh peace! and the ſpirit of humours intimate 
reading aloud to him 


avith cars, though it be painful for us 10 keep ſilence. by the ears, 
carts, cables. 
: Mal. 


EY 
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Mal. By my life, this is my lady's hand: theſe be her 
very C's, her U's, and her 7*s; and thus makes ſhe her 
great P's. It is, in contempt of queſtion, her hand. 

Sir And. Her C's, her Us, and her T's: Why that? 

| Mal. To the unknown belov'd, this, and my good wiſhes : 
her very phraſes !—By your leave, wax. Soft! and the 
impreſſure her Lucrece, with which ſhe uſes to ſeal : tis 
my lady: To whom ſhould this be? 

Fab. This wins him, liver and all. 

Mal. Jove knows, I love: 

Wan But who ? 
Lips do not move, 
No man muſt know. ; 
No man muſt know. —W hat follows? the numbers alter! 
No man muſt know:—if this ſhould be thee, Malvolio? | 

Sir To. Marry, hang thee, brock ! 

Mal. I may command, where I adore : | 
But filence, like a Lucrece knife, f 
With bloodleſs ftroke my heart doth gore | 

M. O. A. I. doth ſway my life. }/ 
6 
h 
/ 


Fab. A fuſtian riddle | 
Sir To. Excellent wench, ſay I. 
Mal. M. O. A. 1. doth ſway my life. — Nay, but fiſt, 


let me ſee,—let me ſee,—let me ſee. x t 
Fab. What a diſh of poiſon has ſhe dreſſed him / 
/ Sir To. And with what wing the *ſtannyel checks at it! t 


Mal. 7 may command where I adore, Why, ſhe may 1 
command me; I ſerve her, ſhe is my lady. Why, this is 1 
evident to any formal capacity. There is no obſtruction 
in this; — And the end; — What ſhould that alphabetical 
poſition portend ? if I could make that reſemble ſomething a 
in me, —Softly; M. O. A. I. * 

Marcy, hang thee, brock.!]—Out. badger ! 


8s ftannyel checks at it the hawk flies at it. 
_ 3 formal ]—=reaſonable, 


Sir To. 


” 


{7} 
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Sir To, O, ay ! make up that : he is now at a cold ſcent. 
Fab. Sowter will cry upon't, for all this, though it be 


as rank as a fox. 


Mal. M,—Malvolio ; —M,—why, that begins * 
name. 

Fab. Did not I ſay, he would work it out ? the cur is 
excellent at faults. 

Mal. M,—But then there is no conſonancy in the ſe- 
quel; that " ſuffers under probation : A ſhould follow, 
but O does. 

Fab. And O ſhall end, I hope. 

Sir To. Ay, or I'll cudgel him, and make him cry, O 

Mal. And then [comes behind. 

Fab. Ay, an you had an eye behind you, you might ſee 
more detraction at your heels, than fortunes before you. 

Mal. M. O. A. I.— This! ſimilation is not as the for- 
mer: — and yet, to cruſh this a little, it would bow to me, 
for every one of theſe letters is in my name. Soft; here 
follows proſe. F this fall into thy hand, revolve. In my 
ars I am above thee ; but be not afraid of greatneſs : Some 
are born great, ſome atchieve greatneſs, and ſome have great- 
neſs thruſt upon them. Thy fates open their bands; let thy 
blood and ſpirit embrace them, And, to inure thyſelf to what 
thou art like to be, caſt thy humble ſlough, and appear freſh. 
Be oppofite with a kinſman, ſurly with ſervants : let thy 
tongue tang arguments of ftate ; put thyſelf into the trick of 
ſingularity : Sbe thus adviſes thee, that fighs for thee. Re- 
member who commended thy yellow ſtoctings; and wiſh'd to 


v Sorvter will cry upon't, for all this, though it be as rank as a für.] 
—This baſe hound will open upon the queſt, though it be as - as 
a fox, and to be followed by any other dog without a cry. though it be 
mt as rank. w ſuffers under probation :] —fails in the trial. 

* And O Hall end,]—a halter —a figh of —— 

! fimilation]—likeneſs, reſemblance— 

* let thy tongue tang arguments of ſtate 3 ; with—let thy diſcourſe 
be chiefly confin'd to political topicks. | 

VOL. II. L1 fee 
* 
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ſee thee ever croſs-garter d: I ſay, remember. Go to; thiy 
art made, if thou defireſt to be ſo; if not, let me ſee thee a 
fteward ſtill, the fellow of ſervants, and not worthy to touch 
fortune's fingers. Farewel, She, that would alter ſervices 
with thee, The * fortunate-unbappy, Day-light and cham. 
pian diſcovers not more: this is open. I will be proud, 
Iwill read politic authors, I will baffle fir Toby, I will 
waſh off groſs acquaintance, I will be © point-de-vice, the 
very man. I do not now fool myſelf to let imagination 
jade me; for every reaſon excites to this, that my lady 
loves me. She did commend my yellow ſtockings of late, 
the did praiſe my leg being croſs-garter'd ; and in this ſhe 
manifeſts herſelf to my love, and, with a kind of injunc- 
tion, drives me to theſe habits of her liking. I thank 
my ſtars, I am happy. Iwill be ſtrange, tour, in yellow 
ſtockings, and crois-garter*d, even with the ſwiftneſs of 
putting on. Jove, and my ſtars be pratfed !—Here is yet 
a poſtſcript. Thou canſt not chuſe but know who I am. I 

- "thou entertaineſt my love, let it appear in thy ſmiling ; thy 
"ſmiles become thee well: therefore in my preſence till ſmile 
dear my feweet, I prixthee.—Jove, J thank thee, —1 will 
ſmile; I will do every thing that thou wilt have me. [ Exit 

Fab. I will not give my part of this ſport for a penſion 
of thouſands to be paid from the Sophy . 

Sir To. 1 could marry this wench for this GEvicez ; 

Sir And. So could I too. 

Sir To. And aſk no other dowry with her, but ſuch 
another jeſt. 


Enter as. 
Sir Aud. Nor I neither. 


5 i 4: :]—like a puritan—garters were formerly vey rich, 
and worn below the knee. 

d Þ fortunate-unhappy.]—fortunate in her poſſeſſions, , but unhappy in he 

love. c point-de-vice,]—exabily, to a tittle. Y 

a Fal 


# 


4 Fab. Here comes my noble gull-catcher. 
Sir To. Wilt thou ſet thy foot o'my neck: ? 
h Sir And. Or o'mine either: ? 
65 Sir To. Shall 1 play my freedom ar © tray-trip, and be- 
* come thy bond- ſlave? - 
d, Sir And. I'faith, of I either ? | 
Il Sir To. Why, thou haſt put him in ſuch a dream, that, 
he when the image of it leaves him, he muſt run mad. 


Mar. Nay, but ſay true, does it work upon him! 3 

Sir To, Like * aqua- vitæ with a midwife. 

Mar. If you Int then ſee the fruits of the ſport, mark 
his firſt approach before my lady: he will come to her in 
yellow ſtockings, and *ris a colour ſhe abhors; and croſs- 
garter'd, a faſhion ſhe deteſts; and he will ſmile upon her, 
which will now be ſo unſuitable to her diſpoſition, being 
addicted to a melancholy as ſhe is, that it cannot but turn 
him into a notable contempt: if you will ſee it, follow me. 

Sir To. To the gates of Tartar, thou moſt excellent 
devil of wit ! 

Sir And. I'll make one too. [Exeunt, 


» - 
= 13 


CT. II. SCENE I 


3 Garden. r 


| 


— 


Enter Viola, 5 Clown, 


Vio. Save thee, friend, and thy mulick : Doſt thou 
live by thy tabor ? 


Clo. No, fir, I live by the church. 
Vio. Art thou a churchman ? 


rich, 
4 ; Clo. No ſuch matter, fir; *I do live by the church: 
in be 
| p Rr ew 3388 © agua-vitæ ] brandy , ſtrong waters. 
Fab, ' live] —get thy livelihood. s and yet I do. 


LES: | for 
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for I do live at my houſe, and my houſe doth ſtand by the 
church, 

Vio. So thou may'ſt ſay, the king lies by a beggar, if 
a beggar dwell near him; or, the church ſtands by thy 
tabor, if thy tabor ſtand by the church. 

Clo. You have ſaid, ſir.— To ſee this age!—A ſentence 
is but a cheveril glove to a good wit; How quickly the 
wrong fide may be turned outward ! 

Vio. Nay, that's certain; they, that dally nicely with 
words, may quickly make them wanton. 

Clo. I would therefore, my fiſter had had no name, ſir, 

Vio. Why, man? | 

Clo. Why, fir, her name's a word; and to dally with 
that word, might make my ſiſter wanton : But, indeed, 
words are very raſcals, ſince bonds diſgrac'd them. 

_ Fu, Thy reaſon, man? 
Clo. Troth, fir, I can yield you none without words; | 
and words are grown ſo falſe, I am loth to prove reaſon | 
with them. 

Vio. I warrant, thou art a merry fellow, and careſt for 
nothing. 

Cle. Not fo, fir, I do care for ſomething : but in my 
conſcience, fir, I do not care for you ; if that be to care 
for nothing, fir, I would it would make you inviſible. 

Vio. Art not thou the lady Olivia's fool? 

Co. No, indeed, fir; the lady Olivia has no folly : ſhe 
will keep no fool, ſir, *cill ſhe be married; and fools are 
as like huſbands, as pilchards are to herrings, the hul- 
band's the bigger : I am, indeed, not her fool, but her 
corrupter of words. | 

Vio. I ſaw thee late at the count Orſino's. 

Clo. Foolery, fir, does walk about the orb, like the 
ſun; it ſhines every where. I would be ſorry, fir, but the 


D cheveril] kid. 


fool 
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fool ſhould be as oft with your maſter, as with my miſ- 
treſs: I think, I ſaw your wiſdom there. 

Vio. Nay, an thou paſs upon me, I'll no more with 
thee, Hold, there's * expences for thee. 

Clo. Now Jove, in his next commodity of hair, ſend 


thee a beard ! | 
Vio. By my troth, T'll tell thee; I am almoſt ſick for 


one; though I would not have it grow on my chin, Is 
thy lady within ? 

Clo. Would not a pair of theſe have bred, fir ? 

Vio. Yes, being kept together, and put to uſe. 

Clo. I would play lord Pandarus of Phrygia, fir, to 
bring a Creſſida to this Troilus. 

Vio. | underſtand you, fir ; 'tis well begg'd. 

Clo. The matter, I hope, is not great, fir, begging but 
a beggar; Creſſida was a beggar. My lady is within, fir, 
I will conſter to them whence you come; who you are, 
and what you would, is out of my welkin: I might ſay, 
element; but the word is over-worn. [ Exif. 

Vio. This fellow is wiſe enough to play the fool; | 
And, to do that well, craves a kind of wit: 
He muſt obſerve their mood on whom he jeſts, 
The quality of the perſons, and the time; 
Not, like the haggard, ® check at every feather 
That comes before his eye. This is a practice, 
As full of labour as a wiſe man's art: 
For folly, that he wiſely ſhews, is fit; 
But wiſe men, folly fall'n, quite taint their wit. 


Enter Sir T, oby, and Sir Andrew, 
dir Aud. Save you, gentleman. 


i paſs upon me,]—cut thy jokes. 
* expences for thee.]—a trifle for thee to ſpend, Ts 
| And, m check]—ſeize all game that comes in his way. 


* folly fall'n, quite taint their wit.]—deteRed in folly, loſe the credit 
their wit —vuie men's folly ſhewn, quite taints, &c. * 
X 10. 
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Vio. And you, ſir. 
Sir To. Dieu vous garde, monſieur. 
Vio. Et vous auſſi ; votre ſerviteur. 

Sir To. I hope, fir, you are; and I am yours.—Wil 
you encounter the houſe ? my niece is deſirous you ſhould 
enter, if your trade be to her. 

Vio. I am bound to your niece, fir : I mean, ſhe is the 

* liſt of my voyage. 

Sir To. ” Taſte your legs, fir, put them to motion. 

Vio. My legs do better * underſtand me, fir, than I un. 
derſtand what you mean by bidding me taſte my legs. 

Sir To. I mean, to go, ſir, to enter. 

Vio. I will anſwer you with gait and entrance: But we 
are prevented, 


Enter Olivia and Maria. 


Moſt excellent accompliſh'd lady, the heavens rain odours 
on you : 

Sir And, That youth's a rare courtier! Rain odqurs! 
well. 

Vio. My matter hath no voice, lady, but to your own 
moſt * pregnant and vouchſafed ear. 

Sir And. Odours, pregnant, and wehe — I'll get 
em all three ready. 

Oli. Let the garden door be gon and leave me *to 


my hearing. [ Exeunt Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Maria, 


Give me your hand, fir. 
Vio. My duty, madam, and moſt humble ſervice. 
Oli. What is your name? 


* Ii J—ultimate end, utmoſt extent. 
 Þ Tafte your legs, |—uſe them delicately, trip lightly along. 
7 underſtand me, |—ſtand under. My ſtaff underftands me. 
TWO GenTLEMEn or VERONA. Act II, Sc. 5. Lawn, 


pregnant] —gracious. ready. by heart. 
* to my hearing. | whilſt I give this meſſenger an audience. 1 
9 #10. 


il 


the 


We 
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Vio. Ceſario is your ſervant's name, fair princeſs. 

Oli. My ſervant, fir! Tas never merry world, 
Since lowly feigning was call'd compliment: 

You are ſervant to the count Orſino, youth. 

Vio. And he is yours, and his muſt needs be yours; 
Your ſervant's ſervant is your ſervant, madam. 

Oli. For him, I think not on him: for his thoughts, 
Would they were blanks, rather than fill'd with me | 
Vio. Madam, I come to whet your gentle thoughts - 
On his behalf :— 

Oli. O, by your leave, I pray you 
[ bade you never ſpeak again of him : 

But, would you undertake another ſuit, 
had rather hear you to ſolicit that, 
Than muſick from the ſpheres. 
Vio. Dear lady,— 
Oli. Give me leave, I beſcech you : I did ſend, 
After the laſt * enchantment you did here, 
A ring in chaſe of you; ſo did I abuſe 
Myſelf, my ſervant, and, I fear me, you: 
Under your hard conſtruction muſt I fit, _ 
To force that on you, in a ſhameful cunning, 
Which you knew none of yours : What might you think ? 
Have you not ſet mine honour at the ſtake, 
And baited it with all the unmuzzled thoughts | 
That tyrannous heart can think? To one of your re- 
ceiving 
Enough i is ſnewn; *a cyprus, not a boſom, 
Hides my poor heart: So let me hear you ſpeak. 
Vio. I pity you. 


n enchantment you | did here,]—you wrought here, the laſt enchanting 
viſit you made —¶ yon did hear) 

conceiving— quick apprehenſion. 

* @ cyprus, -a tranſparent veil. 


Ll14 Oli. 
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Oli. That's a degree to love. 


Vio. No, not“ a grice; for tis a vulgar proof, 


That very oft we pity enemies. 


Oli. Why then, methinks, *tis time * to ſmile again: 
O world, how apt the poor are to be proud ! 
If one ſhould be a prey, how much the better 


To fall before the lion, than the wolf ? 


The clock upbraids me with the waſte of time. 


(Clock File. 


Be not afraid, good youth, I will not have you: 
And yet, when wit and youth is come to harveſt, 


Tour wife is like to reap a proper man: 


There lies your way, due weſt. 
Vio. Then * weſtward-hoe : 


Grace, and good diſpoſition, attend your ladyſhip ! 
You'll nothing, madam, to my lord by me ? 


Oli. Stay: 


I pr'ythee, tell me, what thou think'ſt of me. 
Vio. That you do think, you are not what you are. 
Oli. If I think ſo, I think the ſame of you. 
Vio. Then think you right; I am not what I am. 
Oli. I would, you were as I would have you be! 


Vio. Would it be better, madam, than ] 
I wiſh it might; for now I am your fool. 


am, 


Oli. O, what a deal of ſcorn looks beautiful 


In the contempt and anger of his lip! 


A murd'rous guilt ſhews not itſelf more ſoon 
Than love that would ſeem hid: love's night is noon. 


Ceſario, by the roſes of the ſpring, 


By maidhood, honour, truth, and every thing, 


] loye thee ſo, that, © maugre all thy pride, 
Nor wit, nor reaſon, can my paſſion hide. 


grice ;]-—a ſtep. 2 to fmile]—in token of contem | 
: e ;J—alluding to a popular play of that title by 


Decker, written in the year 1605. 


Þ avhat you are,—yourlelf, © maugre]—in ſpite of. 


Do 
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Do not extort thy reaſons from this clauſe, 
For, that I woo, thou therefore haſt no cauſe; 
But, rather, reaſon thus with reaſon fetter: 
Love ſought is good, but given unſought, is better, 

Vio. By innocence I ſwear, and by my youth, 
have one heart, one boſom, and one truth, 
And that no woman has; nor never none 
Shall miſtreſs be of it, ſave I alone. 
And fo adieu, good madam ; never more 
Will I * my maſter's tears to you deplore. 

Oli. Yer come again; for thou, perhaps, may'ſt move 
That heart, which now abhors, to like his love. [ Exeunt. 


SC RN E .16 
An Apartment in Olivid's Houſe. 


Enter Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Fabian. 

Sir And. No, faith, I'Il not ſtay a jot longer. 

Sir To. Thy reaſon, dear venom, give thy reaſon. 

Fab. You muſt needs yield your reaſon, fir Andrew. 

Sir And. Marry, I ſaw your niece do more favours to 
the count's ſerving-man, than ever ſhe beſtowed upon 
me; I ſaw't the orchard. 

Sir To. Did ſhe ſee thee the while, old boy; tell me that? 

Sir And. As plain as I ſee you now. 

Fab. This was a great argument of love in her to- 
wards you. 

Sir And. *Slight ! will you make an aſs o' me? 

Fab. I will prove it legitimate, fir, upon the oaths of 
judgment and reaſon. 


4 extort thy reaſons from this clauſe, &c.]— from the circumſtance of 
ny wooing conclude that you need not. 2 ; 
* my maſter”s tears to you deplere. give you a plaintive relation of 
ny maſter's ſorrows. * 
1 r 0, 
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Sir To. And they have been grand j jury-men, fince be. 
fore Noah was a ſailor, 

Fab. She did ſhew favour to the youth in your ſight, 
only to exaſperate you, to awake your dormouſe valour, 
to put fire in your heart, and brimſtone in your liver: 
You ſhould then have accoſted her; and with ſome ex. 
cellent jeſts, fire-new from the mint, you ſhould have 
bang'd the youth into dumbneſs. This was look'd for at 
your hand, and this was baulk'd : the double gilt of this 
opportunity you let time waſh off, and you are now ſail'd 
into the north of my lady's opinion where you will hang 
like an icicle on. a Dutchman's beard, unleſs you do re- 


deem it by ſome laudable attempt, either of valour, or 


policy. - 

Sir And. And't be any way, it muſt be with valour; 
for policy I hate; I had as lief be a © Browniſt, as a 
politician. 

Sir To. Why then, build me thy fortunes upon the 
baſis of valour. Challenge me the count's youth to fight 
with you; hurt him in eleven places; my niece ſhall take 
note of it; and affure thyſelf, there is no love-broker in 
the world can more prevail in man's commendation with 


woman, than report of yalour, 


Fab. There is no way but this, fir Andrew. 

Sir And, Will either of you bear me a challenge to him? 

Sir To. Go, write it in a martial hand; be * curſt and 
brief: it is no matter * how witty, ſo it be eloquent, and 
full of invention : taunt him with the licence of ink: it 


thou 7h. him ſome thrice, it ſhall not be amiſs; and 


as many lies as will lie in thy ſheet of paper, although the 
ſheet were big enough for the bed of Ware in England, 


4 Brownift,]—Se&tary. N 5 curſt—tart. 
: how witty, ]|—for the ayit of it. 
i thou'ft him] —* I thqu thee, thou traytor?? faid Coke to Sir V. 
Raleigh, at his trial, 


ſet 
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ſet em down, go, about it. Let there be gall enough in 
thy ink; though thou write with 2ſt pe 8. no matter; > 
About it. 6 ad 
Sir And. Where ſhall I find you ? li 
Sir To. We'll call thee at thy * Cubiculo : Gave 
[ Exit Sir Andrew, 

Fab. This is a dear — to you, ſir Toby. 

Sir To. I have been dear to him, lad; ſome two thou- 
ſand ſtrong, or ſo. 

Fab. We ſhall have a rare letter from him: but you'll 
not deliverꝰt. 

Sir To. Never truſt me then: and by all means | ſtir on 
the youth to an anſwer, I think, oxen and wain-ropes can- 
not hale them together. For Andrew, if he were open'd, 
and you find ſo much blood in his liver as will clog the 
foot of a flea, T'll eat the reſt of the anatomy. 

Fab. And his oppoſite, the youth, hen in his viſage 
no great preſage of cruelty. 


Enter Maria. 


Sir To. Look, where the youngeſt wren of nine 
comes. 

Mar. If you deſire the ſpleen, and will uu yourſelves 
into ſtitches, follow me: yon* gull Malvolio is turned 
heathen, a very renegado ; for there is no chriſtian, that 
means to be ſay'd by believing rightly, can ever believe 
ſuch impoſſible paſſages of groſſneſs. He's in yellow 
ſtockings, 

Sir To. And croſs-garter'd ? | 

Mar. Moſt villainouſly ; like a pedant that 3 a 
ſchool i'the church. I have dogg d him, like his mur- 
therer: He does obey every point of the letter that L 
dropp'd to betray him. He does ſmile his face into more 


* Cubiculo I Bed- chamber. 


' youngeſt auren nine] from her low . i 
lines, 
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lines, than is in the new map, with the augmentation of 
the Indies: you have not ſeen ſuch a thing as tis; I can 


hardly forbear hurling things at him. I know, my lady 
will ſtrike him; if ſhe do, he'll ſmile, and take't for a 


great favour. 
Sir To. Come, bring us, bring us where he is. lens 


e 


The Street. 


Enter Antonio and Sebaſtian. 


Seb. J would not, by my will, have troubled you; 

But, ſince you make your pleaſure of your pains, 
I will no further chide you. 

Ant. I could not ſtay behind you; my deſire, 
More ſharp than filed ſteel, did ſpur me forth; 
And not all love to ſee you, (though ſo much, 
As might have drawn me to a longer voyage) 
But jealouſy what might befal your travel, 
Being ſkilleſs in theſe parts; which to a ſtranger, 
Unguided, and unfriended, often prove 
- Rough and unhoſpitable : My willing love, 
The rather by theſe arguments of .. 
Set forth in your purſuit. 

Seb. My kind Antonio, 
I can no other anſwer make, but, thanks, 
And thanks again, and ever: Oft good turns 
Are ſhuffled off with ſuch uncurrent pay : 
But, were my worth, as is my conſcience, firm, 
You ſhould find better dealing. What's to do? 
Shall we 80 ſee the 2 of this town? 


® And not all love to ſee yod,] — Love to fon you was not all the cauſe, 
tho /o much was that love's quantity. n avorth, ]—wealth, fortune. 
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Ant. To-morrow, fir ; beſt, firſt, go ſee your lodging. 
Seb. I am not weary, and 'tis long to night; | 
I pray you, let us ſatisfy our eyes 
With the memorials, and the things of fame, 
That do renown this city. 
Ant. Would, you'd pardon me; 
do not without danger walk theſe ſtreets : 
Once, in a ſea-fight, gainſt the duke his gallies, 
did ſome ſervice; of ſuch note, indeed, | 
That were I ta'en here, it would ſcarce be anſwer'd. 
Seb. Belike, you ſlew great number of his people. 
Ant. The offence is not of ſuch a bloody nature; 
Albeit the quality of the time, and quarrel, 
Might well have given us bloody argument. 
It might have ſince been anſwer'd in repaying. 
What we took from them ; which, for traffick's fake, 
Moſt of our city did : only myſelf ſtood out : 
For which, if I * be lapſed in this place, 
I ſhall pay dear. 
Seb. Do not chen walk too open. 
Ant, It doth not fit me. Hold, fir, here's my purſe: 
In the ſouth ſuburbs, at the Elephant, 
Is beſt to lodge: I will beſpeak our diet, 
Whiles you beguile your time, and feed your knowledge, 
With viewing of the town; there ſhall you have me. 
Seb. Why I your purſe? 
Ant. Haply, your eye ſhall light upon ſome toy 
You have deſire to purchaſe; and your ſtore, 
I think, is not for idle markets, fir. 
Seb. T'll be your purſe-bearer, and leave you for 
An hour. | 
Ant. To the Elephant, — 
Seb. I do remember. [ Exeunt. 


» 1 be lapſed) —found a defaulter. 
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Onvia- Houſe. | 


Euter Olivia and Maria. 


0h. I have ent after him: * He ſays, he'll come; 
How ſhall I feaſt him? what beſtow on him? 

For youth'is bought more oft, — n begg'd, or borrow, 
I ſpeak'to6 loud. —— 
Where is Malv6lio ?=he is fad and civil, 
And ſuits well for 4 ſervant with my denen; 
Where is Malvolio? 

Mar. He's cbming, madam; but in very dra manner, 
He is ſure, poſſeſt, madam. 

Oli. Why, what's the matter? does he rave: ? 

Mar. No, madam, © 
He does nothing but ſmile ; your ladyſhip were beſt 
To have ſome guard about you, if he come, * 
For, fire,” the mam is tainted i in his wits. 

Oli. Go call him hither. m as mad as he. 


WORM ng - Enter aue. | 
Ic of and r merry madneſs equal be.— — 


How now, Malvolio? | 
Mal. 8905 lady, ho, ho. ben famaſicalh 
Oli. Smil' thou ?' © - 
I ſent for thee upon a fad occaſion. | 
Mal. Sad, lady? I could be ſad : This wad i make ſome 
obſtruction in the blood, this croſs- -gartering ; But what 
of that? if it pleaſe the eye of one, it is with me as the 
very true ſonnet is : Pleaſe one, and pleaſe all. 


P — ,]—Suppoſe he Jays. oh 


d. 


er, 


lt, 
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Ol. Why, how doſt thou, man? what is the matter 
with thee? © 20 
Mal. Not black 10 a windy chough yellow is: 
: It did come to his hands, and commands fhall'b 
executed. I think, we do know the ſweet Roman hand. 
Oli. Wilt thou go to bed, Malvdtio'?'© © © 3607 0am 
Mal. To bed? ay; ſweet heart; and I'll come to thee. 
Ol. God comfort "thee Why dolt thou mile ſo, an 
kiſs thy hand ſo oft 909% 
Mar. How do you" Matvolio'? u Gut d 2 
Mal. At your requeſt? Ves; Nightingtles nge en 
Mar. Why kppone you with this ridiculous bots be- 
fore my lady? 1325003 WO 198! 1163-11925 3t 8 28} 
Mal. Bl not afraid bf gfeatiefs : WT was well Writ!” 
Oli. What meaneſt thou by chat; Malvolio ? vol, a 2 


Mal. Some are Born great. ＋ S „ nadlvr 
Oli. Ha! 6 Yall 193i 7© ion! ISM 304 | ' woits't ? 
Mall” Some atchieve greatneſs, —— = Said 41999 Atl 
Oli. What ſay'ſt thou? o 2190124 00 _ TT: 


Mal. And ſome have greatneſs thruſt apon them. 
Oli. Heaven reſtore thee! 1 „0 n a „aid? 
Mal. Remember, ꝛubo rummended ; yellow Nate. 
Oli. Thy yellow ſtock ing? ef 
Mal. And wiſb d to ſee thee 796. garter d. 

Oli. Croſs-garter d? 

Mal. Go to:  thout art made, if rho 4; wm to e 
Oli. Am l made? 5 
Mal. F not, let me fe thee a ral 2 a f ny 
Oli,” Why, this is -a very midlummer madneſs, . 


#1 G fs wYY 


ven Enter Servants", 1 


Serv. Madam, the young gentleman of the cod Or- 
lino's is return'd ; I could hardly entreat him eſs he 


attends your fadyſhip? s pleaſure. 


5 awery midfummer]—the keight of, ER 
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cn. Tu come to him, Good Maria, let this fetloy 
be look'd to. Where's my coufin Toby? let ſome of 
my people have a ſpecial care of him; I would not have 


him miſcarry for the half of my dowry. Exit. 
Mal. Oh, ho! do you come near me now? no worſe 
man than fir Toby to look to me? This concurs directly 


with the letter : ſhe ſends him on purpoſe, th that 1 may ap- 
-pear ſtubborn to him; for ſhe incites me to that in the 
letter. Caſt thy humble flough, ſays ſhe ;—be * oppoſite with 
a kinſman,—/ſurly with ſervants, —let thy tongue tang with 
arguments of tate, —put thyſelf into the trick of fingularity ;— 
and, conſequently, ſets down the manner how; as, a ſad 
face, a reverend carriage, a ſlow tongue, in the habit of 
ſome {ſir of note, and ſo forth. I have lim'd her: but 
it is Jove's doing, and Jove make me thankful ! And, 
when ſhe went away now, Let this fellow be look'd to: 
Fellow! not Malvolio, nor after my degree, but fellow. 
Why, every thing adheres together ; that no dram of a 
ſcruple, no ſcruple of a ſcruple, no obſtacle, no incre- 
dulous or unſafe circumſtance, What can be ſaid ? No- 
thing, that can be, can come between me and the full 
proſpect of my hopes. Well, Jove, not I, is the doer of 
this, and he 1s to be thanked, 


Re-enter Maria, with Sir T oby and Fabian. 


Sir To. Which way is he, in the name of ſanctity? If 
all the devils in hell be drawn in little, and Legion himſelf 
poſſeſt him, yet I'll ſpeak to him. 

Fab. Here he is, here he is: How is't with you, fir? 
how is't with you, man? 


Mal. Go off; I diſcard you; let me enjoy my private ; 
go off. 


F oppoſite with)—adverſe, hoſtile ; thwart him conſtantly. 
. lin d. — caught. * Fellow Ich., companion. 


Mar. 


JJ ͤ „ 
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Mar. Lo, how hollow the fiend ſpeaks within him! did 
not I tell you ?—ſir Toby, my lady prays _ to have A 
care of him. 

Mal. Ah, ha! does ſhe ſo? 
Sir To. Go to, go to; peace, peace, we muſt deal * 


with him; let me alone, How do you, Malvolio? how 


ist with you? What man! defy the devil: conſider, he's 
an enemy to mankind. 

Mal. Do you know what you ſay? 

Mar. La you! an you ſpeak ill of the devil, how he 
takes it at heart! Pray God, he be nor bewitch'd ! 

Fab. Carry his water to the wiſe woman. 

Mar. Marry, and it ſhall be done to-morrow morning, 
if I live. My lady would not loſe him Wan 
I'll ſay. | 

Mal. How now, miſtreſs ? 

Mar. O lord! 

Sir To. Pr'ythee, hold hs peace, this. is not the way : 
Do you not ſee, you move him ? let me alone with him. 

Fab. No way but gentleneſs ; gently, gently : the fend | 
1s rough, and will not be roughly us'd. 

Sir To. Why, how now, my bawcock ? how doſt thou, 5 
chuck? 

Mal. Sir? | | 

Sir To. Ay, biddy, come with me. What man ! tis 
not for gravity to play at cherry-pit with ſatan : Hang 
him, foul collier! 

Mar. Get him to ſay his Prayers; good ſir Toby, get 
him to pray. | 

Mal. My prayers, minx ? 

Mar. No, I warrant you, he will not hear of godlineſs. 

Mal. Go, ang — all! you are idle ſhallow 


? 2 barwcock (One brave fellow. 
” cherry-pit}=pitching cherry tones. 
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things: I am not of your element; you ſhall know more 
hereafter. _ 
Sir To. Is't poſſible? 
Fab. If this were play'd upon 4 ſtage now, I could con- 


demn it as an improbable fiction. 
Sir To. His very genius hath taken the infection of the 


device, man. 


Mar. Nay, purſue him now ; leſt the device take ai, 
and taint. 5 

Fab. Why, we ſhall make him mad, indeed. 

Mar. The houſe will be the quieter. 

Sir To. Come, we'll have him in a dark room, and 
bound. My niece is already in the belief that he is mad; 
we may carry it thus, for our pleaſure, and his penance, 
till our very paſtime, tired out of breath, prompt us to 
have mercy on him : at which time, we will bring the de- 
vice to the bar, and * crown thee for a finder of madmen: 


But ſee, but ſee. 


3 Enter Sir Andrew. 
Fab. More matter; for a May morning. 
Sir And. Here's the challenge, read it, I warrant 
there's vinegar and pepper in't. 
Fab. Is't fo ſawcy ? 
bir And. Ay, is't? I warrant him: do but read. 
Sir To. Give me. [Sir Toby reads. 
Youth, whatſover thou art, thou art but a ſcurvy fellow. 
Fab. Good, and valiant. | 
Sir To. Wander not, nor admire not in thy mind, why 1 
do call thee ſo, for I will ſhew thee no reaſon for t. 
Fab. A good note: that keeps you from the blow of 


the law. 


* crown thee for a finder of madmen :]—the coroner, may have been ſo 

called from finding Je/fmurder ſo often lunaq. 
8 425 a May morning. 3 258 merriment. 
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Sir To. Thou com t to the lady Olivia, and in my ſigbt ſhe 
uſes thee kindly : but thou ligſt in thy throat, that is not the 
matter I challenge thee for. 

Fab. Very brief, and exceeding good ſenſe-leſs, 

Sir To. Iwill way-lay thee going home ; where if it be thy 
chance to kill me,— 

Fab. Good. N 

Sir To. Thou kill ft me like a rogue and a villain. 

Fab. Still you keep o'the windy fide of the law : Good. 

Sir To. Fare thee well; And God have mercy upon one of 
our ſouls ! He may have mercy upon mine; but my hope is bet- 
| ter, and ſo look to thyſelf. Thy friend, as thou ujeſt him, and 


; thy fewors enemy, ANDREW AGUE-CHEEK. 
: Sir To. If this letter move him not, his legs cannot: 
0 Pll give't him. 


Mar. You may have very fit occaſion for't; he is now 
in ſome commerce. with my lady, and will by and by 
depart. 

Sir To. Go, fir Andrew; ſcout me for him at the cor- 
ner of the orchard, like a bum-bailiff: ſo ſoon as ever 
thou ſeeſt him, draw ; and, as thou draw'ſt, ſwear hor- 
ribly : for it comes to paſs oft, that a terrible oath, with 
a ſwaggering accent ſharply twang'd off, gives manhood 
more * approbation than ever proof itſelf would have 
earn'd him, Away. 

Sir And. Nay, let me alone for ſwearing. [ Exit. 

Sir To, Now will not I deliver his letter : for the be- 
haviour of the young gentleman gives him out to be of 
good capacity and breeding ; his employment between his 
lord and my niece confirms no leſs ; therefore this letter, 
being ſo excellently ignorant, will breed no terror in the 


nt 


* bereer, ]—to eſcape unhurt. and not to put it to an . trial. 
approbation] credit "= | 
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youth, he will find it comes from a clodpole. But fir, | 
wioill deliver his challenge by word of mouth; ſet upon 
- Ague-cheek a notable report of valour ; and drive the 
gentleman, (as I know, his youth will aptly receive it) 
into a moſt hideous opinion of his rage, ſkill, fury, and 
impetuoſity. This will ſo fright them both, that they will 

kill one another by the look, like cockatrices. 


Enter Olivia and Viola. 


Fab. Here he comes with your niece : give them way, 
till he take leave, and preſently after him. 
| Sir To. I will meditate the while upon ſome horrid meſ- 
ſage for a challenge. [ Exeunt, 
Oli. I have ſaid too much unto a heart of ſtone, 0 | 
And d laid mine honour too. unchary out: 
There's ſomething in me, that reproves my fault; 
But ſuch a headſtrong potent fault it is, 
That it but mocks reproof. | 


Vio. With the ſame haviour that your Fon bears, 
Goes on my maſter's grief. 6 
Oli. Here, wear this © jewel for me, tis my picture ; ; 
Refuſe it not, it hath no tongue to vex you: R 
And, I beſech you, come again to-morrow. 1 

What ſhall you afk of me, that I'll deny; 
That honour, ſav'd, may upon aſking give? ES 0 
Vio. Nothing but this, your true love for my maſter. { 
Oli. How with mine honour may I give him that, tc 


Which I have given to you? 

Vio. I will acquit you. 

Oli. Well, come again to-morrow : Fare thee well; 
A fiend, like thee, might bear my foul to hell. [ Exit. 


> laid mine honour too unchary out :]==expoſed'it med 
© jewel ]—trinket, 
Re-enter 


175 
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Re-enter Sir Toby, and Fabian, 


Fir To. Gentleman, God ſave thee; 

Vid. And you, fir. 

Sir To. That defence thou ha; betake thee to't : of 
what nature the wrongs are thou haſt done him, I know 
not; but thy © intercepter, full of deſpight, bloody as the 
hunter, attends thee at the orchard. end : diſmount thy 
tuck, be * yare in thy preparation, for thy aſſailant 1 is 
quick, ſkilful and deadly. 

Vio. You miſtake, fir; I am ſure, no man hath any 
quarrel to me; my remembrance. is very free and clear 
from any image of offence done to any man. 

Sir To. You'll find it otherwiſe, I aſſure you: there- 
fore, if you hold your life at any price, betake you to 
your guard ; for your oppoſite hath.in him what youth, 
ſtrength, ſkill, and wrath, can furniſh man wichal. | 

Vio. I pray you, fir, what is he? 

Sir To. He is knight, dubb'd * with unhack'd rapier, 
and on carpet conſideration ; but he is a devil in private 


brawl : ſouls and bodies hath he divorc'd three; and his 


incenſement at this moment is ſo implacable, that ſatisfac- 
tion can be none but by pangs of death and ſepulcher: 
hob, nob, is his word; give't, or take t. : 

Vio. I will return again into the houſe, and deſire ſome 
conduct of the lady. I am no fighter. I have heard of 
lome kind of men, that put quarrels purpoſely on others 
to taſte their valour ; belike, this is a man of that * quirk. 


d intercepter, ]J=antagoniſt. 

' r nimble; put ſelf inſtantly into a poſture of 
efence, 

' with unhac'kd rapier, and on carpet conſideration; not in the field, 
but at a feſtival—alluding to the frequent and indiſcriminate — 
of that Tizle, about the time of this play. 

s hob, nob,]—hab, nab, let it happen or. not. 
* cenducf] —ſafe conduct. i quirk, ]—turn. 


Mm 3 | Sir To. 
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Sir To. Sir, no; his indignation derives itſelf out of 2 
very competent injury; therefore, get you on, and give 
him his deſire. Back you ſhall not to the houſe, unleſ 
you undertake that with me, which with as much ſafety 
you might anſwer him: therefore, on, and ſtrip your 
ſword ſtark naked; for meddle you muſt, that's certain, 
or forſwear to wear iron about you. 

Vio. This is as uncivil, as ſtrange. I beſeech you, do 
me this courteous ey as to know of the knight what 
my offence to him is; ® it is ſomething of my negligence 
nothing of my purpoſe. 

Sir To. I will do ſo. Signior Fabian, ſtay you by this 
pentleman till my return. [ Exit Sir Toby, 
Vio. Pray you, fir, do you know of this matter? 
Fab. I know, the knight is incens'd againſt you, even 

to "a mortal arbitrement; but IG of the circum- 

ſtance more. 

Vio. I beſeech you, what manner of man is he? | 

Fab. Nothing of that wonderful promiſe, to read him 
by his form, as you are like to find him in the proof of 
his valour. He is, indeed, fir, the moſt ſkilful, bloody, 
and fatal oppoſite that you could poflibly have found in 
any part of IIlyria: Will you walk towards him? I will 
make your peace with him, if I can. 

Vio. I ſhall be much bound to you for't : I am one, that 

had rather go with ſir prieſt, than fir knight: I care not 

who knows ſo much of my mettle. [Exeunt. 


Re-enter Sir 7 oby, with Sir A 


Sir To. Why, man, he's a very devil; I have not ſeen 
ſuch a virago. I had a paſs with him, rapier, ſcabbard, 


* on or ftri | meddle]—engage. 

wh fu. FEY of my negligence, &c. lit muſt proceed from over- 
ſight, not deſign. 

n 4 mortal arbitrement;]— a deciſion by Duel. 

0 virago] bluſterer frage fury. 


and 


d 
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2nd all, and he gives me the ” ſtuck in with ſuch a mortal 
motion, that it is inevitable ; and on the anſwer, he pays 


you as ſurely as your feet hit the ground they ſtep on: 
They ſay, he has been fencer to the Sophy. 
Sir And. Pox on't, P11 not medle with him. 


Sir To. Ay, but he will not now be pacified : Fabian 


can ſcarce hold him yonder. 
Sir And. Plague on't; an I thought he had been vali- 


ant, and ſo cunning in fence, I'd have ſeen him damn'd 


ere I'd have challeng'd him. Let him let the matter " 
and I'll give him my horſe, grey Capilet. 


Sir To. I'll make the motion: Stand here, make a * 


ſhew on't ; this ſhall end without the perdition of ſouls : 
Marry, I'll ride your horſe as well as I ride you. | Aide. 


Re-enter Fabian and Viola, 


have his horſe to take up the quarrel ; I have perſuaded 
him, the youth's a devil. [To Fabian, 

Fab. He is as horribly conceited of him ; and pants, 
and looks pale, as if a bear were at his heels. 


Sir To. There's no remedy, fir, he will fight with you. 


for's oath ſake : marry, he had better bethought him of 
his quarrel, and he finds that now ſcarce to be worth talk- 


ing of: therefore draw for the ſupportance of his vow ; 


he proteſts, he will not hurt you. 
Vio. Pray God defend me! A little thing would make 


me tell them how much I lack of a man. 


Fab. Give ground, if you ſee him furious. 


Vir To, Come, ſir Andrew, there's no remedy; the gen- 


tleman will for his honour's ſake, have one bout with you : 
he cannot * by the duello avoid it: but he has promig'd 


® Fuck in]—the cloſe thruſt. 
1 by the duello the laws of combat. 


M m 4 | me, 


| 
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me, as he ig a gentleman and a ſoldier, he will not hurt 
you. Come on; to't. [ They draw. 
Sir And, Pray God, he keep his oath! | 


Enter Antonio. 


' Vio. 1 ds aſſure you, tis againſt my will. 

Ant, Put up your ſword ; If this young gentleman 
Have done offence, I take ho fault on me ; 
If you offend him, I for him defy you. [ Drawing, 

Sir To. You, fir ? why, what are you? 

Ant. One, fir, that for his love dares yet to do more 
'Than you have heard him brag to you he will. 
: Sir To. May, if you be an W I am for you. 
ak] -. [ Draws. 
Enter Officers. 

Fab. O good ſir Toby, hold; heye © come the officers. 

Sir To. I'll be with you anon. 


Vio. Pray, fir, put your ſword: up, if you pleaſe. 
d [To Sir Andrew. 
Sir And. Marry, will I, fir, and, for that I promis'd 


vou, I'll, be as good as my word :—He will bear you 
ealily, and reins well. 
1 Off. This is the man; do thy office. | 
2 Off. Antonio, I arreſt thee at the fuit of count 
Orſino. 
Ant. You do miſtake me, fir. 
1 Off. No, fir, no jot ; I know your favour well, 
Though now you have no ſea-cap on your head. 
Take him away ; he knows, I know him well. 
Ant. I myſt obey.—This comes with ſeeking you; 
But there's no remedy ; I ſhall anſwer it. 
What will you do? Now my neceſſity 


T an rale, -an intermeddler in other men's quarrels, 


Makes 


8 * favour] —face. 


cen ds _ Ya) of 


d 


it 


es 
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Makes me to-aſk you for my purſe: It grieves me 
Much.more, for what I cannot do for you, - 
Than what befals myſelf. You ſtand: n | 
But be of comfort, | 
2 Off. Come, fir, away. ä 
Ant. I muſt entreat of you ſome of that OR. 
Vio. What money, fir ? 
For the fair kindneſs you have ſhew'd me here, 
And, part, being prompted by your preſent 8 
Out of my lean and low ability 
Ill lend you ſomething: my having is not much 
Pl make diviſion of * my preſent with you: 
Hold, there's half my coffer. | 
Ant, Will you deny me now ? 
lt poſſible, that my deſerts to you 
Can Jack perſuaſion ? Do not tempt my miſery, 
Leſt that it make me ſo unſound a man, 
As to upbraid you with thoſe kindneſſes 
That I have done for you. b 
Vio. I know of none {et ditt ou 
Nor know I you by voice, or any feature: 
| hate ingratitude more in @ man, MM 
Than lying, vainneſs, babbling drunkenneſs, © + + 
Or any taint of viee, whoſe ſtrong corruption 
Inhabits our frail blood. * 
Ant. O heavens themſelves ! 
.2 Off. Come, ſir, I pray you, go. 
Ant, Let me ſpeak. a aches This yourk t that you ſee 
here, | 
I ſnarch'd one half out of the jaws of death; ; 
Reliev'd him with ſuch ſanctity of love. 
And to his image, which, methought, did promiſe 
Moſt venerable worth, did I devotion. 


t my preſent]==what I have about me. 


1 Offi 
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- 1 Of What's that to us ?—the time goes by;—away, 
Ant. But, oh, how vile an idol proves this god!— 
Thou haſt, Sebaſtian, done good feature ſname.— 


In nature there's no blemiſh, but the mind: 


None can be call'd deform'd, but the unkind : 
Virtue is beauty; but the beauteous evil 

Are empty trunks, * o'erflouriſh'd by the devil. 
1 Off. The man grows mad; away with him, 
Come, come, fir. | 

Ant. Lead me on. Exit Antonio with Officers, 

Vio. Methinks, his words do from ſuch paſſion fly, 
That he believes himſelf; ” ſo do not I, 
Prove true, imagination, oh, prove true, 
That I, dear brother, be now ta'en for you! 

Sir To. Come hither; knight; come hither, Fabian; 
We'll whiſper o'er a couplet or two of moſt ſage ſaws, 

Vio. He nam'd Sebaſtian: I my brother know 
Yet living * in my glaſs; even ſuch and fo, 
In favour was my brother ; and he went 
Still in this faſhion, colour, ornament, 
For him I imitate: ' Oh, if it prove, 

Tempeſts are kind, and ſalt waves freſh in love! ¶ Exit. 
Sir To. A very diſhoneſt paltry boy, and more a cow- 
ard than a hare: his diſhoneſty appears, in leaving his | 
friend here in neceſſity, and denying uin; and for his 
cowardſhip, aſk Fabian, 

Fab. A coward, a moſt devout coward, religious i in it. 

Sir And. *Slid, L'Il after him again, and beat him. 

Sir To. Do, cuff him ſoundly, but never draw thy ſword. 

Str And. An I do + WIR | [ Exit Sir Andreu. 


u „er flouriſ d Lad, as was then the faſhion. 

% ao nt J.I—1 dare not too confidently credit the inference ] 
draw from it. 

* in my glaſs ;]—likeneſs in me, as in a glaſs. 


Fab, 


. 
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Fab. Come, let's ſee the event. = 


Sir To. I dare lay any money, twill be nothing yet. 


_——y 


ACT IV. SC Rd 
The Street. a8. 
Enter Sebaſtian and Clown. 


Clo. Will you make me believe, that I am not fnt for 
you ? 

Seb. Go to, go to, thou art a fooliſh flow z 
Let me be clear of thee. | 

Clo, Well held out, i'faith! No, I do not know you; 
nor I am not ſent to you by my lady, to bid you come 
ſpeak with her; nor your name is not maſter Ceſario; 
nor this is not my noſe neither.—nothing, that is ſo, is ſo. 

Seb. I pr'ythee, vent thy folly ſomewhere elſe; 
Thou know'ſt not me. x 

lo. Vent my folly! He has heard that word of ſome 

great man, and now applies it to a fool. Vent my folly?! 
I am afraid this great lubber the world will prove a * cock- 
ney.—l pr'ythee now, ungird thy ſtrangeneſs, and tell me 
what J ſhall vent to my lady; Shall I vent to her, that 
thou art coming? | 

Seb. I pr'ythee, fooliſh * Greek, depart from me; 
There's money for thee ; if you tarry longer, 
[ ſhall give worſe payment. 

Clo. By my troth, thou haſt an open hand:—Theſe wile 


vent] utter, give a looſe to. 
® a coctney.I—a coxcomb, be overrun with affeQation. 


» gen 164, JP imp. 
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men, that give fools money, get themſelves a good report 
" after fourteen years purchaſe. 


Enter Sir Andrew, Sir Toby, and Fabian. 
Sir Aud. Now, ſir, have I met you again? there's for you, 


[ Striking Sebaſtian, 
Seb. Why, there's for thee, and there and there: 
Are all the people mad ? [ Beating Sir Andrew, 


Sir To, Hold, fir, or I'll throw your dagger ofer the 
houſe. 

Clo. This will I tell my lady ſtraight: I would not be 
in ſome,gf your coats for two pence,  _ [Exit Clowy, 

Sir To. © Come, fir, hold. [ Holding Sebaſtian. 

Sir And. Nay, let him alone, I'ILgo another way to 
work with him; I'll have an action of battery againſt him, 
if there be any law in Illyria: though I ſtruck kim firſt, 
pet it's no matter for that. 

Seb. Let go thy hand. 

Sir To. Come, fir, I vill not let you go. Come, my 
young ſoldier, put up your iron: you are well fleſh'd; 
come on. 

Seb. I will be free from thee. What wouldſt thou now? 
If thou dar'ſt tempt me further, draw thy ſword. 
Sir To. What, what? Nay, then I muſt have an ounce 
or 1 of this Par. blood from you. 
[They draw and fight. 


Enter Olivia. 


Oli. Hold, Toby; on thy life, T charge thee, hold. 
Sir To, Madam? 
Oli. Will it be ever thus? Ungracious wretch, 


d after ee years 4 . a very high rate. 
© Come on, 


T you are 2 feſt d; ]—have beaten him . ; are fairly 
Fit 


entered. 
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Fit for the mountains, and the barbarous caves, © 
Where manners ne'er were preach'd ! out of my fight! 
Be not offended, dear Cefario ;'—  _ 
Rudeſby, be gone —1 pr'ythee, gentle friend, y 
[ Exeunt Sir Toby and Sir Andrew. 
Let thy fair wiſdom, not thy paſſion, ſway NN 
In this uncivil and unjuſt © extent 
Againſt thy peace, Go with me to my houſe ; 
And hear thou there how many fruitleſs pranks 
This ruffian hath * botch'd up, that thou there 
May'ſt ſmile at this: thou ſhalt not chuſe but 805 "Wei 
Do not deny: Beſhrew his ſoul for me, * 
He ſtarted one poor * heart of mine in the. 
Seb, What reliſh is in this? how runs the ſtream ? 
Or I am mad, or elſe this is a dream: 
Let fancy ſtill my ſenſe in Lethe ſteep ; 
If it be thus to dream, till let me ſleep! 
Oli. Nay, come, I pr'ythee : Would, thou'dſt be rul'd 
by me! 
Kb. Madam, I will. 
Oli. O, ſay fo, and ſo be! 


S.. & I Me 
An Apartment in Oltvia's Houſe. 
Enter Maria, and Clown. 


Mar. Nay, I pr'ythee, put on this gown, and this beard ;: 
make him believe thou art fir Topas the curate; do it 
quickly: I'll call fir Toby the whilſt. n Maria. 


, eng —a& of violence—an extent is a writ of execution in aid of 
in 8 
f betch'd ap, ]—patch'd up, made up diſgracefully. 
5 * heart] —half my heart was involved in thus attack upon thee—bart. 
What reliſb is in this b] * opinion am I to form of this? 
Clo. 
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Clo. Well, I'll put it on, and I will difſemble myſelf 
in't; and I would I were the firſt that ever diſſembled in 
ſuch a gown. I am not tall enough to become the func. 
tion well ; nor lean enough to be thought a good ſtudent: 
but to be ſaid, an honeſt man, and a good houſekeeper, 
goes as wand as to ſay, a * carefu] man, and a great ſcho- 
lar. The ' competitors enter. 


Enter Sir Toby and Maria. 


Sir To. Jove bleſs thee, maſter parſon. 

Clo. Bonos dies, ſir Toby : for as the old hermit of 
Prague, that never ſaw pen and ink, very wittily ſaid to 
a niece of king Gorboduc, That, that is, is: ſo I, being 
maſter parſon, am maſter parſon; For what is that, but 
that; and is, but is? 

Sir To. To him, ſir Topas. | ; 

Clo. What, hoa, I ſay, Peace in this priſon! 

Sir To. The knave counterfeits well; a good knave. 

Mal. [Within.] Who calls there? 

Cu. Sir Topas, the curate, who comes to viſit Malvo- 
lio the lunatick. | 

Mal. Sir Topas, fir Topas, good fir Topas, go to my 
lady. 

; Cle. Out, hyperbolical fiend ! how vexeſt thou this 
man ? talkeſt thou nothing but of ladies ? 

Sir To. Well ſaid, maſter parſon. 

Mal. Sir Topas, never was man thus wrong'd ; good 
fir Topas, do not think I am mad ; they have laid me 
here in hideous darkneſs. 

Cho. Fye, thou diſhoneſt Sathan ! I call thee by the 
moſt modeſt terms; for I am one of thoſe gentle ones, that 
will uſe the devil himſelf with courteſy ; Say'ſt thou, "this 
houſe is dark ? 


i fall big. * graceful. I competitors] ==confederates. * that. 
| | Mal. 
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Mal. As hell, fir Topas. 

Clo. Why, it hath bay windows tranſparent as barri- 
cadoes, and the clear ſtones towards the ſouth-north are as 
luſtrous as ebony; and yet complaineſt * of — 
tion? 

Mal. Lam not mad, fir Topas; I ſay to you, this houſe 
is dark. 

Clo. Madman, thou erreft : I ſay, there is no darkneſs, 
but ignorance; . in which thou art more en than the 
Egyptians in their fog. 

Mal. I ſay, this houſe is as dark as ignorance, though 
ignorance were as dark as hell; and I ſay, there was never 
man thus abus'd : I am no more mad than you are, make 
the trial of it in any conſtant queſtion. 


Clo. What is the * of Pythagoras, concerning 


wild-fowl ? 

Mal. That the ſoul of our -candbin might haply inha- 
bit a bird. 

. Clo, What think'ſt thou of his opinion? 

Mal. I think nobly of the ſoul, and no way approve 
his opinion. 

Clo. Fare thee well: Remain thou ſtill in darkneſs : thou 
ſhalt hold the opinion of Pythagoras, ere I will allow of 
thy wits; and fear to kill a woodcock, leſt thou diſpoſſeſs 
the ſoul of thy grandam. Fare thee well. 

Mal. Sir Topas, ſir Topas. 

Sir To. My moſt exquiſite fir Topas 

Clo. Nay, * I am for all waters. 

Mar. Thou might'ſt have done this without thy beard 
and gown ; he ſees thee not. 

Sir To. To him in thine own voice, and bring me word 
how thou find'ſt him: I would we were all rid of this 


0 bow. 6 conſtant] —regular, determinate. 
Jam for all waters, ]—like a true ſpaniel ; can put on all characters; 
have a cloak for all kinds of knavery. 
knavery. 


844 TWELFTH NIGHT: OR, 


knavery. If he may be conveniently deliver'd, I would 
he were; for I am now ſo far in offence with my niece, 
that I cannot purſue with any ſafety this ſport to the up: 
ſhot. Come by and by to my chamber. [Exit with Maria. 

Clo. * Hey' Robin, jolly Robin, 

Tell me bow thy lady does. [ Singing, 

Mal. Fool, — | TAS it 

Clo, My lady is unkind, penly. 

Mal. Fool, | 

Clo. Alas, why is ſhe ſo? 

Mal. Fool, I fay z—— 

Clo. She loves another —— Who calls, ha? 

Mal. Good fool, as ever thou wilt deſerve well at my 
hand, help me to a candle, and pen, ink, and paper; a8 
am a gentleman, I will live to be thankful to thee fort, 

Clo. Maſter Malvolio ! 

Mal. Ay, good fool. 

Clo. Alas, fir, how fell you beſide your «Goa wits? 

Mal. Fool, there was never man ſo notoriouſly abus'd: 
I am as well in my wits, fool, as thou art. 

Clo. But as well ? then you are mad, indeed, if you be 
no better in your wits than a fool. 

Mal. They have here property'd me; keep me in dark- 
neſs, ſend miniſters" to me, aſſes, and oY all they can to 
face me out of my wits. 

Clo. Adviſe you what you ſay; the miniſter 3 is here.— 
* Malvolio, Malvolio, thy wits the heavens reſtore! endea- 
vour thyſelf to ſleep, and leave thy vain bibble babble. 


4 7 Hey, jolly Robin, tell to me 
| & How does my lady de:. 
« My lady is unkind, perdy.— 
| Alas, why is fbe fo?” 
r proper erty'd me; |—ſeized me, and uſe me as a property, as a begg'd 
Malvolio, Malvolio, —Here the Clown ſupports a double 


— nene. by turns, the voice of Sir Topas. Mal 
: * 


» 
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Mal. Sir Topas. 

Clo. Maintain no words with him, good fellow==Who, 
N I, fir? not, I, fir. God b'w'you, good fir Topas.— Marry, 
. amen.—I will, fir, I will. 

Mal. Fool, fool, fool, I ſfay,— 

Clo. Alas, fir, be patient. What ſay you, fir? I am 
t ſhent for ſpeaking to you. | 

Mal. Good fool, help me to ſome light, and ſome pa- 
per; I tell thee, I am as well in my wits, as any man in 
Illyria, 

Clo. Well-a-day,—that you were, ſir! 

Mal. By this hand, I am: Good fool, ſome ink, pa- 
wy per, and light, and convey what I ſet down to my lady; 
1 it ſhall advantage thee more than ever the bearing of let- 
ter did. 

Clo. I will help you to't. But tell me true, are you not 
mad indeed, or.do you but counterfeit ? 

Mal. Believe me, I am not; I tell thee true. 


2 


d: Clo. Nay, I'll ne'er believe a mad man, *till I ſee his 
brains, I will fetch you light, and paper, and ink. 

be Mal. Fool, PII requite it in the higheſt degree : I pr'y- 
thee, begone. 

k. Clo. Jam gone, fir, [Singing. 

oe And anon, fir, 

| Ti be with you again, 
oy In a trice, 


Like to the old vice, 
\ Your need to ſuſtain ; 
Who with dagger of lath, 
In bis rage and bis wrath, 


t bent] bed. rated, 


gg'd u are you not mad indeed, or do you but counterfeit ? ]=are you . 
duble wp you only pretend to be in your right ſenſes ? 
" the old vice. I the droll in old plays. 


ſat. VOL. II. N n Cries 


* 
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Cries, ab, ha! to the devil: 
| Like a mad lad, | 
Pare thy nails, dad, 
Adieu, goodman * drivel. [ Exit. 


2 


#00 0 © "UL 
Olivia Garden. | 


Enter Sebaſtian. 


Seb. This is the air; that is the glorious fun; 

This pearl ſhe gave me, I do feel't, and ſee't: 
And though tis wonder that enwraps me can, 
Yet 'tis not madneſs. Where's Antonio then? 
I could not find him at the Elephant; 
Yet there he was; and there J found ” this credit, 
That he did range the town to ſeek me out. 
His counſel now might do me golden ſervice: 
For though my ſoul diſputes well with my ſenſe, 
That this may be ſome error, but no madneſs, 
Yet doth this accident and flood of fortune 
So far exceed all * inſtance, all diſcourſe, 
That I am ready to diſtruſt mine eyes, 
And wrangle with my reaſon, that perſuades m me 
To any other * truſt, but that I am mad, 
Or elſe the lady's mad; yet, if *twere fo, 
She could not ſway her houſe, command her followers, 
Take, and give back, affairs, and their diſpatch, 

With ſuch. a ſmooth, diſcreet, and ſtable bearing, 
As, I perceive, ſhe does: there's ſomething in't, 
That is deceivable. But here the ag comes. 
* 

1 credithd-—crellibly avouched, reported of him; ; this account current. 


2 inflance,—diſcourſe S 
, alt, H ſentiment. 


Enter 
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Enter Olivia, and 9 Prefs 


0h. Blame not this haſte of mine : If you mean ll 
Now go with me, and with this holy man, 
Into the * chantry by : there, before him, 
And underneath that conſecrated roof, 
Plight me the full aſſurance of your faith ; 
That my moſt jealous and too doubtful ſoul - 
May live at peace : He ſhall conceal it, 
© Whiles you are willing it ſhall come to note; 
What time we will our celebration keep 
According to my birth. — What do you ſay ? 
Seb. V' follow this good man, and go with you 
And; having ſworn * truth, ever will be true. 
Oli. Then lead the way, good father And heavens 
ſo ſhine, 


That they may fairly note this ac of mine ! [ Exeunt. 


„„ — — 3 | * P 4 F # YO 
9 FAITEE & OT 603k ail ey Wits ves — 

V. 80 1 

ACT b SCENE I. 


The Street. 


Enter Clown, and Fabian, 


Fab. Now, as thou lov'ſt me, let me ſee his letter, 

Clo. Good maſter Fabian, grant me another requeſt, 
Fab.. Any thing. | 

Clo. Do not defire to ſee this letter. | 

Fab. That is, to give a dog, and, in reccuipeeey | defire 


my dog again. | | | 
b chantry]—chapel. c While] Until. C ran, Eat | 
Nn 2 3 
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Enter Duke, Viola, and Attendants. 
| Duke. Belong you to the lady Olivia, friends? 
Clo. Ay, fir; we are ſome of her trappings. / 
Duke. I know thee wel: How colt thou, my good 


fellow? 
Cle. Truly, fir, the better for my foes, and the worſe 


for my friends. 

Duke. Juſt the contrary ; the better for wy friends. 

Clo. No, fir, the worſe. 

Duke. How can that be? 

_ Clo. Marry, fir, they praiſe me, and make an aſs of me; 
now my foes tell me plainly, I am an afs: fo that by my 
foes, fir, I profit in the knowledge of myſelf; and by my 
friends I am abuſed : fo that, © concluſions to be as kiſſes, 
if your four negatives make your two affirmatives, Why, 
then the worſe for my friends, and the better for my foes. 

Duke. Why, this is excellent. 

- Clo. By my troth, fir, no; though it pleaſe you to be 
one of my friends. 

Duke. Thou ſhalt not be the worſe for me ; there's gold, 

Clo. But that it would be double-dealing, fir, I would 
you could make it another. 

Dake. O, you give me ill counſel. 

Quo. Put your grace in your pocket, fir, for this once, 
apd let your fleſh and, blood obey it. 

Duke, Well, I will be ſo much a ſinner to be a double 

dealer; there s another. 
Clo. Primo, ſecunds, tertio, is a good 5 and the old 
ſaying 1 is, the third pays for all; the triplex, ſir, is a good 
tripping meaſure; as the bells of St. Bennet, ſir, may put 
you in mind, One, two, three. | 


C conch: to be as kiſſes, ]—to make concluſions follow as thick a 
| Kiſſes do often th 
; k. 


le 
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Duke. You can fool no more money out of me at this 
throw: if you will let your lady know, I am here to ſpeak 
with her, and bring her along with you, it _y * my 
bounty further. 

Cl. Marry, ſir, lullaby to your Wag a 1 come 
again. I go, fir; but I would not have you to think, that 
my deſire of having is the fin of covetouſnels : but, as 
you ſay, fir, let your bounty take a nap, and 1 will awake 
it anon. [Ext * 

| Enter Antonio, aud Officers. Ws 

Vio. Here comes. the man, fir, has did fine obs, + 76 

Duke. That face of his I do remember well; 
Yet, when I ſaw it laſt, it was beſmear d 
As black as Vulcan, in the ſmoke of war: 

A bawbling veſſel was he captain of, i 
For ſhallow draught, and bulk, unprizablez; _  -; 
With which * ſuch ſcathful grapple did he make. 

With the moſt noble bottom of our fleet, 4 

That very envy, and the tongue of diaz | 
Cry'd fame and honour on him What's the d 

1 Off. Orſino, this is that Antonio, ä 
That took the Phœnix, and her fraught, from Candy 3 „ 
And this is he, that did the Tyger board, 

When your young nephew Titus loſt his leg: 
Here in the ſtreets, * deſperate of ſhame, and ſtate, 
In private brabble did we apprehend him. | 

Vio. He did me kindneſs, fir; drew on my ſide; 

But, in concluſion, put ſtrange ſpeech upon me, 


JI know not what twas, but diſtraction. 


Duke. Notable pirate | thou ſalt-· water thief! 


1155 ſeathful grapple did he 3 held ſuch dreadfully cloſe 
* deſperate of ſhame, and tate, —regardleſs both of character and 
Yo 


qualit 
Nn 3 What 
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What fovtiſhoboldnefs brought thee to their mercies, 
Whom thou, 1 and ſo _ == 
Haſt made thine enemies? 290 Uher 

Ant. Orſino, noble fir, 
Be pleas d that I ſhake off theſe names nee; 
Antonio never yet was thief, or pirate, 
Though, I' confeſs, on baſe and ground enough, 
Orſino's enemy. A witcheraft drew me hither : 
That moſtungrateful boy there, by your ſide, 
From the rude ſea*s enrag'd and foamy mouth 
Did Tredsem; a wreck paſt hope he was: 
His life I gave him, and did thereto add 
My love, without retention, or reſtraint, | 
All his in dedication : for his ſake, 
Did I expoſe myſelf, pure for his love, 
Into the danger of. this adverſe town ik 1 
Drew to defend him, when he was beſet: 
Where being apprehended, his falſe cunning, 
(Not meaning to partake with me in danger 
Taught him to face me out of his acquaintance, 
And grew a twenty-years-removed' thing, 
While one would wink; deny'd me mine own pings, 
Which I had recommended to his uſe | 
Not half an hour before. 

Duke. When came he to this town? 

Ant. To day, my lord; and for three months before, 
(No interim, not a minuteꝰ's vacancÿ) ) 
Both oy. and 5 app we keep Prep 


Exter Olwis, and Attendants. 
Duke. Here comes the countels ; ; now heaven walks on 
earth. | 


nr” h n 4 
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But for thee, fellow, fellow, thy words are madneſs : 
Three months this youth hath tended upon me; 
But more of that anon. Take him aſide. _ - 
Oli. What would my lord, but that he * not have, 
Wherein Olivia may ſeem ſerviceable? 3.2 6 
Ceſario, you do not keep promiſe with. me. 
Vio. Madam ? 
Duke. Gracious Olivia. ' | 
Oli. What do you ſay, Cefarig?—Good my Ps | 
Vio. My lord-would ſpeak, my duty huſhes me. 
Ol. If it be ought to the old tune, 92 | 
It is as * flat and fulſome to mine ear, 
As howling after muſick. 
Duke. Still ſo cruel ? | 
Oli. Still ſo conſtant, lord. 
Duke. What, to perverſeneſs? you uncivil lady, 
To whoſe ingrate and unauſpicious altars 
My ſoul the faithfull'ſt offerings hath breath'd out, 
That e er devotion tender d! What ſhall I do? | 4 
Oli. Even what it Nn my lord, that ſhall become 
him. 
Duke. Why ſhould 1 not, had 1 the heart to do it, 
Like to the Egyptian thief, at point of death, 
Kill what I love; a ſavage jealouſy, 
That ſometimes ſavours nobly ? But hear me this: 
Since you to non-regardance caſt my faith, 
And that I partly know the inſtrument, 
That ſcrews me from my true place in your Favours 
Live you, the marbled-breaſted tyrant, ſtill ; 
But this your minion, whom I know, you love, 
And whom, by heaven I ſwear, I tender dearly, 


i 
fat. 
Egyptian thief, —Thyamis— Twas common with thoſe Barbarians, 
when in deſeprate circumſtances, to murder their favourite 2 
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Him will I tear out of that cruel eye. REF JT . 
Where he fits crowned in his maſter's ſpight.— | 
Come, boy, with me; my thoughts are ripe in N r 


PI facrifice the lamb that I do love, 
To ſpight a raven's heart within a dove. 
Vio. And I, moſt jocund, apt, and willingly, 
To do you reſt, a.thouſand deaths would die. * 
Oli. Where goes Ceſario? 
Vio. After him I love, 
More than I love theſe eye, mare than my life, * 
More, by all mores, than e'er I ſhall love wife: 
If I do feign, you witneſſes above, 
Puniſh my life, for tainting of my love! 
Oli. Ay me, deteſted ! how am I beguil'd ! 
Vio. Who does beguile you? who does do you wrong? 
Oli. Haſt thou forgot thyſelf ? Is it fo long 2— 
Call forth the holy father. 
Duke. Come, away. 2 9 Viola. 
Oli. Whither, my lord 2—Ceſario, huſband, _ 
Duke. Huſband? 
Oli. Ay, huſband; Can he that deny 
Duke. Her huſband, firrah ? 
Vio. No, my lord, not I. | 
Oli. Alas, it is the baſeneſs of thy fear, 
That makes thee ſtrangle thy propriety : 
Fear not, Ceſarjo, take thy fortunes up; 
Be that thou know'ſt thou art, and then thou art 
As great as that thou fear'ſt. —O welcome, father ! 


Enter Prieſt. 


F ather, 1 charge thee by thy reverence, 

Here to unfold (though lately we intended 
To keep in darkneſs, what occaſion now 
Reveals before tis ripe) what thou doſt know, 
HFath newly paſt between this youth and me. 


Prieft, 
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Prieft. A contract and eternal bond of love. 
Confirm'd by mutual joindure of your hands, 5 
Atteſted by the holy cloſe of lips, 
Strengthen'd by enterchangement of your rings; 
And all the ceremony of this compact 
Seal'd in my function, by my teſtimony: 
Since when, my watch hath told me, toward my grave 
] have travelled but two hours. 
Duke. O thou difſembling cub ! what wilt thou be, 
When time hath ſow'd a grizzle on thy caſe ? ul 
Or will not elſe thy craft ſo quickly grow, 
That thine own trip ſhall be thine overthrow ? 
Farewel, and take her; but direct thy feet, 
Where thou and I henceforth may never meet. 
Vio. My lord, I do proteſt, — | 
Oli. O, do not ſwear; 
Hold little faith, though thou haſt too much fear. 


Enter Sir Andrew, with bis bead broke, 


Sir And. For the love of God, a ſurgeon ; and ſend one 
preſently to fir Toby. | 

Oli. What's the matter? 

Sir And. H' as broke my head acroſs, and given kr Toby 
a bloody coxcomb too: for the love of God, your help: 
had rather than forty pound, I were at home. 

Oli. Who has done this, fir Andrew ? 

Sir And. The count's gentleman, one Ceſario: we took 
hum for a coward, but he's the very devil nne 

Duke. My gentleman, Ceſario? 

Sir And. Od's lifelings, here he is: n broke my 
bead for nothing; and that that 1 did, I was ſer on to 
do't by fir Toby. 

Vo. Why do you ſpeak to me? I never hurt you: 


aſe I- ſkin. 1 
* | You 
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You drew your ſword upon me, without cauſe ; | 
But I beſpake you fair, and hurt you not. 

Sir And. If a bloody coxcomb be a hurt, you have hk 
me; I think, you ſet nothing by a bloody coxcomb. 


Enter Sir Toby, drunk, led by the Clown: 

Here comes fir Toby halting, you ſhall hear more: 
but if he had not been in drink, he would have tickled 
you athergates than he did. 

Duke. How now, gentleman? how is't with you? 

Sir To. That's all one; he has hurt me, and there's 
an end on't.—Sor, didſt ſee Dick ſurgeon, ſot? 

Clo, O he's drunk, fir Toby, above an hour agone ; his 
eyes were ſet at eight i' the morning. 

Sir To, Then he's a rogue:——" and after a paſſy-meaſur 

or a pavin, 

J hate a drunken rogue. 

Oli. Away with him : Who hath _ this havock 
with them? 
Sir And. I'll help you; fir Toby, becauſe we'll be 
dreſt together. 
Sir To. Will you help an aſs-head, and a coxcomb, and 
ene a thin-fac'd knave, a gull ? 

¶ Exeunt Clown, Sir Toby, and Sir Andres, 
oO. Get him © on and * be look'd to. 


b . Enter Sebaſtian. 

| Se. I am forry, madam, I have hurt your kinſman; 
But, had it been the brother of my blood, 

\I-muſt have done no leſs, with wit, and ſafety. 

You throw a ftrange regard upon me, and 

By that I do perceive it _ offended ms ; 


"op an Fe a — or a . next to fuch ſerious 
dances, as a 93 and a pavan, 1 1 &c. a 
| Pardon 


T7 = ft ©, wp 
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Pardon me, ſweet one, even for the vous 
We made each other but ſo late ago. 
Duke. One face, one voice, 3 and 8 


Al natural perſpective, that is, and is not! 


Seb. Antonio, O my dear Antonio 
How have the hours rack'd and tortur d me, 
Since J have loſt thee? 
Ant. Sebaſtian are you ? 
deb. Fear'ſt thou that, Antonio?  * | 
Aut. How have you made diviſion of yourlelf ?—— 
An apple, cleft in two, is not more twin as 
Than theſe two creatures. Which is Sebaſtian? 
Oli. Moſt wonderful! 
Seb. Do I ſtand there? dave kad lock: 
Nor can there be that deity in my nature, 
Of here and every where. I had a ſiſter, _ a 
Whom the blind waves and ſurges have ae | 
Ot charity, what kin are you to me ? [To Viola, 
What countryman ? what name? what parentage ? 
Vio. Of Meſſaline: Sebaſtian was my 2 | 
Such a Sebaſtian. was my brother too, 
So went he ſuited to his wat'ry tomb: 
If ſpirits can aſſume beth form as ſuit, 
You come to fright us. 
Seb. A ſpirit Jam, indeed; 
But am in that dimenſion groſly clad, 
Which from the womb I did participate. 
Were you a woman, as the reſt goes even, 
ſhould my tears let fall upon your cheek, 
And ſay—Thrice welcome, drowned Viola ! 
Vio. My father had a mole upon his brow, 


* 4 natural perſdeRtive, that is, and is not }]—a reflection, an ap- 
deine reflected from Viola: Pens, which ſeems, and yet is not a 
* in that dimenſion groſly clad,}—inveſted with thoſe groſs materials. 

* Seb. 
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Seb. And fo had thine, kite no! 
Vio. And dy'd that day when Viola from her bin | 


Had number'd thirteen years. 
Seb. O, that record is lively i in my foul ! 


He finiſhed indeed his mortal act, 
That day that made my ſiſter thirteen years. 
Vio. If nothing lets to make us happy both, 
But this my maſculine uſurp'd attire, © + cal 
Do not embrace me, till each circumſtance, 
Of place, time, fortune, do cohere, and jump, 
That I am Viola: which to confirm, — _ 
P'l bring you to a captain in this town | 
Where lie my maiden weeds ; by whoſe gentle help 
I was preferr'd, to ſerve this noble count; 
All the occurrence of my fortune ſince 
Hath been between this lady, and this lord. 

Leb. So comes it, meſs yy have been 8 


r 1250 Olivia 


But nature to her biaſs drew in n 
You would have been contracted to a maid ; 
Nor are you therein, by my life, deceiv'd, 
You are betroth'd both to a maid and man. 
Duke. Be not amaz'd; right noble is his blood. 
If this be fo, as yet the glaſs ſcems true, 
J ſhall have ſhare in this moſt happy wreck : ; 
Boy, thou haſt ſaid to me a thouſand times, [To Viola. 
Thou never ſhould'ſ love woman like to me. 
Vio. And all thoſe ſayings, will I over-ſwear ; 
And all thoſe ſwearings keep as true in ſoul, 
As doth that orbed continent the fire 
That ſevers day from night. | 
Duke. Give me thy hand; 
And let me ſee thee in thy woman's weeds. 
Vio. T 12 captain, that did bring me firſt on ſhore, 


= "9 preferncd, » 0 Ha ch 
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Hath my\maid's garments : he, upon ſore action, 

Is-now in durance ; at Malvolio's ſuit, 

A gentleman, and follower of my lady's. | 
0. He ſhall eolarge him: Fetch Malvolio hither, 

And yet, alas, now I remember me, 

They ſay, poor gentleman, he's much diſtract. 


Re-enter Clown, with a Letter. 
A moſt extracting frenzy of mine own 
From my remembrance clearly baniſh'd his — 
How does he, ſirrah? 0 | 

Clo. Truly, madam, he holds Belzebub at the dave | 
end, as well as a man in his caſe may do: has here writ 
a letter to you, I ſhould have given't you to day morn- 
ing; but as a madman's epiſtles are no 9 o. "it 
ſkills not much, when they are deliver'd. 

Oli. Open't, and read it. 

Clo. Look then to be well edify'd, when ths fool deli- 
vers the madman.—By the Lord, madam, — 

Oli. How now, art thou mad i 

Clo. No, madam, I do but read madneſt: an your la- 
dyſnip will have it as it ought to be, you muſt allow vox. 

Oli. Pr'ythee, read i thy right wits. 

Clo. So I do, madonna; but to read his right wits, is 
to read thus: therefore perpend, my princeſs, and give ear. 

Oli. Read it you, ſirrah. [To Fabian. 

Fab. [Reads.] By the Lord, madam, you wrong me, and 
the world ſhall know it: though you have put me into dark- 
neſs, and given your drunken couſin rule over me, yet bave I 


the benefit of my ſenſes, as well as your ladyſhip. I have ny 


1 4 moſt extracting — drew every object, but one, out 
of my memory. : 
* it ſkills not much, |—is of no great nce, 
* you muſt allow vox.]—me to exert the 2 compaſs of my r 
to aſſume a frantick tone. allso ci. 
* bis wits right. 
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cn letter that induced me to the ſemblance 4. with 


the which I doubt not but to do myſelf much right, or you 
much ſhame, Think of me as you pleaſe.” T leave my dig 

N mene 0 

| The dee RI 
Oli. Did he 1 write this? | | | 
Clo. Ay, madam. 
| Duke. This favours not much of diſtraction. 

Oli. See him deliver'd, Fabian; bring him hither. - 
My lord, ſo pleaſe you, theſe things further — on, 
To think me as well a ſiſter as a wife, 
One day ſhall crown the alliance, an't fo pleaſe you, 
Here at my houſe, and at my proper coſt. 
Duke. Madam, I am moſt apt to embrace your offer. 
Your maſter quits you: and, for your ſervice done him, 
So much * againſt the mettle of your ſex, [To Viola, 
So far beneath your ſoft and tender breeding, 
And ſince you calPd me maſter for ſo long, 
Here is my hand ; you ſhall from this time be 
Your maſter's miſtreſs. 

Oh. "A ſiſter on are ſne. 


Re-enter Fabian, with Malvolia. 


Duke. Is this the madman? 
Ou. Ay, my lord, this ſame: How now, Malvolio? 
Mal. Madam, you have done me wrong, notorious 
wrong. 
Oli. Have I, Malvolio? no. 
Mal. Lady, you have. Pray you, 0 that letter: 
You muſt not now deny it is your hand, 
- Write * from it if you can, in hand, or phraſe ; 
Or ſay, tis not your ſeal, nor your invention: 


* againſt the mettle of your ſex,]—ſ0 contrary to the natural diſpoſition. 
w A fifter ?—you are ſhe.]-And I ſhall henceforth regard you with 


all the affection of a ſiſter, * from it]—diferently, y 
ou 
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You can ſay none of this: Well, grant it then, 
And tell me, in the modeſty of honour, 
Why you have given me fuch clear lights of favour; 3 
Bade me come ſmiling, and croſs-garter'd to you, 
To put on yellow ſtockings, and to frown 
Upon ſir Toby, and the lighter people: 
And, acting this in an obedient hope, | 
Why have you ſuffer'd me to be impriſon'd, 
Kept in a dark houſe, viſited by the prieſt, 
And made the moſt notorious 7 geck and gull, 
That e' er invention play'd on? tell me why ? 

Oli. Alas, Malvolio, this is not my writing a 
Though, I confeſs, much like the character: 
But, out of queſtion, tis Maria's hand. 
And now I do bethink me, it was ſne 1 
Firſt told me, thou waſt mad; thou cam'ſt in ſmiling, 
And in ſuch forms which * here were preſuppos'd 
Upon thee in the letter. Pr'ythee, be content: 
This practice hath moſt ſhrewdly paſs d upon thee; 
But, when we know the grounds and authors of it, 
Thou ſhalt be both the plaintiff and the judge 
Of thine own cauſe. 

Fab. Good madam, hear me ſpeak; 
And let no quarrel, nor no brawl to come, 
Taint the condition of this preſent hour, 
Which I have wondred at. In hope it ſhall not, 
Moſt freely I confeſs, myſelf, and Toby, 
Set this device againſt Malvolio here, 
Upon ſome ſtubborn and uncourteous parts 
We had conceiv'd * in him: Maria writ 
The letter, at fir Toby's © great importance; 


7 geck] fool. 2 then. 
* bere "were preſup pos d upon thee in the letter. barn imagined then 
— aſſume upon reading the letter,  * againf. 


* great importance; I—preſſing ſolicitation. 


In 


In recompence whereof he hath marry'd-her. © # 
How with a ſportful malice it was follow'd, 
May rather pluck on laughter than revenge; 
If that the injuries be juſtly weigh'd, 
That have on both ſides paſt. 
Oli. Alas, poor fool! how have they * baffled thee ? 
Clo. Why, ſome are born great, ſome atchieve greatneſ;, 
and ſome have greatneſs thrown upon them. I was one, fir, 
in this interlude ; one fir Topas, fir ; but that's all one: 
y the Lord, fool, I am not mad ;—But do you re- 
member, madam, y laugh you at ſuch a barren raſcal? 
an you ſmile not, be's gagg'd: And thus the whirligig of 
time brings in his revenges. 
Mal. I'Il be reveng'd on the whole pack of _ [ Exit, 
Oli. He hath been moſt notoriouſly abus'd. 


Duke. Purſue him, and intreat him to a peace :— 
He hath not told us of the captain yet; | 


When that is known, * and golden time convents, 

A ſolemn combination ſhall be made 

Of our dear fouls; Mean time, ſweet ſiſter, 

We will not part from hence. Ceſario, come; 

For ſo you ſhall be, while you are a man; 

But, when in other habits you are ſeen, 

Orſino's miſtreſs, and his fancy's queen.  { Exeunt, 


. When that I was and a little tiny boy, 
With hey, ho, the wind and the rain, 
I fooliſh thing was but a toy, 
For the rain it raineth every day. 


* baffled] —amuſed, deluded. 

© and golden time convents,]—and the happy hour calls us together 
again. * bis fancy's queen. the queen of his affections. 
g A fooliſh thing vas but a toy, The tollies of my childhood were 


eaſily paſſed over. 
Bu 


ut, 


But 
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But ds I came to man's ehate, 
With bey, ho, &c. 

Gainſt knave and thief, men ſbut their gate, 
For the rain, &c. 


But when I came, alas ! to wive, _ 
With bey, ho, &c. 

* By Fwaggering | could I never thrive, 
For the rain, &c. 


But when I came unto my bed 
With bey, bo, &c. 
With toſs-pots fill bad drunken bead, 
For the rain, &c. . 


A rea! while ago the world begun, , 
With hey, ho, &c. | 
But that's all one, our play is done, 


And we'll ftrive to pleaſe you every day. [ Exit, 


By ſfwaggering could I never thrive, I could not wh my wiſe by it. 
2 my old age I became 2 drunkard. * 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


| iOS, King of Sicilia. 
POLIXENES, King of Bohemia. 
MAMILLIUS, young Prince of Sicilia. 
FLORIZEL, Prince of Bohemia. 
 CAMILLO, 77 
ANTIGONUS, 1 
CLEOMENES, Sicilian Lords, 


DION, 


Another Sicilian Lord. 

ARCHIDAMUS, a Bohemian Lord. 
ROGERO, a Sicilian Gentleman. 

An Attendant on the young Prince MamiLtivs, 
Officers of a Court of Judicature. 

Old Shepherd, reputed Father of PzzpiTa. 
Crow, his Son, 

A Mariner. 


Gaoler, 


Servant to the Old Shepherd, 
 AUTOLYCUS, a Rogue. 
T1, as Chorus. = 


HERMIONE, Queen to LzonTes, 
PERDITA, Daughter to LEonTes ad HERMIONE, 


PAULINA, Wife to AnTiGonus. 
EMILIA, a Lady. 
Two other Ladies. 


MOP = { Shepherdeſſes. 


DORC 


5 CE N 3 in ea, Jometimes in BonEMII. 


*,* TRIs PLar, founded on the well known ſtory 
n was ſuppoſed to be written about the the year 1 
Walpole places it in 1602, and conſiders it as a ſequel to Henry Vll, con- 
taining an indirect apology for the conduct of Arne 6 in compli- 


Satyrs for a Dance, Shepherds, Shepherdeſſes, Guards, and 


_ Attendants. 


— 


ment to Queen Elizabeth. a 


of Doeraſtus and 
1594 ; but Mr. 
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ACTI S$CENRL 
An Antichamber in Leontes' Palace. 

Arch. If you ſhall chance, Camillo, to viſit Bohemia, 

* on the like occaſion whereon my ſervices are now on foot, 


you ſhall ſee, as I have ſaid, great difference betwixt our 
Bohemia and your Sicilia. | 

Cam. I think, this coming ſummer, the king of Sicilia 
means to pay Bohemia the viſitation which he juſtly owes . 
him, 

Arch. Whaidia: our entertainment ſhall ſhame us, d we 


will be juſtified in our loves: for, indeed. 
Cam. Beſeech you. 


the like occ I-as an attendant on your ſovereign. 
> we <will be juſtified in our loves. J- our good will mult atone for the 


ics of our entertainment. 


Arch. 


0 0 3 
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Arch. Verily, I ſpeak it in the freedom of my knoy. 

ge: we cannot with ſuch magnificence—in fo rate—] 
know not what to ſay. We will give you ſleepy drinks; 
that your ſenſes, unintelligent of our inſufficience, may, 
though they cannot praiſe us, as little accuſe us. 

Cam. You pay a great deal too dear, for what's given 
freely. 

Arch. Believe me, I ſpeak as my underſtanding inſtructs 
me, and as mine honeſty puts it to utterance. 

Cam, Sicilia cannot ſhew himſelf over-kind to Bohemia, 
They were trained together in their childhoods ; and there 
rooted betwixt them then ſuch an affection, whch cannot 
chuſe but branch now. Since their more mature dignities, 
and royal neceſſities, made ſeparation of their ſociety, their 
encounters, though not perſonal, have been © royally attor- 
ney'd, with interchange of gifts, letters, loving embaſſies; 
that they have feemed to be together, though abſent; 
* ſhook hands, as over a vaſt: and embrac'd, as it were, 
from the ends of oppoſed winds. The heavens continue 
their loves | 

Arch. I think, there is not in the world either malice, 
or matter, to alter it, You have an unſpeakable comfort 
of your young prince Mamillius ; it is a gentleman of 
the greateſt promiſe, that ever came into my note. 

Cam. I very well agree with you in the hopes of him: 
It is a gallant child; one that, indeed, phyſicks the ſub- 
ject, makes old hearts freſn: they, that went on crutches 
ere he was born, deſire yet their life to ſee him a man. 

Arch. Would they elſe be content to die? 


© royally attorney d, — nobly ſupplied. . 
4 book hands, as over 4 vaſt:I—a wide extent of fpace ;—alluding 
to the junction of two hands, extended from oppoſite clouds, frequently 
- exhibited in prints. 
e phyficks the, ſubject, —adminiſters a cordial to the ſtate. 
The labour we delight in, phy/ficks pain. 
MacBeTH, Act II, Sc. 3. 2 
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Cam. Les; if there were no other excuſe why they ſhould 


deſire to live. | 
Arch. If the king had no ſon, they would defire to live 


on crutches *till he had one. [ Exeunt, 


SCE RR” 
A Room of State. 


Enter Leontes, Hermione, Mamillius, Palizenes, Camilla, 
and Attendants. 


Pol. * Nine changes of the watry ſtar hath been 

The ſhepherd's note, ſince we have left our throne 
Without a burden : time as long again 
Would be fill'd up, my brother, with our thanks; 
And yet we ſhould, * for perpetuity, 
Go hence in debt : And therefore, like a cypher, 
Yet ſtanding 1n rich place, I multiply, | 
With one we thank you, many thouſands more 
That go before it. 

Leo. Stay your thanks a while; 

c And pay them when you part. 

Pol. Sir, that's to-morrow. 

I am queſtion'd by my fears, of what may chance, 
Or breed upon our abſence : * That may blow 

No ſneaping winds at home, to make us ſay, 

' This is put forth too truly! Beſides, I have ſtay'd 
To tire your royalty. 


Mine changes of the watry flar hath been the ſhepherd”: note; ]—Tho 
ſhepherd hath noted nine changes of the moon. 
5 * for perpetuity, |—confidering the length of our viſit, 
b That may blow]—Oh! that there may blow. * 
J is put forth j This abch | is ominous z cheſe fear 


are juſt, 
004 Les. 
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Leo. We are tougher, brother, 
Than you can put us to't. 

Pal. No longer ftay. 

Leo. One ſeven-night 1 

Pol. Very ſooth, to morrow. 

Leo. Well part the time between's then ; and in that 

I'll no gain- ſaying. 

Pol. Preſs me not, beſeech you, fo; 

There is no tongue that moves; none, none i the world, 
So ſoon as yours, could win me: ſo it ſhould now, 
Were there neceſſity in your requeſt, although 

Twere needful I deny'd it. My affairs 

Do even drag me homeward : which to hinder, 
Were, in your love a whip to me; my ſtay, 

To you a charge and trouble: to ſave both, 
Farewel, our brother. 

Leo. Tongue-ty'd, our queen? rea you. 

Her. J had thought, fir, to have held my peace, until 
You had drawn oaths from him, not to ſtay. You, fir, 
Charge him too coldly : Tell him, you are ſure, 

All in Bohemia's well: this ſatisfaction 
The by-gone day proclaim'd ; lay this to þ ar, 
He's beat from his beſt ward. 

Leo. Well ſaid, Hermione. 

Her. To tell, he longs to ſee his ſon, were ſtrong : 
But let him ſay ſo then, and let him go; 

But let him ſwear fo, and he ſhall not ſtay, 
We'll thwack him hence with diſtaffs.— 


| Yet of your royal preſence T adventure 


[To Polixenes. 
The borrow of a week. When at Bohemia 
You take my lord, II give you my commiſſion, 


— as uk, than ou can put us 1 . We are not ſo 
ſoon tired of our — as you. will find on the experiment. 

in your love, a whip to me ;}==tho' 3 

0 
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Jo let him there a month, behind the liſt 
Prefix d for his parting : yet, good-deed, Leontes, 
love thee not a jar o'the clock behind 
What lady ſhe her lord. —You'll ſtay ? 
Pol. No, madam. | 
Her. Nay, but you will ? 
Pol. I may not, verily. 
Her. Verily ! | 
You put me off with limber vows : But I, 
Though you would ſeek to unſphere * ſtars with oaths, 
Should yet ſay, Sir, no going. Verily, . 
You ſhall not go; a lady's verily is 
As potent as a lord's. Will you go yet? 
Force me to keep you as a priſoner, 
Not like a gueſt ; ſo you ſhall pay your fees, 
When you depart, and ſave your thanks. How ſay you ? 
My priſoner ? or my gueſt ? by your _ ys 
One of them you ſhall be. 
Pol. Your gueſt then, madam : 
To be your priſoner, ſhould import offending ; 
Which is for me leſs eaſy to commit, 
Than you to puniſh, 
Her. Not your goaler then, 
But your kind hoſteſs. Come, I'll queſtion you 
Of my lord's tricks, and yours, when you were boys; 
You were pretty * lordings then. 
Pol. We were, fair queen, 
Two lads, that thought there was no more behind, 


n To let him there a 3 bebind the liſt.— To detain him there a 
month beyond the limit, or time appointed for his departure. gefft.— 
lage, j of nA progreſs—the journal of days, and ſtages in a royal 
Progr 

* good-deed,)—in very deed good heed—kc, take you note, obſerve 
well, at the 2 ns 1 Leontes, I love thee not a tittle leſs than any 
other lady loves her lord. 

* lordings]—diminutive of lord. 

But 
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But ſuch a day to-morrow as to-day, 

And to be boy eternal. | | 
Her. Was not my lord the verier wag o'the two? 
Pol. We were as twinn'd lambs, that did friſk i'the ſun, 

And bleat the one at the other : what we chang'd, 

Was innocence for innocence ; we knew not 

The doctrine of ill- doing, no, nor dream'd 

That any did: Had we purſu'd that life, 

And our weak ſpirits ne'er been higher rear'd 

With ſtronger blood, we ſhould have anſwer'd heaven 

Boldly, Net guilty; ? the impoſition clear'd, 4: 

Hereditary ours. 

Her. By this we gather, 

You have tripp'd fince. 

Pol. O my molt ſacred lady, 

Temptations have fince then been born to us : for 

In thoſe unfledg'd days was my wife a girl; 

Your precious ſelf had then not croſs'd the eyes 

Of my young play-fellow. | 
Her. Grace to boot 

Of this make no concluſion; leſt you ſay, 

Your queen and I are devils: Yet, go on; 

The offences we have made you do, we'll anſwer ; 

If you firſt ſinn'd with us, and that with us 

Lou did continue fault, and that you ſlipp d not 

With any but with us. 

Leo. Is he won yet? 
Her. He'll ſtay, my lord. 
Leo. At my requeſt he would not. 

Hermione, my deareſt, thou never ſpok'ſt 

To better purpoſe, 


imp 22 clear d. that fine upon human nature being removed, 
taken off; ſetting aſide the charge of original fin, 
4 Grace to boot ! 9 defend us ! 


Her. 
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Her. Never ? 

Leo. Never, but once. 

Her. What? have I twice ſaid well? when was't before? 
| prythee, tell me: Cram us with praiſe, and make us 
As fat as tame things: One good deed, dying tongueleſs, 
Slaughters a thouſand, waiting upon that. | 
Our praiſes are our wages: You may ride us 
With one ſoft kiſs a thouſand furlongs, ere 
With ſpur we heat an acre—But to the goal ;— 

My laſt good deed was, to intreat his ſtay ; 

What was my firſt ? it has an elder ſiſter, 

Or I miſtake you: O, would her name were Grace 
But once before I ſpoke to the purpoſe : When ? 
Nay, let me have't ; I long. 

Leo. Why, that was when 
Three crabbed months had ſour'd e to death, 
Ere I could make thee open thy white hand, 

And clap thyſelf my love; then didſt thou n 
Jam yours for ever. 

Her. * It 1s Grace, indeed, — 

Why, lo you now, I have ſpoke to the purpoſe twice : 
The one for ever carn'd a royal huſband ; 
The other, for ſome while a friend. 

Giving ber hand to Polixenes. 

Leo. Too hot, too hot : [ Afide. 
To mingle friendſhip far, is mingling bloods. 
| have * zremor cordis on me: my heart dances ; 

But not for Joy,—not Joy.—This entertainment 


* we heat an acre—But to the goal; I—run the ſpace of, over-run it. 

—But to come to the point I was aiming at. 

And clap thyſelf my love ;]—And declare, by clapping thy palm to 
mine, by ſtriking hands. clepe—call thyſelf. 

1 is Grace, indeed. ]—This indulgents of her wiſh for the ſtay of 
Palixenes. 

tremor cardis] —a palpitation of the heart. 

May 
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May a free face put on; derive a liberty 
From heartineſs, from bounty's fertile boſom, _ 
And well become the agent : it may, I grant: 
But to be padling palms, and pinching fingers, 
As now they are; and making practis'd ſmiles, 
As in a looking-glaſs ;—and then to ſigh, as *twere 
The mort o'the deer; oh, that is entertainment 
My boſom likes not, nor my brows. —Mamillius, 
Art thou my boy? 
Mam. Ay, my good lord. 
Leo. I'fecks? 
Why, . that's my bawcock. What, haſt ſmutch'd thy 
. noſe ?— 
They ay, i it's a copy out of mine. Came, captain, 
We muſt be neat; not neat, but cleanly, captain: 
And yet the ſteer, the heifer, and the calf, 
Are all call'd, neat.—Still * virginalling 
? [ ObJerving Polixenes and Hermiunt. 

Upon his palm ?—How now, you wanton calf ? 
Art thou my caltf ? 

Mam. Yes, if you will, my lord. 

Leo. Thou want'ſt a rough paſh, and the ſhoots that 

lh have, : 
To be full like me :—yet, they fay, we are 
Almoſt as like as eggs; women ſay ſo, 
That will ſay any thing: But were they falſe ! 

As » ofer-dy'd blacks, as winds, as waters; falſe 
As dice are to be * by one © that fixes 


The mort o the dier; I—A leſſon on the horn at his death. 

* my bawcock.]—my brave boy. 
not neat, I—not horned cattle. 

= wvirginalling]—playing, as on a ſpinnet, with her ang ers. 
5 Fab — paſb, and the boote —a rough pate, like a bull calf, and 
the horns 


d 4s ver-dy'd blacks,]=dy'd too much, and thereby rotted, and 
made ruſty. 
© that fixes no bourn 'twixt his and mint ;]==that plays the deepeſt, N 
0 


1 
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No bourn *twixt his and mine; yet were it true 
To ſay, this boy were like me. Come, fir page, 
Look on me with your © welkin-eye : Sweet villain ! 
Moſt dear'ſt ! © my collop Can thy dam? may't be? 
Affection * thy intention ſtabs the center. | 
Thou doſt make poſſible things not ſo held, 
Communicat*ſt with dreams, How can this be? 
With what's unreal thou coactive art, 
And fellow'ſt nothing : Then, *tis very * credent,. 
Thou may*ſt 09-5008 with ſomething ; and thou doſt ; 
And that beyond * commiſſion ; and | find it, 
And that to the infection of my 2 
And hardning of my brows. 
Pol. What means Sicilia? 
Her. He ſomething ſeems unſettled. 
Pol. How? my lord? — 
What cheer? how is't with you, beſt brother? 
Her. You look, - © 
As if you held a brow of much diſtradtion : 
Are you moy'd, my lord? 
Leo. No, in good earneſt. — 
How ſometimes nature will betray its folly, 
Its tenderneſs ; and make itſelf a paſtime 
To harder boſoms !—looking on the lines 
Of my boy's face, methoughts, I did recoil 
Twenty three years; and ſaw myſelf unbreech'd, 
In my green velvet coat; my dagger muzzled, 
Leſt it ſhould bite its maſter, and ſo prove, 
As ornament oft does, too dangerous. 


[en "TH IR -K blue. | 
* of 1 If © a collop of my fleſh.” 
ENRY VI, Pt. I, Act V, Sc. 5. Sie. 
T thy intention flabs the center. ]—when thou art moſt intenſe, how oft 
lt thou receive a mortal fab ? 


i credext, ] probable. b commiſſion ;]what I allow, 7 
; How 


$74 WINTER'S TALE. 


How like, methought, I then was to this kernel, | 

This ſquaſh, this gentleman :—Mine honeſt friend, | 

* Will you take eggs for money? N 
Mam. No, my lord, I'll fight. 


Leo. You will? why, happy man be his dole [!—My 
brother, ] 

Are you ſo fond of your young prince, as we ( 
Do ſeem to be of ours? | 
Pol. If at home, far, > 1 8 \ 

\ 


He's all my exerciſe, my mirth, my matter : 
Now my ſworn friend, and then mine enemy ; 
My paraſite, my ſoldier, ſtates-man, all : ( 
He makes a July's day ſhort as December ; / 
And, with his varying childneſs, cures in me 1 
Thoughts that would thick my blood. 1 
Leo. So ſtands this ſquire / 
Offic'd with me: We two will walk, my lord, 8 
And leave you to your graver ſteps.—Hermione, V 
How thou lov'ſt us, ſhew in our brother's welcome ; f 
Let what is dear in Sicily, be cheap : I 
Next to thyſelf, and my young.s rover, he's Y 
" Apparent to my heart. | | 
Her, If you would ſeek us, Y 
We are yours i'the garden: Shall's attend you there ? F 
Leo. To your own bents diſpoſe you: you'll be found, WM N 
Be you beneath the ſky :—I am angling now, It 
Though you perceive me not how I give line; V 
l[Alde, objerving Hermime. WW E 


i This ſquaſh, |= as a qua ul way tis a aſcod.” 
N Kei, Nicar, ARI, Sc. 5. Mah 

* Will you take eggs for money ?]—If ordered to and, will you deliver 

without reſiſtance ? Will you put up an affront tamely ? 

I happy man be his dole{]—L'with you good lack then, Mgx! 

| Wives or WinvpsoR, Act III, Sc. 4 * 

— ee Heir. | 
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Go to, go to! | 110 
How ſhe holds up the neb, the bill to him 1 
And arms her with the boldneſs of a wife 
[ Exeunt Polixenes, Hermione, and Attendants. 
To her allowing huſband ! Gone already ; 
Inch-thick, knee-deep; o'er head and ears a fork'd one.— 
Go, play, boy, play; thy mother plays, and I 
Play too; but ſo diſgrac'd a part, whoſe iſſue 
Will hiſs me to my grave; contempt and clamour - 
Will be my knell.—Go, play, boy, play There have 
been, 

Or I am much deceiv'd, kettle ere now; j 
And many a man there is, even at this preſent, 
Now, while I ſpeak this, holds his wife by the arm 
That little thinks ſhe hath been fluic'd in his abſence, 
And his pond fiſh'd by his next neighbour, by 
Sir Smile, his neighbour : nay, there's comfort in't, 
Whiles other men have gates; and thoſe gates open'd, 
As mine, againſt their will: Should all deſpair, 
That have revolted wives, the tenth of mankind 
Would hang themſelves. Phyſick for't there is none; 
It is a bawdy planet, that will ſtrike 
Where *tis predominant ;; and“ tis powerful, think. i it, 
From eaſt, weſt, north, and ſouth : Be it concluded, 
No barricado for a belly; know it; 
It will let in and out the enemy, 
With bag and baggage: many a thouſand of us 
Have the diſeaſe, and feel't not.— How now, 4 ? 

Mam. I am like you, they ſay. 

Leo. Why, that's ſome comfort. 
What ? Camillo there ? 

Cam. Ay, my good lord. 


4 forl'd one. Ia cuckold. 
* "tis powerful, acts * all over the world. 


516, WINTER'S TALE. 


Leo. Go play, Mamillius ; ; thour't an” honeft man.— 
[ Exit Mamillia, 
Camillo, this great fir will yet ſtay longer. | 


Can. You had much ado to make * his anchor hold; 
van you caſt out, * it ſtill came home. 

Leo. Didft note it? 

Cam. He would not ſtay at your Petitions * mide 
His buſineſs more material. 

Leo, Didſt perceive it? 


They're here with me already; whiſpering, rounding, 


Sicilia is a—ſo forth, Tis far gone, 


When I ſhall * guſt it laſt How came t, camilo, 
That he did ſtay? © 

Cam. At the good queen's entreaty. 

Leo. At the queen's, be't : good, ſhould be pertinent; 
But ſo it is, it is not. Was this taken 
By any underſtanding pate but thine ? 
For'thy conceit is ” ſoaking, will draw in 
More than the common blocks: Not noted is't, 
But of the finer natures? by ſome ſeverals, 
Of head. piece extraordinary? * lower meſſes, 
Perchance, are to this buſineſs purblind: ſay. 

Cam. Buſineſs, my lord? I think, moſt vinderſtand 
Bohemia ſtays here longer. | 

Leo. Ha! _. 

Cam. Stays here longer” 


P Bis anchor] the anchot-throwts out to flop him. 

9 it till came home. J—it had no effect. 

* made his bufingſi more material.] —pretending that the buſineſs, which 
call'd him away, was of the-laſt conſequence. 

They're here with me already; whiſpering, rounding,]—The eyes of 
the people are upon me ; | whiſpering, buzzing. KING . A&I, 
Sc. 2. Faule. t g it] —perceive it. 

2 % 1 , I being ſo applied. | 

» /oaking]—of the abſorbent ſort. | 

"gt meſer;] he lower order of courtiers; picking of leſs peu 
tra 


Leo. 
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Leo. Ay, but why 2 - dr 0 
Cam. To ſatisfy your highneſs, and the entreaties 

Of our moſt gracious miſtreſs, - | 
Leo. Satisfy 

The entreaties of your miſtreſs ? —ſatisfy 2— 

Let that ſuffice. I have truſted thee, Camillo, 

With all the neareſt things to my heart, as well 

My chamber-councils : wherein, prieſt like, thou 

Haſt cleans'd my boſom ; I from thee departed - 

Thy penitent reform'd : but we have been 

Deceiv'd in thy integrity, deceiv'd 

In that which ſeems ſo. 

Cam. Be it forbid, my lord 
Leo. To bide upon't;—Thou art not honeſt : org 

If thou inclin'ſt that way, thou art a coward ; 

Which * hoxes honeſty behind, reſtraining | 

From courſe requir'd : * Or elſe thou muſt be counted 

A ſervant, grafted in my ſerious truſt, 

And therein negligent : or elſe a fool; 


That ſceſt a game play'd home, the rich ſtake drawn, 
And tak*ſt it all for jeſt. 


Cam. My gracious lord, 
I may be negligent, fooliſh, and fearful ; 
In every one of theſe no man is free, 
But that his negligence, his folly, fear, 
Amongſt the infinite doings of the world, 
Sometime puts forth : In your affairs, my lord, 
If ever I were wilfyl-negligent, 
It was my folly; if induſtriouſly 
| play'd the fool, it was my negligence, 
Not weighing well the end; if ever fearful 


EF Bp er we J--ao well as with the ſecrets of my 


cabinet, * To bide * 't;}-To endure it. 
boxes] —hamſtrings. » Or elſe Either. 


VOL. II. ; P p 1 
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© To do a thing, where I the iſſue doubted, 
Whereof the execution did cry out 
Againſt the non-performance, *twas a fear 
Which oft infects the wiſeſt: theſe, my lord, 
Are ſuch allow d infirmities, that honeſty 
Is never free of. But, *beſeech your grace, 
Be plainer with me; let me know my treſpaſs 
By its own viſage : if I then deny it 
*T'is none of mine. 
Leo. Have not you 1 Camillo, 
(But that's paſt doubt: you have; or your u erg 


Is thicker than a cuckold's horn) or heard, 
(For, to a viſion fo apparent, rumour 


Cannot be mute) or thought, (for cogitation 
Reſides not in that man that does not think it) 
My wife is ſlippery? if thou wilt confeſs, 
(Or elſe be impudently negative, 
To have nor eyes, nor ears, nor thought) then ſay, 
My wite's a hobby-horſe ; deſerves a name 
As rank as any flax-wench that puts to 
Before her troth-plight : ſay it, and juſtify it. 
Cam. I would not be a ſtander-by, to hear 

My ſovereign miſtreſs clouded ſo, without 
My preſent vengeance taken : *Shrew my heart, 
You never ſpoke what did become you leſs 
Than tkis; which to reiterate were ſin 
As deep © as that, though true. 
Teo. Is whiſpering nothing? 

Is leaning cheek to cheek ? is' meeting noſes ? 
Kiſſing with inſide lip? ſtopping the career 
Of laughter with a ſigh? (a note infallible 
Of breaking mn 0 horſing foot on foot? 


i . To do a thing, &c. Ine to be done. 


1 as that,]—which you ſuſpect. * meting——meaduring. 
Skulking 


c Ts IRE 
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Skulking in corners! I wiſhing cloeks more ſwift? 
Hours, minutes? the noon, midnight! ? and all eyes 
Blind * with the pin and web, but theirs, theirs N | 
That would unſeen be wicked? is this nothing? 

Why then the world, and all that's in't, is nothing 
The covering ſky is nothing ; Bohemia nothing; 


My wife is nothing; nor n * cel main 
If this be nothing. 


Cam. Good my lord, be dh 
Of this diſeas'd opinion, and W "I 
For 'tis moſt dangerous, 

Leo. Say, it be; *tis true. 

Cam. No, no, my lord, 

Leo. It is; you lie, you lie: 
I fay, thou lieſt, Camillo, and I hate thee 
Pronounce thee a groſs lowt, a mindleſs llave; ; 
Or elſe a hovering temporizer, that 
Canſt with thine eyes at once ſee good and evil, 
Inclining to them. both: Were my wife's liver 
Infected as her life, ſhe. would not live 
The running of one glaſs. 

Cam. Who does infect her? 

Leo. Why he, that wears her © like a medal, wed 
About his neck, Bohemia ; Who; if I 
Had ſervants true about me; that bare eyes 
To ſee alike mine honour as their profits, 
Their own particular thrifts, they would do that 
Which ſhould undo more doing : Ay, and thou, 
His cup-bearer:—whom I, from meaner form 
Have bench'd, and rear'd to worſhip ; who may'lt ſee - 


' avith the pin and web,]—an induration of the membrane, and ſpot 


in the eye. He gives the web and the pin. 
Lear, Act III, Sc. 4+ Fag. 
: like a medal, the badge of his order. 


P p 2 | Plainly 
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Plainly as heaven ſees earth, and earth ſees heaven, 
How I am gulPd thou might'ſt be-ſpice a cup, 
To give mine enemy a laſting wink; 
Which draught to me were cordial. 

Cam. Sir, my Lord, 
I could do this; and that with no vath potion 
But with a ling'ring dram, that ſhould not work 
* Maliciouſly, like poiſon : But I cannot 
Believe this crack to be in my dread miſtreſs, 
So ſovereignly being honourable, 
I have lov'd thee—— 

Leo. Make that thy queſtion, and go rot 
Doſt think, I am ſo muddy, fo unſettled, 
= To appoint myſelf in this vexation ? ſully 
The purity and whiteneſs of my ſheets, 
Which to preſerve, is ſleep; which being ſpotted, 
Is goads, thorns, nettles, tails of waſps ? 
Give ſcandal to the blood o'the prince my fon, 
Who, I do think is mine, and love as mine, 
Without ripe moving to't? Would I do this? 
Could man ſo blench ? 

Cam. I muſt believe you, fir; 
I do; and will fetch off Bohemia fort: 
Provided, that when he's remov'd, your highneſs 
Will take again your queen, as yours at firſt ; 


Þ a lafting «pink ;]—** To the perpetual wink for aye might -* * 
TzurEsr, Act II, Sc. 1. 4. 
i raſb potian] —haſty in its operation. 
3 Malls), L- Bilignandhy, with the effects openly hurtful; ſo as 
to detect the perſon that ſhould adminiſter it. 

Mate that thy queſtion, and go rot /)—Dilbelieve any longer my 
wife s infamy, and ſpite of all thy profeſſions, I ſhall wiſh thee in thy 
grave. Leo. I have lov'd ibee but that time is paſt. 

= To appoint myſelf in this vexation ?]—As wantonly to involve myfelf 
in ſuch a ſcene of trouble. 

. /o blench?)—deviate fo far from the rules of propriety. 


Even 


ren 
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Even for your ſon's ſake ; and, thereby, for ſealing 
The injury of tongues, in courts and kingdom 
Known and ally'd to yours. 
Leo. Thou doſt adviſe me, 
Even ſo as I mine own courſe have ſet down: 
PII give no blemiſh to her honour, none. 
Cam. My lord, | 
Go then ; and with a countenance as clear 
As friendſhip wears at feaſts, keep with Bohemia, 
And with your queen: I am his cup-bearer 
If from me he have wholeſome beveridge, 
Account me not your ſervant. 
Leo. This is all: 
Do't, and thou haſt the one half of my heart; 
Do't not, ? thou ſplit'ſt thine own. 
Cam. I'll do't, my lord. 
Leo.] will ſeem friendly, as thou haſt advis'd me. * 
Cam. O miſerable lady — But, for me, 
What caſe ſtand I in? I muſt be the poiſoner 
Of good Polixenes : and my ground to do' t 
Is the obedience to a maſter; one, | 
Who, in rebellion with himſelf, will have 
All that are his, fo too.—To do this deed, 
Promotion: follows : If I could find example 
Of thouſands, that had truck anointed kings, 
And flouriſh'd after, I'd not do't : but ſince 
Nor braſs, nor ſtone, nor parchment bears not one, 
Let villainy itſelf forſwear't. I muſt 
Forſake the court: to do't, or no, is certain 
To mea break- neck. Happy ſtar reign now | | 


Here comes Bohemia. 


* for ſealing the injury of —— ander; ſealing up 
tongues as would ſpread injurious re 
? thou ſplit f thine own.]—thou art double hearted, a deceiver. 


1 a break-nech. Ja dreadful * ; attended with imminent 
| P p 3 Enter 
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lea) 260 Rey Polixents. 


Pol. This is ſtrange !- methinks, 

My faveur here begins to * Not ** — 
Good-day, Camillo. 

Cam. Hail, moſt royal fir ! | 

Pol. What is the news i'the court? 

Cam. None rare, my lord. 

Pol. The king hath on him ſuch a countenance, 
As he had loſt ſome province, and a region, 
Lov'd as he loves himſelf : even now I met him 
With cuſtomary compliment; when he, 
Wafting his eyes to the contrary, and falling 
A lip of much contempt, ſpeeds from me; and 
So leaves me, to conſider what 1s breeding, 
That changes thus his manners, 

Cam. I dare not know, my lord. 

Pol. How! dare not? do not? do you know, and dare 

not 

Be b to me: Y 'Tis 8 "MeV: 
For, to yourſelf, what you do know, you muſt ; 
And cannot ſay, you dare not. Good Camillo, 
Your chang'd complexions are to me a mirror, 
Which ſhews me mine chang'd too: for I muſt be 
A party in this alteration, finding 
Myſelf thus alter'd with it. 

Cam. There is a ſickneſs. | 
Which puts ſome of us 1n diſtemper but 
I cannot name the diſeaſe; and it is caught 
Of you, that yet are well. 4 

Pol. How! caught of me? 

Make me not ſighted like the bafiliſk : 
F have look'd on thouſands, who have ſped the better 


Je intelligent to me ?]—Communicate your knowledge to me. 


By 


7 
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By my regard, but kill'd none ſo. Camillo. —:- 
As you are certainly a gentleman; thereto 
Clerk- like, experienc'd, which no leſs adorns 
Our gentry, than our parents“ noble names, 8 
In whoſe ſucceſs we are gentle, I beſeech you, 
If you know aught which does behove my knowledge, 
Thereof to be inform'd ;  impriſon it not 
In ignorant concealment. 

Cam. I may not anſwer. 

Pol. A ſickneſs caught of me, and yet I well! 
! muſt be anſwer' d. Doſt thou hear, Camillo, 
[ conjure thee, by all the parts of man, ä 
Which honour does acknowledge, - hereof the leaſt 
Is not * this ſuit of mine, - that thou declare 
What incidency thou doſt gueſs of harm 
Is creeping toward me; how far off, how near; 
Which way to be prevented, if to be; 
If not, how beſt to bear it. 

Cam. Sir, I'll tell you; 
Since I am charg'd in honour, and by him 
That I think honourable: Therefore, mark my counſel; 
Which muſt be even as ſwiftly follow'd, as | 
mean to utter it; or both yourſelf and me 
Cry, loft, and ſo good-night. 

Pol. On, good Camillo. 

Cam. I am appointed Him to murder you. 

Pol. By whom, Camillo ? 

Cam. By the king. 

Pol. For what ? 


As he had wat or been an inſtrument 


* In wh ſucceſs aue are gentle, —Sueceſſion; in conſequence of 


"hoſe ſucceſs in life, we arrive at that diſtinction. 
* this ſuit of nine, I—a king's requeſt of help. 


Pp4. To 


Cam. He thinks, nay, with all confidence he ſwears, . 


[ 
| 
1 
| 
| 
us 

iy 


- 
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To vice you to' t. that you have touch'd his queen 
Forbiddenly. 

Pol. Oh, then my beſt blood turn 
To an infected jelly; and my name 
Be yok'd with "his that did betray the beſt ! 
Turn then my freſheſt reputation to 
A favour, that may ſtrike the dulleſt noſtril 
Where I arrive; and my approach be ſhun'd, 
Nay, hated too, worſe than the great'ſt infection. 
That &er was heard, or read ! 

Cam. * Swear his thought over 
By each particular ſtar in heaven, and 
By all their influences; you may as well 
Forbid the ſea for to obey the moon, 
As or, by oath, remove, or counſel, ſhake, 
The fabrick of his folly ; whoſe foundation 
Is piPd upon his faith, and will continue 
The ſtanding of his body, OY 

Pol. How ſhould this grow ? | 

Cam. I know not: but, I am ſure, tis ſafer to 
Avoid what's grown, than queſtion how 'tis born. 
If therefore you dare truſt my honeſty, — 
That lies incloſed in this trunk, which you 
Shall bear along impawn'd,—away to-night. 
Your followers I will whiſper to the buſineſs ; 
And will, by twos, and threes, at ſeveral poſterns, 
Clear them o'the city: For myſelf, I'll put 
My fortunes to your ſervice, which are here 


v To vice you 0, — to put, or hold you n adviſe. 

» his that did betray the beſt 1]—Tudas's. 

x Swear his thought over] — Though you ſhould bring proofs againk 
his conceiv'd jealouly, enforced with oaths as numerous as the ſtars they 
are fetch'd from. —Sqwear this though over. 

Y his faith, ]—his ſealed belief. 

2 The * of his lady. During his life, 


By 


— 


T 


y 
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By this diſcovery loſt. * Be not uncertain ;. 

For, by the honour of my parents, I | 

Have utter'd truth : which if you ſeek to prove, 

dare not ſtand by; nor ſhall you be ſafer / 

Than one condemn'd by the king's own mouth, thereon 

His execution ſworn. | wits. | 
Pol. I do believe thee : 1 

| aw his heart in his face. Give me thy hand 

Be pilot to me, * and thy places ſhall | 

Still neighbour mine : My ſhips are ready, and 

My people did expect my hence departure 

Two days ago,——This jealouſy 

Is for a precious creature: as ſhe's rare, 

Muſt it be great; and, as his perſon's mighty, 

Muſt it be violent; and as he does conceive 

He is diſhonour'd by a man which ever 

* Profeſs'd to him, why, his revenges muſt 

In that be made more bitter. Fear o'er-ſhades me: 

Good expedition © be my friend, and comfort 

The gracious queen, part of his theam, but nothing 

Of his ilI-ta'en ſuſpicion ! Come, Camillo; 

| will reſpe& thee as a father, if 

Thou bear'ſt my life off hence: Let us avoid: 

Cam, It is in mine authority, to command 

The keys of all the poſterns : Pleaſe your highneſs | 

To take the urgent hour: come, fir, away. [ Exeunt. 


| 
| © Be not uncertain; ] Do not heſitate. $1 T | 

> and thy. places ſhall ftill neighbour mine :]——we'll be ever near each | 
other. Prefeſs d] — Friendly. 

i be my friend, and comfort the gracious queen, part of his theam, lr | 
uthing of his ill-ta'en ſuſpicion !]—by removing me from danger, and 
comfort the queen, by removing the object of the king's jealouſy— | 
the innocent queen, whoſe charms are made the juſt ſubject of his con- [| 
ferſation, but have unjuſtly excited his ſuſpicion. wy 

* avoid, |=retire, withdraw ves. | 

| 


ACT 
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AC T II. 8 © E N E IL 
The * 3 ay 
Enter Hermione, Mamillius, and T als, g 


Her. Take the boy to 3 he ſo troubles me, 
'Tis paſt enduring. 

1 Lady. Come, my dtacious lord. 
Shall I be your play-fellow ? 

Mam. No, I'll none of you. 


1 Lady. Why, my ſweet lord ? 
Mam. You'll kiſs me hard ; and ſpeak to me as if 


I were a baby ſtill.— I love you better. 
2 Lady. And why ſo, my lord? 
Mam. Not for becauſe 
Your brows are blacker; yet black brows, hay ſay, 
Become ſome women beſt ; ſo that there be not 
Too much hair there, but in a ſemicircle, 
Or a half-moon made with a pen. 
2 Lady. Who taught you this ? | 
Mam. I learn'd it out of women's faces. —Pray 1 now 
What colour are your eye-brows ? 
1 Lady, Blue, my dan. 
Mam. Nay, that's a mock: I have ſeen a lady's nok 
That has been blue, but not her eye-brows. 
1 Lady. Hark ye: 
The queen, your mother, roynds apace : we ſhall 
Preſent our ſervices to a fine new prince, 
One of theſe days; and then you'd wanton with us, 
If we would have you. 
2 Lady. She is ſpread of late 


f a mock :]J=a fib, 


ole 


Into 


Into a goodly bulk ; Good time encounter her! 

Her. What wiſdom ſtirs amongſt you ? Come, fir, now 
am for you again: Pray you, fit by us, .) 
And tell us a tale. 


Mam. Merry, or ſad, ſhall it be? 


Her. As merry as you will. 
Mam. A ſad tale's beſt for winter: 

[ have one of ſprights and goblins. 
Her. Let's have that, good fir. 

Come on, ſit down: Come on, and do your beſt 
To fright me with your ſprights ; you're powerful at it. 
Mam. There was a man, 
Her. Nay, come, ſit down; then on. 


Mam. Dwelt by a church- yard —1 will tell it wy 


Yon * crickets ſhall not hear it. 
Her, Come on then, 
And give't me in mine ear. 


Enter Leontes, Antigonus, Lords, and others. 


Liv, Was he met there? his train? Camillo with him ? | 


Lord. Behind the tuft of pines I met them; never 
Saw I men ſcour ſo on their way : I ey'd them 
Even to their ſhips. 

Leo. How bleſt am I 
In my juſt * cenſure? in my true opinion! * 
Alack, for leſſer knowledge! how — 

In being ſo bleſt !—There may be in the cup - 
A ſpider ſteep'd, and one may drink ; depart, 
And yet partake no venom ; for his knowledge 
|s not infected: but if one preſent 

The abhor'd ingredient to his eye, make known 


* 4 ſad tale's beft for winter :]=Hence probably the title of this 
play, b crickets]-pratlers. i cenſure ?]—j udgment. 
* Mack, for]—Oh that I had. 


How 
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How he hath drunk, he cracks his gorge, his ſides, 
With violent hefts: I have drunk, and ſeen the ſpider, 
Camillo was his help in this, his pander :— 
There is a plot againſt my life, my crown: 
All's true, that is miſtruſted: that falſe villain, 
Whom I employ'd, was pre-employ'd by him : 
He hath diſcover'd my deſign, and I 
® Remain a pinch'd thing ; yea, a very trick 
For them to play at will: How came the poſterns 
So eaſily open? N 

Lord. By his great authority; 
Which often hath no leſs prevail'd than ſo, 
On your command. 

Leo. I know't too well. 
Give me the boy; [To Hermione.] I am glad, you did not 

nurſe him : | | 

Though he does bear ſome ſigns of me, yet you 
Have too much blood in him. 

Her. What is this? ſport? | 

Leo. Bear the boy hence, he ſhall not come about her; 
Away with him :—and let her ſport herſelf 
With that ſhe's big with; for tis Polixenes 
Has made thee ſwell thus. 

Her. But I'd ſay, he had not, 
And, I'll be fworn, you would believe my ſaying, 
Howe'er you lean to the nayward. 

Leo. You, my lords, 
. Look on her, mark her well ; be but about 
To ſay, ſbe is @ goodly lady, and 
The juſtice of your hearts will thereto add, 
*Tis pity, ſbe's not honeſt, honourable < 


1 befts :]—heavings. 29 | 
—_— a pinch'd thing; yea, a very trick] Am. reduced to 2 


meer puppet of rags, à baby or doll; nay a very toy. 


we WW. 


ty) <= 2 my m3 wy 
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Praiſe her but for this her without-door form, 
(Which, on my faith, deſerves high ſpeech) and ſtraight 
The ſhrug, the hum, or ha; theſe petty brands, 
That calumny doth uſe: —Oh, I am out, 
That mercy does; for calumny will ſear 
Virtue itſelf :—theſe ſhrugs, theſe hums, and ha's, 
When you have ſaid, ſhe's goodly, come between, 
Ere you can ſay ſhe's honeſt : Bur be it kndwn,  - 
From him that has moſt cauſe to grieve it ſhould __ 
She's an adultreſs. 
Her. Should a villain ſay fo, | OY 
The moſt.* repleniſh*d villain in the world, 
He were as much more villain: you, my lord, 
Do but miſtake. 
Leo. You have miſtook, my lady, 


„ot Polixenes for Leontes : O thou thing, 
Which I'll not call *a creature of thy place, 
Leſt barbariſm, making me the precedent, 
Should a like language uſe to all degrees, 

1 And mannerly diſtinguiſnment leave out 


Betwixt the prince and beggar !—I have ſaid, 

She's an adultreſs ; I have ſaid, with whom: 

More, ſhe's a traitor; and Camillo is 

A ifederary with her; and one that knows 

What ſhe ſhould ſhame to know herſelf, i 
'But with her moſt vile principal, that ſhe's | it 
A bad-ſwerver, even as bad as thoſe : | 
That vulgars give bold'ſt titles; ay, and privy 


t this Fs without-door form, ]— 
« All of her, that is out of door, moſt rich.“ 


CrunzLixe, Act I, S. 7. Jack, 
5 ee een iS 
a creature of thy place, I—a perſon of thy rank. 1 
. federary]—a confederate, an accomplice. „ 
' But with her moſt vile principal, — Was that knowledge confin'd to | 
lerſelf and her paramour only. 
To 
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To this their late eſcape. 
Her. No, by my life, 


Privy to.none of this: How will this grieve you, 
When you ſhall come to clearer knowledge, that 


Jou thus have publiſh'd me? Gentle my lord, 


You ſcarce can right me throughly then, to fay 
You did miſtake. 
Leo. No; if I miſtake 
In thoſe foundations which I build upon, 
The center is not big enough to bear 
A ſchool-boy's top.—Away with her to priſon : 
He, who ſhall ſpeak for her, * is afar off guilty, 
But that he ſpeaks. 
Her. There's ſome ill planet reigns: 
I muſt be patient, till the heavens look 
With an aſpect more favourable.— Good my lords, 
I am not prone to weeping, as our ſex 
Commonly are ; the want of which vain dew, 
Perchance, ſhall dry your pities : but I have 
That honourable grief lodg'd here, which burns 
Worſe than tears drown : *Beſeech you all, my lords, 
With thoughts ſo qualified as your charities 
Shall beſt inſtruct you, meaſure me PR ſo 


The king's will be perform'd. 
Leo. Shall I be heard ? [To the guards. 
Her. Who is't; that goes with me ? *beſeech your high- 
neſs, 


My women may be with me; for, you ſee, 
My plight requires it, Do not t weep, good fools; 
[To her ladies, 


There is no cauſe : when you ſhall know, your miſtreſs 


* The center | or the earth. 
t is afar of guilty, but that he ſpeaks.)—Is a partaker, in ſome de- 


* of her guilt, * he but barely ſpeak. 
Has 
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Has deſerv'd priſon, then abound i in tearz, 

As I come out; this action, I now go . 

Is for my better grace. Adieu, my lord: 

[ never wiſh'd to ſee you ſorry; now. 

I truſt, I ſhall. My women, come; you have leave. 
Leo. Go, do our bidding; hence. [Exit Queen and Ladies. 
Lord. Beſeech your highneſs, call the queen again. 
Aut. Be certain what you do, ſir; leſt your juſtice 

proye violence; in the which thtee great ones RW 'Y 

Yourſelf, your queen, your ſon. OO OS 
Lord. For her, my lord, — n 1990 © 

dare my lite lay down, and will do't, Ty . 

Pleaſe you to accept it, that the queen is det I! 

I'the eyes of heaven, and to you; I mean 

In this which you accuſe her. 
Ant, If it prove Je. HN 

She's otherwiſe, 111 ” keep my ſtable where OE 

| lodge my wife; I'll go in couples with her; 

Than when I feel, and ſee her, no further 2 err 1 

For every inch of woman in the world, 8 

Ay, every dram of woman's fleſh. is date Dienen 

If ſhe be. 0 Un) 
Leo, Hold your peaces. 5: $49 erigqeal 
Lord. Good my 13 2 (415 man} 1 
Ant. It is for you we ſpeak, not for ourſelves: 

You are abus'd, and by ſome putter · on, SET 

That will be damn'd for't ; *twould I knew the villain, 

| would * land-damn him: Be ſhe honour-flaw*'d,— 

have three daughters, the eldeſt is eleven; — 

The ſecond, and the third, nine, and ſome five; 

lf this prove true, they'll pay for't: by mine een 


* 


CC . - 


— 


e this action, I now go on, ]—the nd. committment. 
" keep my ftable]—my ſtand, conſtant Ration. 
land. damn him] —bury him alive, ſtop him up with earth. 
and fome five ;]the third about five. pn 
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. P11 geld them all; fourteen they ſhall not ſee, 
To bring falſe generations: they are co-heirs ; 
And I had rather glib myſelf, than they 
Should not produce * fair iſſue. 
Lea. Ceaſe; no more. 
| You ſmell this buſineſs with a ſenſe as cold 
As i is a dead man's noſe: but I do ſee't, and feel t; 


As you feel doing thus, [ Striking * and ſee withal | 


be inſtruments that feel. 

Ant. If it beſo, _ 

We need no grave to bury honeſty ; ; 

There's not a grain of it, the face to ſweeten 
Of the whole dungy .carth. 

Leo. What? lack I credit? 

Lord. I had rather you did lack, than I, my lord, 
Upon this ground: and more it would content me 
To have her honour true, than your ſufpicion ; 

Be blam'd for*'t how you might, 

Leo. Why, what need we 
Commune with you of this? but rather follow 
Our forceful inſtigation ? Qur prerogative 
Calls not your counſels ; but our natural goodneſs. 
Imparts this: which, if you, (or ſtupified ; 

Or ſeeming ſo in ſkill) cannot, or will not, 
Reliſh as truth, like us; inform yourſelves, 
We need no more of your advice : the matter, 
The lofs, the gain, the ord'ring on't, is all 
Properly ours. k 

Ant. And I wiſh, my liege, 

You had only in your ſilent i in SY it, 
Without more overture. x 
Leo. How could that be ? 


2 lib—caftr N offspring. 
 2hat — — 2 deſign. 


Either 


Th 4 CC \ — \ PRI -— nb 4 


r -- X acdc. 
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Either thou art moſt ignorant by age, 
Or thou wert born a fool. Camillo $ flight, 
Added to their familiarity, 
(Which was as groſs as ever touch'd conjecture, 
That lack'd ſight only, nought for approbation, 
But only ſeeing, all other circumſtances 
Made up to the deed) doth puſh on this proceeding: 
Yet, for a greater confirmation, 
(For, in an act of this importance, were 
Moſt piteous to be wild) I have diſpatch'd in i 
To ſacred Delphos, to Apollo's temple, 
Cleomenes and Dion, whom you know 
Of ſtuff d ſufficiency : Now, from the oracle 
They will bring all; whoſe fpiritual counſel had, . - 
Shall ſtop or ſpur me. Have I done well? 
Lord, Well done, my lord. 
Leo. Though I am ſatisfied, and Pay no more 
Than what I know, yet ſhall the oracle 
Give reſt to the minds of others; ſuch as he, 
Whoſe ignorant credulity will not | 
Come up to the truth : So have we thought i it good, 
From our free perſon ſhe ſhould be confin'd ; 
Leſt that the treachery of the two, fled hence, 
Be left her to perform, Come, follow us; 
We are to ſpeak in publick : for this bulineſs 
Will ® raiſe us all. | 
Ant. | Afide.] To laughter, as I take i it, r 
If the good truth were known. | [ Exeunt, 


4 nought for approbation, —no other proof. N 
5 A ſufficiency :] - profound abilities. 
From our free perſon ſhe ſhould be confin'd ;]—That ſhe ſhould be 
debarred all acceſs to our perſon ; from converſing freely with —_. 
ö raiſe us all. Jl —_—_ r n | bs 
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s R N E IL, 
e . ; 
Bier Paulina, and Gentleman, 2 


Paul. The keeper of the We- l to him; 
| Exit Gentleman, 


Let him have knowledge who I am.—Good lady 


No court in Europe is too good for thee, ' 
What doſt thou then in * en good ſir, 


Re-enter Gentleman with the Keeper 5 


You know me, do you not ? 
Keep. For a worthy lady, 

And one whom much I Honour. 
Paul. Pray you then, f 


Conduct me to the queen. 
Keep. I may not, madam ; to the e contrary | 


T have expreſs commandment. ' 


Paul. Here's ado, 12 
To lock up honeſty nk honour From 

The acceſs of gentle viſitors As it lawfut 

Pray you, to ſee = women ? Bo of them ? 4 
Emilia? TER 

Keep. So pleaſe you, madam, | 

To put apart theſe your attendants, 1 

Shall bring Emilia forth. - * 

Paul. I pray you now, 

Call her : Withdraw yourſelves. Exeunt Gent. &c. 

- - Keep. And, madam, I muſt | | 

Be preſent at your conference. | 

Paul. Well, be i it ſo, ve 'ythee. Bae is ſuch ado, 

[Exit Keeper. 


Ty make no ſtain a ſtain, a 3 colouring; 
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Ke enter Keeper with Emilia. 


Dear gentlewoman, how fares our gracious lady ? 
Emil. As well as one fo great, and ſo forlorn, 
May hold together: On her frights, and . 
(Which never tender lady hath borne 1 
She | is, ſomething before her time, deliverid...; 
Paul. A boy? | WA 
Emil. A daughter; and oaks babe, > 26 03 11 
Luſty, and like to live: the queen receives | | 
Much comfort in't: ſays, ; My poor priſaner. 
I am innocent as you. © an: \ 4 
Paul. I dare be ſworn ——. 
Theſe dangerous unſafe *lynes:o'the king derer l 


He muſt be told on't, and he ſhall : the office v 
Becomes a woman beſt; IM tak't upon me: 
If I prove honey-mouth'd, let my tongue bliſter ; 

And never to my red-look*d anger be 2 


The trumpet any more: Pray you, Emilia, 
Commend my beſt obedience to the queen; 
If ſhe dares truſt me with her little babe, 
I'll ſhew't the king, and undertake to be 
Her advocate to £h' loudeſt: We do got know 
How he may ſoften at the ſight o'the child; 
The filence often of pure innocence 
Perſuades, when ſpeaking fails. 

Emil. Moſt worthy madam, 
Your honour, and your goodneſs, is ſo evident, 
That your free undertaking cannot miſs | 
A thriving iſſue; there is ao lady living, 
So meet for this great errand: Pleaſe your , 
To viſit the next ropm, I'll preſently 


Acquaint the queen of your moſt noble offer; a g 


Þ Junes]—frantick fits, 


Qqz Who, 
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Who, but to-day, hammer'd of this deſign ; 
But durft not tempt a miniſter of honour, 
Left ſhe ſhould be deny'd. 
Paul. Tell her, Emilia, 
P11 uſe that tongue I have: if wit flow from it, 
As boldneſs from my boſom, let it not be doubted 
I ſhall do good. 
Emil. Now be you bleſt for it! 
Pl to the queen: pleaſe you, come ſomething nearer, 
Keep. Madam, if't pleaſe the queen to ſend the babe, 
I know not what I ſhall incur to paſs i * 
Having no warrant. 
Paul. You need not fear it, fir : | 
The child was priſoner to the womb; and is, 
By law and proceſs of great nature, thence 
Freed and enfranchis'd : not a party to 
The anger of the king ; nor guilty of, 
If any be, the treſpaſs of the queen. 
Keep. I do believe it. 
Paul. Do not you fear: upon mine honour, I 
Will ſtand *rwixt you and danger. [ Exeunt. 


s C E N E III. 
| The Pale. 


"Mike Lune, Antigonus, Lords, and other Attendants. 


Leo. Nor night, nor day, no reſt : It is but weakneſs 
To bear the matter thus ; mere weakneſs, if 
The cauſe were not in being ;—part o'the cauſe, 
She, the adultreſs ;—for hoy harlot king 
Is quite beyond mine arm, out of the blank 


1 out of the blank and level of my brain,]—above the reach of all my 
attempts, 1 
2 5 An 


> hg My 
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els 


\nd 


WINTER'S TALE 597 


And level of my brain, plot-proof : but ſhe 
[ can hook to me: Say, that ſhe were gone, 
Given to the fire, a moiety of my reſt 

Might come to me again.—Who's there ? 


Enter an Attendant. 


Aiten. My lord? 
Leo. How does the boy? 
Atten. He took good reſt to-night : tis hop'd, 
His ſickneſs is diſcharg'd. 
Leo. To ſee his nobleneſs ! 
Conceiving the diſhonour of his mother, 
He ſtraight declin'd, droop'd, took it deeply; 
Faſten'd and fix'd the ſhame on't in himſelf; 
Threw off his ſpirit, his appetite, his ſleep, 
And COR languiſh'd. Leave me ſolely : go, 
[ Exit Attendant. 
See how he * ye, fye ! no thought of him ;— 
The very thought of my revenges that way 
Recoil upon me : in himſelf too mighty ; 


In his parties, his alliances, Let him be, 


Until a time may ſerve : for preſent vengeance, 
Take it on her. Camillo and Polixenes 

Laugh at me; make their paſtime at my ſorrow: 
They ſhould not laugh, if I could reach them; nor 
Shall ſhe, within my power. f 


Enter Paulina, with a Child. 


| 
; 
8 
1 


Lord. You mult not enter. 


Paul. Nay, rather, good my lords, be ſecond to me: 
Fear you his tyrannous paſtion more, alas, 
Than the queen's life ? a gracious innocent ſoul ; 
More free, than he is jealous. 
Ant. That's enough. p 
| | Q q 3 | Atten. 
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Atten. Madam, he hath not ſlept to-night commanded 
None ſhould come at him. 

Paul. Not ſo hot, good fir; 

I come to bring him ſleep. *Tis ſuch as you, — 
That creep like ſhadows by him, and do ſigh 

At each his needleſs heavings, —ſuch as you 
Nouriſh the cauſe of his awaking : 1 

Do come with words as med'cinal as true; 
Honeſt, as either; to purge him of that humour, 
That preſſes him from ſleep. 

Leo. What noiſe there, ho ? 

Paul. No noiſe, my lord ; but needful conference, 
About ſome goſſips for your highneſs. 

Teo. How r- 

Away with that audacious lady: Antigonus, 

I charg'd thee, that ſhe mould not come about me; 

1 knew, ſhe would. | 
Ant. I told her fo, my lord, 

On your diſpleaſure's peril, and on mine, 

She ſhould not viſtt you. 

Leo. What, can'ſt not rule her? 

Paul. From all diſhoneſty, he can: in this, 
(Unleſs he take the courſe that you have done, 
Commit me, for committing honour) truſt it, 
He ſhall not rule me. | 

Ant. Lo you now; you hear | 
When ſhe will take the rein, I let her run; 
But ſhe'll not ſtumble. 

Paul. Good my liege, I come. 

And, I beſeech you, hear me, who profeſs 
Myſelf your loyal ſervant, your phyſician, 
Your moſt obedient counſellor ; yet that dares 
Leſs appear ſo, in * comforting your evils, 


* comforting your — confirming you in the practice of evil, 
h a vicious complai 2 


l, 
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Than ſuch as moſt ſeem yours :—1 705 1 I e 


From your good queen. 
Leo. Good queen 


Paul. Good queen, my lord, good queen ! I ſay, good 


queen; 
And 8 by combat make her good, lo were I 
A man, the worſt about you. 
Leo. Force her hence. 
Paul. Let him, that makes but rrifles of his eyes, 
Firſt hand me: on mine own accord, I'll off; 
But, firſt, 1']l do my errand. —The good queen, 
For ſhe is good, hath brought you forth a daughter; 
Here *tis; commends it to your blefling. 


[ Laying n the child. 
Leo. Out! 
A® mankind witch! Hence with her, out o door — 
A moſt intelligencing bawd! 
Paul. Not fo: 


Jam as ignorant in that, as you 
In ſo intitling me: and no leſs honeſt | 
Than you are mad; which is enough, I'II Warrants 
As this world goes, to paſs for honeſt, 

Leo. Traitors | 
Will you not puſh her out ? give her Ya baſtard :— 


[To 5-562 


Thou, dotard, thou art woman-tyr'd, unrooſted 
By thy dame Partlet here,—take up the baſtard 
Take't up, I ſay; give't to thy * crone. 

Paul. For ever © | 
Unvenerable be thy hands, if thou 
Tak'ft up the princefs, * by that forced baſeneſs 


" the worſt about you. —although the weakeſt of your ſubjects. 
n mankind |—maſculine. * qavoman-tyr'd,]—henpecked. 
» Fon pn name Fu a — 2 ele ? crone.]—old wife. 
4 by that forced baſengſi— under that appellation. 
Qq4 Which 
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Which he has put upor't 
Leo. He dreads his wife. 


Paul. So, 1 would, you did; then, *twere paſt all doubt, 


You'd call your children yours, 

Leo. A neſt of traitors ! 

Ant. I am none, by this good light. 

Paul. Nor I; nor any, | 
But one, that's here; and that's himſelf: for he 
The ſacred honour of himſelf, his queen's, 
His hopeful ſon's, his babe's, betrays to ſlander, 
Whoſe ſting is ſharper than the ſword's ; and will not 
(For, as the caſe now ſtands, it is a curſe 
He cannot be compell'd to't) once remove 
The root of his opinion, which 1s rotten, 
As ever oak, or ſtone, was ſound. 

Leo. * A callat, 
Of boundleſs tongue ; who late hath beat her huſband, 
And now baits me !—This brat is none of mine; ö 
It is the iſſue of Polixenes: 
Hence with it; and, together with the dam, 
Commit it to the fire. 

Paul. It i is yours; 
And, might we lay the old proverb to your EY 
So like you, *tis the worſe.—Behold, my lords, 
Although the print be little, the whole matter 
And copy of the father : eye, noſe, lip, 


* The trick of his frown, his forehead ; nay, the vallies, 


The pretty dimples of his chin, and cheek ; 

The very mould and frame of hand, nail, finger :— 
And, thou, good goddeſs nature, which haſt made it 
So like to him that got it, if thou haſt 

r A callat;]=A ſcold. 


Die trick] —The firiking reſemblance. 
eh > He hath a trict of Cœur-de-lion's face. 


Kine Joux, ART, S. 1. Eli. 
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The ordering of the mind too, mongſt all colours 
No yellow in't; left ſhe wy as he does, 
Her children not her huſband's ! 
Leo. A groſs hag |— 
And, lozel, thou art worthy to be hang'd, 
That wilt not ftay her tongue. 
Ant. Hang all the huſbands, 
That cannot do that feat, you'll leave yourſelf 
Hardly one ſubject. 
Leo. Once more, take her hence. 
Paul. A moſt unworthy and — lord 
Can do no more. 
Leo. PII have thee burnt. 
Paul. I care not: 
It is an heretick, that makes the fire, 
Not ſhe, which burns in't. I'Il not call you tyrant; 
But this moſt cruel uſage of your queen 
(Not able to produce more accuſation 
Than your own weak-hing'd fancy) ſomething ſavours 
Of tyranny, and will ignoble make you, 
Yea, ſcandalous to the world. 

Leo. On your allegiance, 

Out of the chamber with her. Were I a tyrant, 
Where were her life ? ſhe durſt not call me fo, 
If ſhe did know me one. Away with her. 

Paul. I pray you, do not puſh me; Ill be gone. 
Look to your babe, my lord; tis yours: Jove ſend her 
A better guiding ſpirit What need theſe hands ?— 
You, that are thus ſo tender o'er his follies, 
Will never do him good, not one of you. 


So, ſo:—Farewel ; we are gone. Exit. 


Leo. Thou, traitor, haſt ſet on thy wife to this.— 


* No yellow int; Tinge it not with jealouſy. 
" lzel,]—looby. 


My 
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My child? away with't even thou, that haſt 
A heart ſo tender oer it, take it hence, 
And ſee it inſtantly conſum'd with fire 
Even thou, and none but thou. Take it up ſtraight: 
Within this hour bring me word 'tis done, 
(And by good teſtimony) or I'll ſeize thy life, 
With what thou elſe call'ſt thine : If thou refuſe, 
And wilt encounter with my wrath, ſay ſo; 
The baſtard brains with theſe my proper hands 
Shall I daſh out. Go, take it to the fire; 
For thou ſett'ſt on thy wife. 
Ant. I did not, ſir: 
Theſe lords, my noble fellows, if they pleaſe, 
Can clear me in't. | 
Lord. We can; my royal liege, 
He is not guilty of her coming hither. 
Leo. You are liars all. 
Lord. *Beſeech your highneſs, give us better credit : 
We have always truly ſery'd you; and beſeech 
So to eſteem of us : And on our knees we beg, 
(As recompence of our dear ſervices, 
Paſt, and to come) that you do change this purpoſe ; 
Which being ſo horrible, ſo bloody, muſt 
Lead on to ſome foul iſſue : We all kneel. 
| Lee. I am a feather for each wind that blows :— 
Shall I live on, to ſee this baſtard kneel 
And call me father ? better burn it now, 
Than curſe it then. But, be it; let it live: 
It ſhall not neither. —You, fir, come you hither ; 


[To Antigonts 


You; that have been ſo tenderly officious 
With lady Margery, your ” mild wife, there, 
To ſave this baſtard's life :—for tis a baſtard, 


v midwife. 


r 
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$ ſure as this beard's grey,—what will yk 7 dart Nr 
To fave this brat's life ? * | 

Ant. Any thing, my lord, 37 
That my ability may undergo, 1 | 
And nobleneſs impoſe : at leaſt, thus much; 
11 pawn the little blood which I have left, 
To ſave the innocent: any thing poſlible. T IK 
Leo. It ſhall be poſſible : Swear by this ſword, 
Thou wilt perform my bidding. | 
Ant. I will, my lord. | 
Leo. Mark, and perform it; (ſceſt chou ?) for the * fail 
Of any point in't ſhall not only be 
Death to thyſelf, but to thy lewd-tongu'd wife; 
Whom, for this time, we pardon. We enjoin thee, 
As thou art liegeman to us, that thou carry 
This female baſtard hence; and that thou bear it 
To ſome remote and deſert place, quite out 
Of our dominions ; and that there thou leave it, 
Without more mercy, to its own protection, 
And favour of the climate. As by ſtrange fortune 
It came to us, I do in juſtice charge thee, — 
On thy ſouPs-peril, and thy body's torture, — 
That thou commend it ſtrangely to ſome place, 
Where chance may nurſe, or end it : Take it up. 
Ant. I ſwear to do this; though a preſent death 
Had been more merciful. Come on, poor babe: 
Some powerful ſpirit inſtruct the Kites and ravens, 
To be thy nurſes! Wolves, and bears, they ſay, 
Caſting their ſavageneſs aſide, have done 
Like offices of 1 at nk be proſperous 


* fail] — failure. 
As thou art liegeman to u, On thy allegimice. 
* commend it ftrangely to] —caſt it out as a firanger upon. 
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In more than this deed does require! and bleſſing, 
Againſt his cruelty, fight on thy fide. 
Poor thing, condemn'd to loſs! [ Exit, with the chill. 

Leo. No, Pll not rear 
Another's iſſue. 
| Enter a Meſſenger. 

Mg. Pleaſe your highneſs, poſts, 
From thoſe you ſent to the oracle, are come 
An hour fince : Cleomenes and Dion, | 
Being well arriv'd from Delphos, are both landed, 
Haſting to the court. | Ca 

Lord. So pleaſe you, fir, their ſpeed 
Hath been beyond account. 

Leo. Twenty-three days 
They have been abſent : This good ſpeed fortels, 
That great Apollo ſuddenly will have 
The truth of this appear. Prepare you, lords ; 
Summon a ſeſſion, that we may arraign 
Our moſt diſloyal lady: for, as ſhe hath 
Been publickly accus'd, ſo ſhall ſhe have 
A juſt and open trial. While ſhe lives, | 
My heart will be a burden to me. Leave me; 
And think upon my bidding. EE [ Exeunt, 


— 


Anbei 1 
A Part of Sicily, near the Sea fide. 


Enter Cleomenes, and Dion. 
Cleo. The climate's delicate; the air moſt ſweet; 
Fertile the iſle ; the temple much ſurpaſſing 


2 this deed does require ! &c. may reaſonably be expected after tit 
commiſſion of ſuch a horrid piece of barbarity ; and may the bleſing 
of heaven ſhield thee from all the intended effects of his cruelty, po 
thing, devoted to perdition. d foil, The 


- 
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The common praiſe it bears. 
Dion. I ſhall report, 
For moſt it caught me, the celeſtial habits, 05: op 
4. (Mcthinks, I fo ſhould term them) and the reverence: + 
Of the grave wearers. ' O, the ſacrifice ! 
How ceremonious, ſolemn, and unearthly 
It was i' the offering 
Cleo. But, of all, the burſt 
And the ear-deaPning voice o'the oracle, 
Kin to Jove's thunder, ſo ſurpriz'd my ſenſe, 
That I was nothing. | 
Dion, If the event o'the journey | 
Prove as ſucceſsful to the queen,—O, be't fo !— 
As it hath been to us, rare, pleaſant, ſpeedy, mn | 
The time is worth the uſe on't. ED. f 
Cleo. Great Apollo, 
Turn all to the beſt ! Theſe Wee 
So forcing faults upon Hermione, 
L little like. | bY 
Dion. The violent carriage of it . | 
Will clear, or end, the buſineſs: When the aracle, 
(Thus by Apollo's great divine ſeal'd up) 
Shall the contents diſcover, ſomething rare, 
uni. WW Even then will ruſh to knowledge. —Go,—freſh horſes ;— 
And gracious be the flue ! [Exeunt. 


. % 
A Court of Fuſtice. | | 


1 Lords, and Officers, appear properly ſeated. 
Leo. This ſeſſion (to our great grief, we pronounce) | 


Even puſhes *gainſt our heart : The party try'd, 
* { fall report, for moſt it caught me,]—My report will chiefly turn 
upon what ſtruck me moſt. 


The time is worth» the uſe ont. The profit of this journey will 
1 taken up by it ;—our time has been well 


The 


. — .ö— — cw we wo. 
= 
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The daughter of a king ; our wife; and one 
Of us too much belov'd. Let us be clear d 
Qf being tyrannous, ſince we ſo openly _ 
Proceed in juſtice ; which ſhall have due courſe, 
Even to the guilt, or the purgation.— 
Produce the priſoner. 
Off. It is his highneſs' pleaſure, that the queen 
Appear in perſon here in court, Silence! 


_ Hermione is n in, guarded; Paulina aud Ladies, 
attending. 


Leo. Read the indictment. 

Offi. Hermione, queen to the worthy Leontes, king of Sicilia, 
thou art here accuſed and arraigned of high treaſon, in con- 

mitting adultery with Polixenes, king of Bobemia; and con. 
fſpiring with Camillo to take away the life of our ſovereign 
lord the king, thy royal buſband: * the pretence wheredf being 
by circumſtances partly laid open, thou, Hermione, contrary to 
the faith and allegiance of a true ſubjefF, didſt counſel and aid 


them, for their better ſafety, to fly away by night. 

Hier. Since what I am to ſay, muſt be but that 
Which contradicts my accuſation; ang 

The teſtimony on my part, no other | 

But what comes from myſelf; it * r boot me 

To ſay, Not guilty : mine integrity, | 

Being counted falſehood, ſhall, as I VERY it, 

Be * fo receiv*d,” But thus, If powers divine 

Behold our human actions, (as they do) 

I doubt nat then, but innocence ſhall make 

Falſe accuſation bluſh, and tyranny. | 

Tremble at patience. Lou, my lord, beſt know, 


O OM MM tri 


mW — — 


— 


* Ewen to nals guilt or the — in regard to the 
proof of her guilt, or of her acquittal. 
* the pretence whereof the plot, ſcheme form” d. 
5 / nn as à lie. 
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(Who leaſt will ſeem to do ſo) my paſt life 
Hath been as continent, as chaſte, as true, 
As I am now unhappy ;. which is more 
Than hiſtory can pattern, though devis'd, | 
And play'd, * to take ſpectators: For behold; me,. 
A fellow of the royal bed, which * owe _ 
A moiety of the throne, a great king's daughter, 
The mother to a hopeful prince, — here ſtanding, 
To prate and talk for life, and honour, fore 
Who pleaſe to come and hear. For life, I prize it 
As I weigh grief, which I would * ſpare: for BH 
Tis a derivative from me to mine, 
And only that I ſtand for. I appeal a. 
To your own conſcience, ſir, before Polixenes 
Came to your court, how I was in your grace, 
How merited to be ſo : Since he came, 
With what encounter ſo uncurrent I _ 
Have ſtrain'd, to appear thus: if one jot beyond 
The bound of honour; or, in act, or will, 
That way inclining; hardned be the hearts 
Of all that hear me, and my. near'ſt of kin 
Cry, Fye upon my grave 

Leo. I ne'er heard yet, 
That any of * theſe bolder vices wanted 
Leſs impudence to gain-ſay what they did, 
Than to perform it firſt. 

Her. That's true enough ; 
Though 'tis a ſaying, fir, not due to me. 


1 70 1 gain the applauſe of. 
i ce —own, am entitled to. * ſpare :]—get rid of. 
| With what encounter fo uncurrent 1 haue flrain'd - Declare if your 
ne able, what unjuſtifiable congreſs have I held with him ;—in what 


criminal inſtance have I fwerv'd.—** Have ſtray d. 


u theſe bolder vices wanted leſs impudence, &c. Etheſe hardened of- 
fenders were leſs at a loſs for, were more deficient i in neg to deny 
their rings; than to commit it. 

Leo. 
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Leo. You will not own it. a 
Her. More than miſtreſs of 
Which comes to me in name of fault, I muſt not 
At all acknowledge. For Polixenes, | 
(With whom I am accus'd) I do confeſs, | 
J lov'd him, as * in honour he requir'd; | | 

With ſuch a kind of love, as might become 
A lady like me; with a love, even ſuch, | 
So, and no other, as yourſelf commanded : | 
Which not to have done, I think, had been in me 
Both diſobedience and ingratitude, | 
To you, and towards your friend; whoſe love had ſpoke, Ml | 
Even ſince it could ſpeak, from an infant, freely, / 
That it was yours. Now, for conſpiracy, I 
I know not how it taſtes ; * though it be diſh'd 
For me to try how: all I know of it, 1 
Is, that Camillo was an honeſt man E 
P 
1 
T 
H 


And, why he left your court, the gods themſelves, 
Wotting no more than I, are ignorant. 

Leo. You knew of his departure, as you know 
What you have underta'en to do in his abſence. 


Her. Sir, | 8 I. 
You ſpeak a language that I underſtand not: T 
My life *ftands in the level of your dreams, Ti 
Which I'll lay down. | 1 B 


Leo. Your actions are my dreams; 
You had a baſtard by Polixenes,. 
And I but dream'd it:—As you were paſt all ſhame, 
(Thoſe * of your fact are fo) fo paſt all truth: 


a miſtreſs of, I—falls to my ſhare. 
® in honour he requir'd ;]—the dignity of his royal character de- 
manded from me. | 5 | 

P though it be diſh'd for me to try how - though it forms a part 
my charge, and I am put to anſwer about it. 

4 flands in the level]—lies within the reach. 

! of your fuct]—of your ſort, that have ſinn'd like you. 7 

. b Whic 
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Which to deny, concerns more than avails: for s 
Thy brat hath been caſt out, like to itſelf, 
No father owning it, (which is, indeed, 
More criminal in thee, than it) ſo thou 
Shalt feel our juſtice ; in whoſe eaſieſt * paſſage, 
Look for no leſs than death. 
Her. Sir, ſpare your threats ; 
The bug, which you will fright me with, I Y 
To me can life be no commodity : 
The crown and comfort of my life, your favout, 
do give loſt ; for I do feel it gone, 
c, WH But know not how it went: My fecond joy, 
And firſt-fruits of my body, from his preſence 
| am barr'd, like one infe&ious : My third comfort, 
Starrꝰd moſt unluckily, is from my breaſt 
The innocent milk in its moſt innocent mouth, 
Hal'd out to murder: Myfelf on every poſt 
Proclaim'd a ſtrumpet with immodeſt hatred ;— 
The child-bed privilege deny'd, which longs 
To women of all faſhion ;—Lalſtly, hurried 
Here to this place, i'the open air, before 
have got " ſtrength of limit. Now, my liege, 
Tell me what bleffings I have here alive, 
That I ſhould fear to die? Therefore,” proceed. 
But yet hear this ; miſtake me not ;—No life, 
prize it not a ſtraw :—Bur, for mine honour, 
Which I would free; If I ſhall be condemn'd 
Upon ſurmiſes, (all proofs ſleeping elle, 
But what your jealouſies awake) I well you, , 


* concerns more than avails;)—tends * to add to m concern, * 
out «ny your cauſe. © pafſage,]—courle. | 
' Starr” > moſt untackily,]—Born under an — ctows lanet. * 
— frength of limit. ao ths + th to paſs my chamber's limit; that de- 
gree of ſtrength, which ir judged requiſite for perſons in my condition 
defore they venture — 


VOL. II. R r | "Tis 
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Tis rigour, and not law. Vour honours all, 
I do refer me to the oracle; | 
Apollo be my judge. 


Enter Dion, and Cleomenes. 


Lord. This your requeſt | 

Is altogether juſt: therefore, bring forth, 
And in Apollo's name, his oracle. 

Her, The emperor of Ruſſia was my father: 
Oh, that he were alive, and here beholding | 
His daughter's trial! that he did but ſee 
The flatneſs of my miſery ; yet with eyes 
Of pity, not revenge! _ 

Offi. You here ſhall ſwear upon the ſword of juſtice, 
That you, Cleomenes and Dion, have 
Been both at Delphos ; and from thence have brought 
This ſeal'd-up oracle, by the hand deliver'd 
Of great Apollo's prieſt ; and that, ſince then, 

You have not dar'd to break the holy ſeal, 
Nor read the ſecrets in't. | 

Cleo. Dion. All this we ſwear... 

Leo. Break up the ſeals, and read, 

Os. Hermione is chaſte, Polixenes Blamelefs, Camillo a true 

ſubject, Leontes a jealous tyrant, his innocent babe truly le- 
gotten ;, and the king ſhall live without an heir, if that, which 
is loſt, be not found. 

Lords. Now bleſſed be the great Apoll 

Her. Praiſed !. 

Leo. Haſt thou read truth: ? | 

Offi. Ay, my lord; even ſo as it is here ſet down. 

Leo. There is no truth at all i'the oracle: 

_= ſeſſion ſhall proceed 3 this i is mere falſchood. 


2 The Ranch of wy miſery inen low my calamity hath laid me. | 
* Enter 


\ 3 
* 


1 1 
e 


go 


th 


Her 
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e Enter Servant. | | 


Ser. My lord the king, the king |!—— - 
Leo. What is the buſineſs ? 
Ser. O ſir, I ſhall be hated to report it: 
The prince your ſon, with mere conceit and fear 
Of the queen's ſpeed, is gone. 
Leo. How | gone? 
Ser. Is dead. 
Leo. Apollo's angry; and the heavens themſelves 
Do ſtrike at my injuſtice. —How now there? 
[ Hermione faints. 
Paul. This news is mortal to the queen :—Look down, 
And ſee what death is doing. 
Leo. Take her hence: 
Her heart is but o'er-charg'd ; ſhe will recover, — 

[ Exeunt Paulina and ladies, with Hermione. 
have too much believ'd mine own ſuſpicion :— | 
Beſeech you, tenderly apply to her 
Some remedies for life. —Apollo, pardon 
My great profaneneſs *gainſt thine oracle 


I'll reconcile me to Polixenes ; 


New woo my queen; recall the good Camillo; 
Whom I proclaim a man of truth, of mercy : 
For, being tranſported by my jealouſies 

To bloody thoughts and to revenge, 1 choſe 
Camillo for the miniſter, to poiſon 

My friend Polixenes : which had been done, 

But that the good mind of Camillo tardy'd 

My ſwift command; though I with death, and with. 
Reward, did threaten and encourage him, 

Not doing it, and being done : he, moſt humane, 
And filbd with honour, to my kingly gueſt 


1 Of the queen's fared, Of the event of her trial. 
Rr 2 Unclaſp'd 


é WINTER'S PALE 


o, cut my lace ; leſt my heart, ee it, 


Unclaſp'd my practice; * quit his fortunes here, 
Which you knew great ; and to the * certain hazard 
Of all incertainties himſelf * commended, - 

© No richer than his honour :—How he gliſters 
Through my dark ruſt ! and how his piety | 

Does my deeds make the blacker! 


Re. enter Paulina. 
Paul. Woe the while! 


Break too! | | 
+'Zord: What fit is this, good lady ? 
Paul. What ſtudied torments, tyrant, haſt for me? | 

What wheels? racks? fires? What flaying ? . | 

In leads, or oils? what old or newer torture 

Muſt I receive; whoſe every word deſerves 

To taſte of thy moſt worſt? Thy tyranny, 

Together-working with thy jealouſies. —— 

Fancies too weak for boys, too green and idle 

For girls of nine O, think, what they have done, 

And then run mad, indeed; ſtark mad! for all 

Thy by-gone fooleries were but ſpices of it. 

That thou betray'dſt Polixenes, twas nothing; 

That did but ſhew thee, * of a fool, inconſtant, 

And damnable ungrateful: nor was't much, 

Thou would'ſt have poiſon'd good Camillo's honour, 

To have him kill a king; poor treſpaſles, 

More monſtrous ſtanding by: whereof l reckon 3 

The caſting forth to crows thy baby daughter, 5. 

To be or none, or little; though a devil . 


. © WW IT WO i OE CIFIg 


> — 


2 quit] uitted. | a aura. hs d commended, — committed. 
4 No 2 than his po — an only i in; 3 9 pen: thai 
with his 1 in ply furniſhed with no other 


of © foo, 


een a 1 then inconſtant. 
Would 


Id 
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Would have ſhed * water out of fire; ere don't: 
Nor is't directly laid to thee, the death 
Of the young prince; whoſe honourable thoughts 
(Thoughts high for one fo tender) cleft the heart, 
That could conceive a groſs and fooliſh fire 
Blemiſh'd his gracious dam: this is not, no, 
Laid to thy anſwer : But the laſt.— O, lords, 
When I have ſaid, cry, woe l the queen, the queen, 
The ſweeteſt, deareſt, creature's dead; and ene, for't 
Not drop't down yet. 
Lord, The higher powers forbid ! 
Paul. I fay, ſhe's dead; I'II ſwear't: if word, nor cab. 
Prevail not, go and ſee: if you can bring 
Tincture, or luſtre, in her lip, her eye, 
Heat outwardly; or breath within, PII ſerve o 
As | would do the gods. But, O thou'tyrant! 
Do not repent theſe things; for they are heavier 
Than all thy woes can ſtir: therefote betake thee 
To nothing but deſpair. A thouſand knees, 
Ten thouſand years together, naked, faſting, 
Upon a barren mountain, and ſtill winter 
In ſtorm perpetual, could not move the ow” 
To look that way thou wert. 
Leo. Go on, go on: 
Thou canſt not ſpeak too much; I have deſerv'd 
All tongues to talk their bittereſt. 1 4 
Lord. Say no more; 
Howe'er the buſineſs goes, you have made "IR 
Prhe boldneſs of your ſpeech. 
Paul. J am ſorry fort; 
All faults I make, when I ſhall come to know them, 
do repent: Alas, I have ſhew'd too much 
The raſhneſs of a woman : he 1 is touch'd 


9 uur out of fis, ]—tears of pity e en in flames, 
R r 3 | To 


7 
I 
il 
l 

i 


* 
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To the noble heart.— What's gone, and what's paſt help, 


Should be paſt grief: Do not receive affliction 
At my petition, I beſeech you; rather 
Loet me be puniſh'd, that have minded you 
Of what you ſhould forget. Now, good my liege, 
Sir, royal ſir, forgive a fooliſn woman: 
The love I bore your queen, — lo, fool again !— 
I'll ſpeak of her no more, nor of your children; 
Il not remember you of my own lord, 
Who is loſt too : Take your ä to you, 
And I'll ſay nothing. 

Leo. Thou didſt ſpeak but well, 


When moſt the truth ; which I receive much better 


Than to be pitied of thee. Pr'ythee, bring me 
To the dead bodies of my queen, and ſon: 

One grave ſhall be for both; upon them mall 
The cauſes of their death appear, unto 
Our ſhame-perpetual : Once a day, I'll viſit 
The chapel where they lie; and tears, ſhed there, 
Shall be my recreation: ſo long as nature 
Will bear up with this exerciſe, ſo long 

I daily vow to uſe it. Come, 


And lead me to theſe ſorrows. [ Exeunt, 


6 C E N B II 


Bobemia. A deſert Country near the Sea. 
Enter Antigonus with the Child, and a Mariner. 
Ant. Thou art perfect then, our p hath touch'd upon 


The deſerts of Bohemia ? 


Mar. Ay my lord; and fear 
We have landed in ill time : the ſkies look grimly, 
And threaten preſent bluſters. In my conſcience, 


H perfel2]—poſitiye, certain. 


1 
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The heavens with that we have i in hand Pare angry, ** 2 
And frown upon us. n dat. 
Ant. Their ſacred wills be donet=Goj get aboard 3” 
Look to thy bark; I'll not be 1 1 | NN 
| call upon thee. - tic 461 2 U 
Mar. Make your beſt haſte; and ome: A I 
Too far i*the land: *ris like to be loud weather ; W erty ll 
Beſides, this place is famous for the creatures : 
Of prey, that keep youu N 2208 
Ant. Go thou away; b {120 
P11 follow inſtantly, q n 


* 


| Mar. am glad at heart 
To be ſo rid o'the buſineſs, - r bros : i. PRA 


Ant. Come, poor babe 
[ have heard, (but not believ'd) the ſpirits of the dead 


May walk again: if ſuch thing be, thy mother bak 
Appear'd to me laſt night; for ne er was dream AT 
So like a waking. To me comes a creature, oT 


Sometimes her head on one ſide, ſome anciker, vu 22h 
never ſaw a veſſel of like forrow, - OT 
So filb'd, and fo becoming: in pure white robes, d T 
Like very ſanctity, ſhe did approach A 


My cabin where I lay: thrice bow'd before me; PI 
And, gaſping to begin ſome ſpeech, her eyes : 
Became two ſpouts: the fury ſpent, anon 
Did this break from her: Good Antigonus, — 
Since fate, againſt thy better diſpoſition, 
Hath made thy perſon for the thrower-out 
Of my poor babe, according to thine oath, — 
Places remote enough are in Bohemia, 
There weep, and leave it crying; and, for the babe 
ls counted Joſt for ever, Perdita, 
I pr'ythee, call't : for this ungentle buſineſs, 
* on thee by my lord, thou ne er ſhalt ſee 
R r 4 | Thy 
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Thy wife Paulina mare; —and ſo, with ſhricks, 
She melted into air. Affrighted much. 
I did in time collect myſelf; and thought 
This was ſo, and no lumber, - Dreams are ers : 
Let, for this once, yea, ſuperſtitiouſly, 
I will be ſquar'd/by this. I do believe, 
| Hermione hath {uffer'd death; and that 
Apollo would, this being indeed the iſſue 
Of king Polixenes, it ſhould here be laid, 
Either for life, or death, upon the earth. 
Of its right father. —Blofſom, prot thee well ! 
[ Laying down the child, 
There lie; and there * thy character: there theſe ; 
Laing down à bundl:, 
Which may, if Suse pleaſe, both breed thee, pretty, 
And ſtill reſt thine. The ſtorm begins ;:—Poor wretch, 
That, for thy mother's fault, art thus expos'd 
To loſs, and what may follow! Weep I cannot, 
But my heart bleeds: and moſt accurs'd am I, 
To be by oath enjoin'd to this. Farewell 
The day frowns more and more ; thou art like to have 
A lullaby too rough: I never ſaw 
The heavens ſo-dim by day. A ſavage clamour ?— 
Well may I get aboard !—This is the chace; 
I am gone for ever. LExix, purſued by a bear. 


Enter an old Shepherd. 


Shep. I would, there were no age between * ten and 
three and twenty ; or that yauth would fleep our the reſt: 
for there is nothing in the between but getting wenches 

with child, wronging | the ancientry,. ſtealing, fighting, — 


E thy character -]—what may hereafter conduce to the diſcovery of 


thy true quality. 
b ſavage — ole cry of dogs and hunters. 
i the chace ;]==the beaſt purſued, * thirteen. Hark 


7. 
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Hark you now - Would any but theſe boil'd brains of 
nineteen, and two and twenty, hunt this weather? They 
have ſcar d away two of my beſt, ſheep z which, I fear, the 
wolf will ſooner find, than the maſter : if any where I have 
them, tis by the ſca- ſide, brouzing of ivy. Good luck, 
t be thy will! what have we here ? [Taking up the child. 
Mercy on's, a barne! a very pretty barne! A bay, or a 
child, I wonder? A pretty one; a very pretty one: Sure 
" ſome ſcape : though I am not bookiſh, yet I can read 
waiting-gentlewotan in the ſcape. This has been ſome 
ſtair- work, ſome trunk- work, ſome behind-door-work : 
they were warmer that got this, than the poor thing is 
here. I'll take it up for pity : yet PII carry till my fon 
come; he holloo'd but even now. Whoa, ho hoa! 


Enter Clown, 

Qu. Hilloa, loa ! | 

Shep. What, art ſo near? If thow'lt ſee a thing to talk 
on when thou art dead and rotten, come hither. What 
ail'it thou, man? 

Clo, I have ſeen two ſuch, fights, by ſea, and by land ; 
but I am not to ſay, it is a ſra, for it is now the ſky; 
berwixt the firmament and it, you cannot thruſt a bodkin's 
point. 

Sbep. Wby, boy, how is it? 

Clo. I would, you did but ſee how it chafes, how it rages, 
how it takes up the ſhore! but that's not to the point: 
Oh, the moſt piteous cry of the poor ſoyls | ſometimes to 
ke em, and not te ſee em: now the ſhip boring the moon 
with her main-maſt; and anon fwallow'd with yeſt and 
froth, as you'd thruſt a cork into a hogſhead. And then 
for the land ſervice,—To ſee how the bear tore out his 
ſhoulder-bone ; how he cry'd to me for help, and ſaid, 


| a child,]—a girl, ne ſeape :J=-chance bargain, 
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his name was Antigonus, a nobleman :—But to make an 
end of the ſhip to ſee how the ſea ® flap-dragon'd it: 
but, firſt, how the poor ſouls roar'd, and the ſea mock'd 
them ;—and how the poor gentleman roar'd, and the bear 
gx te him, both roaring louder than the ſea, or weather, 

Sbep. Name of mercy, when was this, boy? 

Clo.” Now, now; I have not wink'd ſince I ſaw theſe 
fights; the men are not yet cold under water, nor the bear 
half din'd on the gentleman ; he's at it now. 

Sbep. Would I had been by, to have help'd the old man. 

Clo. I would you had been by the ſhip fide, to have 
help her; —— your charity would have lack d footing. 

© [ Hide. 

Sep Heavy matters | heavy matters ! but look thee 
here, boy. Now bleſs thyſelf; thou met'ſt with things dy- 
ing, I with things new born. Here's a fight for thee ; look 
thee, a bearing cloth for a ſquire's schild! Look thee 
here; take up, take up, boy ; open 't. So, let's ſee;—lt 
was told me, I ſhould be rich by the fairies : this is ſome 
» changeling :——open't : What's within, boy? 

Co. You're a made old man; if the fins of your youth 
are forgiven you, you're well to live. Gold! all gold 

© 'Shep. This is fairy gold, boy, and twill prove ſo: up 
with it, keep it cloſe ; home, home, the next way. We 
are lucky, boy ; and to be ſo ſtill, requires nothing but 
ſecrecy. —Let my theep go come, good boy, the next 
way home. 

Clo. Go you the next way with your findings; I'll go 
ſee if the bear be gone from the gentleman, and how 
much he hath eaten: they are never curſt, but when they 
are hungry: if there be any of him left, I'll bury it. 


n flap-dragon'd it :]—fwallowed it like a cork. 

® @ bearing-cloth]—a mantle. 

P chan zgeling :]—child left in lieu of one ftoln by the fairies. 

4 Yowre a made old man ;]Your fortune's made by this lucky inci- 
dent, r curſt, ]—-maſchievous. 


Shep, 
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Shep.. That's. a good deed. If thou. may IT diſcern by 
that which is left of him, what he is, fetch me to the ſight 
of him. | 


* 


Clo. Marry, will I; and you ſhall help to put him i' the 


ground. RE e FR 
Shep. Tis a lucky day, boy; and we'll do good d Js 
GE |  [Exeunt. 


K WQ F7 IV. 
Enter Time, as Chorus. © 


Time. I, that pleaſe ſome, try all; both joy, and terror, 
Of good and bad; that make, and unfold error,— _ _ . 
Now take upon me, in the name of Time, 7 
To uſe my wings. Impute it not a crime, 

To me, or my ſwift paſſage, that I flide _ 
Oer ſixteen years, and leave the growth untry'd 
Of that wide gap, ſince it is in my power 

To o'erthrow law, and in one ſelf. born hour 


To plant and o'erwhelm cuſtom : Let me paſs 8 


The ſame J am, ere ancient'ſt order was, 

Or what is now receiv'd: I witneſs to 

The times that brought them in; ſo ſhall Ido 
To the freſheſt things now reigning ; and make ſtale 
The gliſtering of this preſent, as my tale 
Now ſeems to it. Your patience this allowing, 


* that make, and unfold error,]—occafion abſurdities by the portion of 
me that is paſt, and develope them in my progreſs. 

* growth untry'd of that wide-gap :]—that long ſeries of years, and 
their product unexamined. 5 01 

Let me paſs the ſame 1 am, ere ancient order was, or what is now re- 
uiv'd :]-—Conceive of me now, as of old, before any regular ſucceſſion 
of events was eſtabliſhed, or the terms ancient and modern known. 

v The gliſtering of this preſent, |—the glare of novelty, which marks the 
manners of to-day. ; | 


I turn 
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I turn my glaſs ; and give my ſeene fiich growing, 
As you had ſlept between. - Leohies leaving 


The effects of his fond jealouſies; ſo grieving, 


Tharhe ſhuts up himſelf ; Imagine me, 
Gentle ſpectators, that I now may be 

In fair Bohetia; and remember well, 

1 mentioned a ſon o'the king's, which Florizel 
I now name to you; and with ſpeed ſo pace 
To ſpeak of Perdita, now grown in grace 
Equal with wond'ring : What of her enſues, 

J lift not prophecy ; but let Time's news 


Be known, when tis brought forth ;—— a ſhepherd's 


daughter, 
And what to Ber adheres, which follows after, 
* Is the argument of time: Of this allow, 
If ever you have ſpent time worſe ere now; 
If never yet, that Time himſelf doth ſay, | 
He wiſhes earneſtly you never may, Ei. 


s c E N E 1. 


Ne Court of Babemia. 
Enter Polixenes and Camillo. 
Pol. I pray thee, good Camillo, be no more importu- 


nate: tis a ſickneſs, denying thee any thing ; a death to 


grant this. 


Cam, It is ſixteen years, fince I ſaw my country: though 
I have for the moſt part, been aired abroad, I deſire to lay 


my bones there. Beſides, the penitent king, my maſter, 
hath ſent for me: to whoſe feeling ſorrows I might bc 


ſome allay, or I o'erween to think ſo ; which is another 


ſpur to my departure. 
Pol. As thou lov'ſt me, Camillo, wipe not out the re 


"5.8 fe the pms of time :] The ſubject of the - bac time. ö 
0 


I's 


of 


thee, thine own. goodneſs hath made; better not to have 
had thee, than thus to want thee : thou, having made me 
buſineſſes, which none, without, thee, can ſufficiently ma- 
nage, muſt either ſtay to execute them thyſelf, or take 
away with thee the very ſervices thou haſt done: which 
if I have not enough conſider'd,. (as too much I cannot) 


to be more thank ful to thee, ſhall be my ſtudy ; z and my . 


profit therein, the beaping friendſhips, Of that fatal 
country Sicilia, pr'ythee ſpeak no more: whoſe very na- 
ming puniſhes me with the remembrance of that penitent, 
as thou call'ſt him, and reconciled king, my brother; 


whoſe loſs of his moſt precious queen, and children, are 


even now to be afreſh lamented. Say to me, when ſaw'ſt 
thou the prince F lorizel my ſon? Kings are no leſs un- 
happy, their iſſue not being gracious z than they are in 
loſing them, when they have approved their virtues. 

Cam. Sir, it is three days, fince I faw the prince: What 
his happier affairs may be, are to me unknown: but I 
have miſſingly, noted, he is of late much retired from 
court: and is leſs frequent to his princely exerciſes, than 
formerly he hath appeared. 

Pol. I have conlider'd ſo much, Camillo; and with ſome 
care; ſo far, that I have eyes under my ſervice, which look 
upon his removedneſs: from whom I have this intelli- 
gence; That he is ſeldom from the houſe of a moſt homely 
ſhepherd ; a man, they ſay, that from very nothing, and 
beyond the i Imagination of his neighbours, is grown into 
an unſpeakable eſtate. 

Cum. | have heard, ſir, of ſuch a man, who hath a 
daughter of moſt rare note: the report of her is extended 
more, than can * V ae to begin from ſuch a cotrage- 


7 the beaping f riend/bips.]—the freſh kindneſſes I ſhall beap upon thee 
will more cloſely hay our friendſtup ; will increaſe the ſtock that al- 
ready ſubſiſts between us. 

* miſingly, ]—occafionally—muſingly noted, with ſurpriſe l * 


WL GER'S rar ay. 
of thy ſeryices by leaving me now: the need 1 have of 
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Pol. That's likewiſe part of my intelligence; and, 1 
fear, the angle that plucks our ſon thither. Thou ſhalt 
accompany us to the place: where we will, not appearing 
what we are, have ſome queſtion with the ſhepherd ; from 
whoſe ſimplicity, I think it not uneaſy to get the cauſe of 
my ſon's reſort thither. Pr'ythee, be my preſent partner 
in this buſineſs, and lay aſide the thoughts of Sicilia. 


Cam, I willingly obey your command. 
Pol. My beſt Camillo We muſt diſguiſe ourſelves. 


| [ Exeunt, | 
B..C; ©. NB . 
L 
The Country. | 
Enter * Autolycus ſmging. 
; When daffodils begin to peer, —— c 
With, heigh! the dom over the dale, — 
Why, then comes in the ſweet o the year ; 
For the red blood © reigns in the winter's ac 
| | tc 
The white ſheet bleaching on the hedge, — S 
With, hey! the ſweet birds, O, how they fing 85 
Doth ſet my pugg ing tooth on edge; 
For a quart of ale is a diſh for a king. * 
The lark, that tirra-lirra chaunts,— fu 
_ With, hey! with, hey!] the thruſh and the jay: | 
Are ſummer ſongs for me and my © aunts, fe 
While we lie tumbling in the hay. + 
I have ſerv'd prince Florizel, and, in my time, wore three- f 
pile; but now I am out of ſervice : 
® the an gle]—bait, decoy. i | 10 | 
a Autolyehus was the ſon of Mercury, and as great a cheat as his father. . k. 
© reigns in the winter's pale.)—now flows briſkly, though within the . 
| confines of winter, but juſt on the verge of ſpring runs in the winter pale. , 
| 4 prigging, progging, thievith, - een 
| 3 © three-pile] —rich velvet. — 


| But 
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But ſhall I go mourn for that, my dear? 
The pale moon ſhines by night: | 
Aud when I wander here and there, 
I then do go moſt rigbt. 


If tinkers may have leave to live, 
And bear the ſow-ſkin budget; 

Then my account I well may give, 

And in the ſtocks avouch it. 


, My traffick is ſheets; when the kite builds, look to 
'Jefſer linen. My father nam'd me, Autolycus; who, being, 
as I am, *litter'd under Mercury, was likewiſe a ſnapper- 
up of unconſider'd trifles: With die, and drab, I pur- 
chas'd this capariſon ! and my revenue is the filly cheat : 
Gallows, and knock, are too powerful on the high-way : 
beating, and hanging, are terrors to me; for the life to 
come, I ſleep out the thought of it A prize! a prize! 


Enter Clown. 


Clo. Let me ſee: Every leven weather tods ; every 
tod yields pound and odd ſhilling : fifteen hundred ſhorn, 
—What comes the wool to ? | 

Aut. If the“ ſpringe hold, the cock's mine. Aide. 

Clo. I cannot do't without counters. Let me ſee; what 
am I to buy for our ſheep-ſhearing feaſt ? Three pound of 
ſugar ; five pound of currants ; rice What will this ſiſter 


2 traffick is ſheets ;]-—I am a dealer in, make it my prone to 
eal meets. 

Her linen.]—'tis ſaid, the female is, at that period, apt to pilfer 
it for the furniture of her neſt. 

* litter'd under Mercury 2 under that planet, 

1 unconfidered ]—infignificant. 

* With die, and drab, 1 purchas'd this capariſon ; &c. IB gaming 
and gallantry I am reduced to theſe tattered garments; and my preſent 
1 depends upon low thievery : the dread of reſiſtance in the at- 

and death on the diſcovery deter me from highway robbery. 

Every living. 9 fods Fron a tod, 281. 

: Hhringe] —gin, ſnare. | 


> . 2 


4 


of 
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of mine do with rice? But my father hath made het mir. 
treſs of the feaſt, and ſhe lays it on. She hath made me 
four and twenty noſe-· gays for the ſhearers : *three-man 
ſong-men all, and very good ones ; bur they are moſt of 
them means, and baſes: but one puritan among them, 
and he ſings pſalms to horn- pipes. I muſt have /n, 
to colour the warden-pies ; * mece—dates—none ; that's 
out of my note: nutmegs, ſeven; 4 race, or two, of ginger, 

— but that I may beg Hour pound of prunes, and as many 
Taifins oO the ſun. 

| | Aut. Ob, that ever I was born! [Groveling on the ground. 
| Clo. I'the name of me. 

| Aut. Oh, help me, help me e! pluck but off theſe rags; 
and then, death, death! | 

Cho, Alack, poor ſoul; thou haſt need of more rags to 
ay on thee, rather than have theſe off. 

Aut. Oh, fir, the loathſomeneſs of them offends me, 
more than the ſtripes I have receiv'd ; which are mighty 
ones, and millions. 

Clo. Alas, poor man! a million of beating may come 
to a great matter. 

Aut. I am robb'd, fir, and beaten; my money and 
apparel ta en from me, and theſe deteſtable things put 
upon me. 

Cle. What, by a horſe- man, or a foot- man ? 

Aut. A foot-man, ſweet (ir, a foot-man. 

Clo. Indeed, he ſhould be a foot-man, by the garments 
he hath left with thee; if this be a horſe-man's coat, it 
hath ſeen very hot ſervice. Lend me thy hand, I'II help 
thee : come, lend me thy hand. Helping him up. 

Aut. Oh! good fir, tenderly, oh ! : 

Co. Alas, poor ſoul. 


4 three-man fong -men]—fingers.of catches in three parts. 
F means, |—trebles. Ss warden] pear. 


Aut 
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Aut. O, good fir, ſoftly, good fir: I fear, fir, my 
ſhhoulder-blade is out. 

Clo, How now? canſt ſtand ? 

Aut. Softly, dear (ir ; [ Picks bis pocket] good ar, ſoftly: 
you ha' done me a charitable office. 

Clo. Doſt lack any money ? I have a little money for 
thee, 

Aut. No, good ſweet fir; no, I beſeech you, fir: I have 
a kinſman not paſt three quarters of a mile hence, unto 
whom I was going ; I ſhall there have money, or any 
thing I want : Offer me no money, I pray you; that kills 
my heart. 

Clo. What manner of a was he that robb'd you ? 

Aut. A fellow, fir, that I have known to go about with 
t trol-my-dames : I knew him once a ſervant of the prince; 
I cannot tell, good fir, for which of his virtues it was, 
but he was certainly whip'd out of the court. 

Clo. His vices, you would ſay; there's no virtue whip'd 
out of the court: they cheriſh it, to make it ſtay there; 
and yet it will no more but abide. | | 

Aut. Vices I would ſay, fir. I know this man well: he 
hath been ſince an ape-bearer ; then a proceſs-ſerver, a 
bailiff; then he compaſs'd a motion of the prodigal ſon, 
and married a tinker's wife within a mile where my land 
and living lies; and, having flown over many knaviſh_ 
profeſſions, he ſettled only in a rogue : ſome call him 
Autolycus. 

Clo. Out upon him! Prig, for my ie, prig: he haunts 
wakes, fairs, and bear-baitings. 

Aut. Very true, ſir; he, fir, he; that's the rogue, that 
put me into this apparel, 


, * crol-ny-dames :]—trou-madame tables, or pigeon-holes, 
? abide.]—ſojourn there for a while; ; barely endure the air of it. 
* @ motion] — puppet-ſhew. | 
" Prig,]-—The cant term for a thief, 
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Clo. Not a more cowardly rogue in all Bohemia; if you 
had but look'd big, and ſpit at him, he'd have run. 

Aut. I muſt confeſs to you, fir, I am no fighter: I am 
falſe at heart that way; and that he knew, I warrant him, 

Clo. How do you now ? 

Aut. Sweet fir, much better than I was; I can ſtand, 
and walk: I will even take my leave of you, and pace 
ſoftly towards my kinſman's. 

Clo, Shall I bring thee on thy way! 

Aut. No, good-fac'd fir ; no, ſweet fir. 

Clo. Then fare thee well; I muſt 8⁰ to buy ſpices for 
our ſheep-ſhearing. [ Exit. 

Aut. Proſper you, ſweet fir !—Your purſe is not hot 
enough to purchaſe your ſpice. Ill be with you at your 
ſheep- ſhearing too: If I make not this cheat bring out 
another, and the ſhearers prove ſheep, let me * be unroll'd, 
and my name put into the book of virtue 


Jog on, jog on, the foot-path way, 
And merrily ” hent the ſtile-a: 
A merry heart goes all the day, 
Your ſad tires in @ mile-a. [ Exit. 


= S KK 0:48 oh. 
A Shepherd's Cot. 


Enter Florizel and Perdita. 


Flo. Theſe your unuſual weeds to each part of you 
Do give a life: no ſhepherdeſs ; but Flora, | 
Peering in April's front. This your ſheep-ſhearing 


ls as a meeting of the petty gods, 
And you the queen on't. 


x be unrol'd,)—ſtruck out of the gang. 
y bent] lay hold on. p 
| an, 


=— ©” Aa« 6 i... 
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Per. Sir, my grecous lord, 


: To chide at your * extremes, it not becomes me; 
Oh, pardon, that J name them: your high ſelf, 
; The gracious * mark o'the land, you have e d 


With a ſwain's wearing ; and me, poor lowly maid, 
| Moſt goddeſs-like * prank*d up: But that our feaſts 
4 In every meſs have folly, and the feeders | 
Digeſt it with a cuſtom, 1 ſhould bluſh 
To ſee you ſo attired ; © ſwoon, I think, 
To ſnew myſelf a glaſs. 
Flo. I bleſs the time, 
When my good falcon made her flight acroſs 
Thy father's ground. 
Per. Now Jove afford you cauſe |! 
* To me, the difference forges dread ; your greatneſs 
F Hath not been us'd to fear. Even now I tremble 
; To think, your father, by ſome accident, 
Should paſs this way, as you did : Oh, the fares ! 
How would he look, to ſee his work, ſo noble, 
*Vilely bound up? What would he ſay? Or how 
Should I, in theſe my borrow'd flaunts, behold 
4. The ſternneſs of his preſence ? 
Flo. Apprehend 
Nothing but jollity. The gods themſelves, 
Humbling their deities to love, have taken 
The ſhapes of beaſts upon them: Jupiter 
Became a bull, and bellow'd ; the green Neptune 
A ram, and bleated ; and the fire-rob*d god, 
Golden Apollo, a poor humble ſwain, 
As I ſeem now : Their transformations 
Were never for a piece of beauty rarer ; 


ot 


8 cranes, extravagant conduct on this occaſion. 
* mark o'the land, |—the object of general — auperietion. 
grand up :]—trick'd out. © ſavorne. 

* Vilely — up ?]—'Thus coarſely clad. 


per, 81 2 Nor 
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| 
| 
| 
| 
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Nor in a way ſo chaſte : ſince my deſires 


Run not before mine honour ; nor my luſts * 
Burn hotter than my faith, 

Per. O but, dear fir, | 
Your reſolution cannot hold, when 'tis 
Oppos'd, as it muſt be, by the power o'the king: 
One of theſe rwo mult be neceſſities, 

Which then will ſpeak; that you muſt change this s purpoſe 
Or I my life. 

Flo. Thou deareſt Perdita, 
With theſe * forc'd thoughts, I pr'ythee, darken not 
The mirth o'the feaſt : Or I'll be thine, my fair, 

Or not my father's : for I cannot be 
Mine own, nor any thing to any, if 


l be not thine: to this I am moſt conſtant, 


Though deſtiny ſay, no. Be merry, gentle; 
Strangle ſuch thoughts as theſe, with any thing 
That you behold the while. Your gueſts are coming : 
Lift up your countenance, as it were the day 
Of celebration of that nuptial, which 
We two have ſworn ſhall come. 
Per. O lady fortune, 
Stand you auſpicious ! 


Enter Shepherd, Clown, Mopſa, Dorcas, Servants, with 
Polixenes, and Camillo diſguis'd. 


Flo. See, your gueſts approach : 
£ Addreſs yourſelf to entertain them ſprightly, 
And let's be red with mirth. 

Shep. Fye, daughter! when my old wife liv'd, upon 
This day, ſhe was both“ pantler, butler, cook; 
Both dame and ſervant : welcom'd all; ſerv'd all: 
Would ling her ſong, and dance her turn: now here, 

© any W 


fore d thoughts, far fetch d, ing robable ſurmiſes. 
ü Addreſs | Prepare. pantler, ]—keeper of the bread, 


At 


2 
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At upper end o'the table, now, Yche middle; 5 
On his ſhoulder, and his: her face o' fire 
With labour; and the thing, ſhe took to quench. it, 
She would to each one ſip : You are retir'd, 
As if you were a feaſted one, and not 
The hoſteſs of the meeting : Pray you, bid _ 
Theſe unknown friends to us welcome ; for it is 
A way to make us better friends, more known. 
Come, quench your bluſhes ; and preſent yourſelf. 
That which you are, miſtreſs o'the feaſt : Come on, 
And bid us welcome to your ſheep-ſhearing, 
As your good flock ſhall proſper. . 
Per. Sir, welcome | [To Pol. and Cam. 
It is my father's will, I ſhould take on me 
The hoſteſsſhip o'the day: You're welcome, ſir! 
Give me thoſe flowers there, Dorcas. —Reverend firs, 
For you there's roſemary, and rue; theſe keep 
Seeming, and favour, all the winter long: 
Grace, and remembrance, be to you both, 
And welcome to our ſhearing ! 
Pol. Shepherdeſs, | | 
(A fair one are you) well you fit our ages 
With flowers of winter. 
Per. Sir, the year growing ancient,— 
Not yet on ſummer's death, nor on the birth 
Of trembling winter, — the faireſt flowers o'the ſeaſon 
Are our carnations, and ſtreak'd gilly-flowers, 
Which ſome call, nature's baſtards : of that kind 
Our ruſtick garden's barren; and I care not 
To get ſlips of them. | 
Pol. Wherefore, gentle maiden, 
Do you neglect them ? 


i roſemary, and rue ;]—the emblem of remembrance, and herb of 
grace, Ricyuarp II, Act III, S. 4. Gard. HHenay IV, Part 2, 
Act II, S. 3. L. Percy. _ HamLeT, Act IV, S. 5. Opk. 


83 Per. 
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Per. For I have heard it ſaid, 
There is an art, which, in dert piedneſs, ſhares 
With. great creating nature. 
Pol. Say, there be; 
Yet nature is made better by no mean, 
But nature makes that mean : ſo, o'er that art 
Which, you ſay, adds to nature, is an art 
That nature makes. You ſee, ſweet maid, we marry 
A gentler cyon to the wildeſt ſtock; + 
And make, conceive a bark of baſer kind 
By bud of nobler race : This is an art 
Which does mend nature: change it rather: but 
The art itſelf. is nature. 
Per. So it is. 
Pol. Then make your garden rich in gilly-flowers, 
And do not call them baſtards, 
Per, I'll not put 
= The dibble in earth to ſet one lip of 3 
No more than, were I Painted, I would wiſh 
This youth ſhould ſay, twere well; and only therefore 
Deſire to breed by me.—Here's flowers for you; 
Hot lavender, mints, ſavory, marjoram ; 
The marigold, that goes to bed with the ſun, 
And with him riſes weeping : theſe are flowers 
Of middle ſummer, and, I think, they are given 
To men of middle age : You are very welcome. 
Cam. 1 ſhould leave grazing, were I of your flock, 
And only live by gazing. 
Per. Out, alas 
You'd be fo lean, that blaſts of January 
Would blow you through and through Now, m my faireſt 
friend, 
er piedneſs,] —variegation, inveſting them with a variety of co- 


| 1 cyox]—ſhoot. 
m * he dibble]—An inftrument to make holes for planting. 


I would, 


d, 
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would, I had ſome flowers o'the ſpring, that might 
Become your time of day; and yours, and yours; 
That wear upon your virgin branches yet 

Your maidenheads growing :—O Proſerpina, 

For the flowers now, that frighted, thou ler'ſt fall 
From Dis's waggon ! daffodils, 

That come before the ſwallow dares, and * take 

The winds of March with beauty; violets, dim, 
But ſweeter than the lids of Juno's eyes, 
Or Cytherea's breath ; pale primroſes, 
That die unmarried, ere they can behold 
Bright Phoebus in his ſtrength, * a malady 

Moſt incident to maids ; bold oxlips, and 

The crown- imperial; lillies of all kinds, 

The flower-de-lis being one ! O, theſe I lack, 

To make you garlands of ; and, my ſweet friend, 


To ſtrow him o'er and o'er. 


Flo. What? like a corſe ? 

Per. No, like a bank, for love to lie and play on 
Not like a corſe: or if,—not to be buried, 
But quick, and in mine arms. Come, take your flowers: 
Methinks, I play as | have ſeen them do 
In Whitſun' paſtorals : ſure, this robe of mine 
Does change my diſpoſition. 

Flo. What you do, 
Still betters what is done. When you ſpeak, ſweet, 
I'd have you do it ever: when you ling, 2 


Pd have you buy and ſell ſo; ſo give alms; 


Pray ſo; and, for the ordering your affairs, 
To ling them too: When you do dance, I wiſh you 
A wave o'the ſea, that you might ever do 


* Dis';]—Pluto's. o take) —captivate, 

? wnmarried, &c,]—in their native hue, receiving none of thoſe 
higher tints, which ſome other flowers enjoy from a cloſer communica- 
tion with the ſun, | 4 a malady}—paleneis. 


Si 4 Nothing 
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Nothing but that; move till, ſtill ſo, 
And own no other function: Each your doing, 


So ſingular in each particular, 
Crowns what you are doing in the preſent deeds, 


That all your acts are queens. 

Per. O Doricles, 

Your praiſes are too large: but that your youth, 
And the true blood, which peeps fairly through it, 
Do plainly give you out an unſtain'd ſhepherd ; 
With wiſdom I might fear, my Doricles, 

Lou woo'd me the falſe way, | 

Flo. I think, you have 
As little * {kill to fear, as I have purpoſe 
To put you to't.—But, come; our dance, I pray: 
Your hand, my Perdita : fo turtles pair, 

That never mean to part. 

Per. T'll ſwear * for one. 

Pol. This is the prettieſt low-born laſs, that ever 
Ran on the green-ſward : nothing ſhe does, or ſeems, 
But ſmacks of ſomething greater than herſelf, 

Too noble for this place. 

Cam. He tells her ſomething, 

That * makes her blood look out : Good ſooth, ſhe 1s 
The queen of curds and cream. 

Clo. Come on, ſtrike up. 

Dor. Mopſa muſt be your miſtreſs : marry, garlick, 
To mend her kiſſing with. 

Mop. Now, in good time 


Clo. Not 4 word, a word; we ſtand upon our manners,— 


Come, ſtrike up. 


Each your doing, &c.]—your manner in each act crowns the act. 
* feill to fear, ]—caule for ſuſpicion, t for em. 

u makes her blood look out: I— makes her bluſh. 

* in good time !]—]'Il aſſure you. 


Here 


f 
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Here a dance of Shepherds and Shepberdeſſes. 


Pol. Pray, good ſhepherd, what 
Fair ſwain is this, which dances with your ar 
Sbep. They call him Doricles; and he boaſts himſelf 
To have * a worthy feeding: but I have it 7 
Upon his own report, and I believe it ; | 
He looks like ſooth : He ſays, he loves my daughters 
I think fo too; for never gaz'd the moon 
Upon the water, as he'll ſtand, and read, 
As *twere, my daughter's eyes: and, to be plain, 
| think, there is not half a kiſs to chuſe, 
Who loves the other beſt. 
Pol. She dances featly. 
Sbep. So ſhe does any thing; though I report ir, 
That ſhould be ſilent: if young Doricles 
Do light upon her, ſhe ſhall bring him that 
Which he not dreams of. 


Enter a Servant. 


Ser, O maſter, if you did but hear the pedlar at the 
door, you would never dance again after a tabor and pipe; 
no, the bag-pipe could not move you: he ſings ſeveral 
tunes, faſter than you'll tell money ; he utters them as he 
had eaten ballads, and all men's ears grew to his tunes. 

Clo. He could never come better : he ſhall come in : I 
love a ballad but even too well; if it be doletul matter, 
merrily ſet down, or a very pleaſant thing indeed, and 
ſung lamentably. 

Ser. He hath ſongs, for man, or woman, of all ſizes; 
no milliner can ſo fit his cuſtomers with gloves : he has 
the prettieſt love-ſongs for maids ; ſo without bawdry, 


* @ worthy feeding :]—a goodly maintenance, ſubſtance. 
7 feeth e] truth. z grew]—yere rivetted as by a ſpell. 
| which 
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which is ſtrange ; with ſuch delicate burdens * of dil. do 
and fadings : jump her and thump ber; and where ſome 
ſtretch· mouth'd raſcal would, as it were, mean miſchief, 
and break a foul gap into the matter, he makes the maid 
to anſwer, © Whoop, do me no harm, good man; puts him 
off, flights him, with hoop, do me no harm, good man. 

Pol. This is a brave fellow. 

Clo. Believe me, thou talkeſt of an admirable-conceited 
fellow. Has he any unbraided wares ? 

Ser. He hath ribbons of all the colours i'the rainbow 
points, more than all the lawyers in Bohemia can learn. 
edly handle, though they come to him by the groſs ; inkles, 
cadiſſes, cambricks, lawns : why, he ſings them over, as 
they were gods or goddeſſes: you would think, a ſmock 
were a ſhe- angel; he ſo chants to the * ſleeve-band, and 
the work about the ſquare on't. 

Clo. Pr'ythee, bring him in; and let him approach 
ſinging. | 
Per. Forewarn him, that he uſe no ſcurrilous words} in 
his tunes. 
Clo. You have of theſe pedlars, that have more in em 

than you'd think, ſiſter. 

Per. TIO good brother, or go about to think. 


Enter Autolycus, ſinging. 


Lows) as white as driven ſnow ; 
Cyprus, black as &er was crow ; 
Gloves, as ſweet as damaſk roſes z 
Maſks for ws and for noſes ;, 


© of 1 « with a hie dildo dill. „Barden and tune of an old 
g. d fadings :]—dances, 

© Whoop, do me no harm, good man ;|—The name of an old ſong. 

4 unbraided ] —freſh, choice, beyond what are merely „ 

© points, I—laces. f fleeve-hand  /quare]—boſom 


Bugle 
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| Bugle Bracelet, neck-lace amber, 
Perfume for a lady's chamber ; 
Golden quoifs, and ftomachers, 
For my lads to give their dears ; 
Pins, and * poking-ſticks of ſteel, 
What maids lack from head to heel: 
Come, buy of me, come: come buy, come uy * 
Buy, lads, or elſe your laſſes e: 
Come buy, &c. 


Clo. If I were not in love with Mopſa, thou ſhould'ſt 
take no money of me; but being enthrall'd as I am, it 
will alſo be the bondage of certain ribbons and gloves. 
| Mop. I was promiſed them againſt the feaſt ; but they 
come not too late now. 

Dor. He hath promis'd you more than that, or chere be 
lars. 

Mop. He hath paid you all he promis'd you : may be, 
he has paid you more; which will ſhame you to give him 
again. 

Clo. Is there no manners left among maids ? will they 
wear their plackets, where they ſhould bear their faces ? 
Is there not milking-time, when you are going to bed, or 
* kill-hole, to whiſtle off theſe ſecrets ; but you muſt be 
tittle-tattling before all our gueſts? *Tis well they are 
whiſpering : Clamour your tongues, and not a word more. 

Mop. IJ have done, Come, you promis'd me a tawdry 
lace, and a pair of * ſweet gloves. 

Clo, Have I not told thee, how I was cozen'd by the 
way, and loſt all my money ? 


 neck-lace amber,]—bead amber, fit to perfume, * 
i poking ſticks] — plaiting- ſticks. 
* Kill. Hole, the mouth of a kiln, or oven. 
Charm your tongue. Hold your peace — bells are ſaid to be clamm d, 
when the clappers are cover'd with felt, and the ſound thereby ſtifled. 


n /eveet]—perfum'd. | 
Aut. 
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Aut. And, indeed, fir, thee are cozeners abroad ; there. 
fore it behoves men to be wary. 
Clo. Fear not thou, man, thou ſhalt loſe nothing . 


Aut. 1 hope ſo, fir ; for I have about me many parcels 
of charge. 


| Clo. What haſt here? ballads ? 8 

Mop. Pray now, buy ſome: I love a ballad in print, 
a- life; for then we are ſure they are true. 

Aut. Here's one, to a very doleful tune, How an 
uſurer's wife was brought to bed with twenty money-bags 


at 2 burden; and how ſhe long'd to eat adders heads, 
and toads carbonado'd. 


Mop. Is it true, think you? | 
Ant. Very true; and but a month old. 
Dor. Bleſs me from marrying a uſurer! 


porter; and five or ſix honeſt wives' that were preſent : 
Why ſhould I carry lies abroad ? 

Mop. Pray you now, buy it. 

Clo. Come on, lay it by: And let's firſt ſee more bal. 
lads ; we'll buy the other things anon. 

Aut. Here's another ballad, Of a fiſh, that eppear' 
upon the coaſt, on Wedneſday the fourſcore of Apri}, 
forty thouſand fathom above water, and ſung this ballad 
againſt the hard hearts of maids: it was thought, ſhe was 


a woman, and was turn'd into a * cold fiſh, for ſhe would 


not exchange fleſh with one that lov'd her: The ballad is 
very pitiful, and as true. 

Dor. Is it true too, think you ? 

Aut. Five juſtices? hands at it; and witneſſes, more than 
my pack will hold. 

Clo. Lay it by too: Another. 


1 4 lift ;]=—at life, as I love my life. 
coli fiſb, for the torpedo, or electrical eel, becauſe. 


Aut, 


Aut, Here's the midwife's name to't, one miſtreſs Tale- 


__ > Ss tun 


* 
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Aut. This is a merry ballad; but a very pretty one. 

Mop. Let's have ſome merry ones. 

Aut. Why, this is a paſſing merry one; and goes to 
the tune of, Two maids wooing a man: there's ſcarce a maid 
weſtward, but ſhe ſings it; 'tis in requeſt, I can tell you. 

Mop. We can both ſing it; if thou'lt bear a part, thou 
ſhalt hear; tis in three parts. 

Dor. We had the tune on't a month ago. 

Aut, I can bear my part; you muſt know, tis * oc- 
cupation: have at it with you. . 


S ©. 00 8 0 


A. Get you hence, for I muſt go; 
Where, it fits not you to know. 
D. Whither? M. O, whither ? D. Whither ? 
M. It becomes thy oath full well, 
Thou to me thy ſecrets tell : | \ 
D. Me too, let me go thither. 


M. Or thou go'ſt to the grange, or mill : 
D. If to either, thou doſt ill. | 
A. Neither. D. What, neither ? A. Neither. 
D. Thou haſt fworn my love to be; 
M. Thou haſt ſworn it more to me: 
Then, hither go'ſt ? ſay, whither ? 


Clo. We'll have this ſong out anon by ourſelves : My 
father and the gentlemen are in “ ſad talk, and we'll not 
trouble them: come, bring away thy pack after me. 


Wenches, I'll buy for you both ;—Pedler, let's have the 


firſt choice. Follow me, girls. 
Aut. And you ſhall pay well for em. [ Afide. 


Will you buy any tape, 
Or lace for your cape, 


P /ad talk, )—ſerious converſation. 
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| My dainty duck, my dear-a? 
Any filk, any thread, 
Any toys for your head, 
. Of the new'ft, and fin'ſt, fin'ſt wear- a? 
Come to the pedler; 
Money's a medler, 
That doth utter all men's ware-a. | 
[ Exeunt Clown, Autolycus, Dorcas, and Mopſa. 
Enter à Servant. 


Ser. Maſter, there are three * goat-herds, three ſhep- 
herds, three neat-herds, three ſwine-herds, that have made 
themſelves all men of hair; they call themſelves, * fal- 
tiers: and they have a dance, which the wenches ſay is a 
gallimaufry of gambols, becauſe they are not in't; but 
they themſelves are o' the mind, (if it be not too rough 
for ſome, that know little but bowling) it will pleaſe 
plentifully. | 

Shep. Away! we'll none on't; here has been too much 
homely foolery already :—I know, fir, we weary you. 

Pol. You weary thoſe that refreſh us: Pray, let's ſee | 
theſe four threes of herdſmen. | 

Ser. One three of them, by their own report, fir, hath 
danc'd before the king ; and not the worſt of the three, 
but jumps twelve foot and a half by the“ ſquare. 

Sbep. Leave your prating; ſince theſe good men are 
pleas'd, let them come in ; but quickly now. 

Ser. Why, they ſtay at door, ſir. 


Here a dance of twelve Satyrs. 
Pol. O, father, you'll know more of that hereafter,— 


2 utter ]|—bring forth. r Carters. 

* men of hair; I—hairy, ſatyrs. 

t /altiers :]—vaulters, tumblers, 

u know little but bowling]—can only dance upon a bowling green. 

*” */quire, rule. | | 

* O, father, you'll know more of that hereafter.]—This line is pro. 
bably a reply to ſome hint, thrown out by the old ſhepherd, of the cer- 
tainty of a marriage between Florixel and Perdita. J 
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Is it not too far gone ? —"Tis time to part them, 

He's fimple, and tells much.—({4{de.) How now, fair 
| ſhepherd ? | 

Your heart is full of ſomething, that doth take 

Your mind from feaſting. Sooth, when I was young, 

And handed love, as you do, I was wont 

To load my ſhe with knacks : I would have ranſack'd 

The pedler's ſilken treaſury, and have pour'd it 

To her acceptance; you have let him go, 

And nothing marted with him: If your laſs 

Interpretation ſhould abuſe ; and call this, 

Your lack of love, or bounty ; you were ſtraited 

For a reply, art leaſt, if you make a care 

Of happy holding her. 

Flo. Old fir, I know, : 
She prizes not ſuch trifles as theſe are : | 
The gifts, ſhe looks from me, are pack'd, and- locked, 
Up in my heart; which I have given already, 

But not deliver'd.—O, hear me breathe my life 
Before this ancient fir, who, it ſhould ſeem, 

Hath ſometime lov'd: I take thy hand; this hand, 
As ſoft as dove's down, and as white as it; 

Or Ethiopian's tooth, or the fann'd ſnow, 

That's * bolted by the northern blaſts twice o'er. 

Pol. What follows this? 
How prettily the young ſwain ſeems to waſh 
The hand, was fair before !—I have put you out :— 
But, to your proteſtation ; let me hear 
What you profeſs, 

Flo. Do, and be witneſs to't. 

Pol. And this my neighbour too ? 

Flo. And he, and more 


Aud nothing marted auith him :]—And made no * of him. 
Than 


n belted I ſiſted, purified, 


| 
| 
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Than he, and men; the earth, the heavens, and all : 
That, were I crown'd the moſt imperial monarch, 
Thereof moſt worthy ; were I the faireſt youth 
That ever made eye ſwerve; had force, and knowledge, 
More than was ever man's, —I would not prize them, 
Without her love : for her, employ them all ; 
Commend them, and condemn them, to her ſervice, 
Or to their own perdition. 
Pol. Fairly offer'd. 
Cam. This ſhews a ſound affection. 
Shep. But my daughter, 
Say you the like to him ? 
Per. I cannot ſpeak 
So well, nothing ſo well; no, nor mean better : 
By the pattern of mine own thoughts I cut out | | 
The purity of his. | 
Shep. Take hands, a bargain | 
And, friends unknown, you ſhall bear witneſs to't : 


I give my daughter to him, and will make 
Her portion equal his. | 
Flo. O, that muſt be | 


Prhe virtue of your daughter: one being dead, 
I ſhall have more than you can dream of yet ; 
Enough then for your wonder : But, come on, 
Contract us fore theſe witneſſes. 

Shep. Come, your hand ; 


And, daughter, yours. } 
Pol. Soft, ſwain, a while, beſeech you; 

Have you a father ? 1 
Flo. I have: But what of him? 
Pol. Knows he of this? \ 
Flo. He neither does, nor ſhall, 1 
Pol. Methinks, a father 1 


bs, at the nuptial of his ſon, a gueſt 
That 


hat 
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That beſt becomes the table. Pray you, once more; 
Is not your father grown incapable 
Of reaſonable affairs? Is he not ſtupid 
With age, and altering rheums ? Can he ſpeak ? hear? 
Know man from man? * diſpure his own eſtate? 
Lies he not bed-rid ? and again does nothing, 
But what he did being childiſh ? 
Flo, No, good fir; 
He has his health, and ampler ſtrength, indeed, 
Than moſt have of his age. 
Pol. By my white beard, 
You offer him, if this be ſo, a wrong 
Something unfilial : Reaſon, my ſon 
Should chuſe himſelf a wife; but as good reaſon, 
The father (all whoſe joy is nothing elſe 
But fair poſterity) ſhould hold ſome counſel 
In ſuch a buſineſs, 
Flo. I yield all this; 
But, for ſome other reaſons, my grave ſir, 
Which 'tis not fit you know, I not acquaint 
My father of this buſineſs. 
Pol. Let him know't. 
Flo. He ſhall not. 
Pol. Pr'ythee, let him. 
Flo. No, he muſt not. ; 
Sbep. Let him, my ſon ; he ſhall not need to grieve 
At knowing of thy choice. 
Flo. Come, come, he muſt not :— 
Mark our contract. 
Pol. Mark your divorce, young fir, [Diſcovering himſelf. 
Whom ſon I dare not call; thou art too baſe 
To be acknowledg'd : Thou a ſcepter's heir, 
That thus affect'ſt a ſheep-hook !—Thou old traytor, 


* diſpute his own eſtate *]—aſlert, vindicare his ces wo it 
VOL, II. ne 2 # | I am 
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Iam ſorry, that, by hanging thee, I can but 
Shorten thy life one week. And thou, freſh piece 
Of excellent witchcraft ; who, of force, muſt know 


The royal fool thou cop'ſt with; 
Shep. O, my heart! 
Pol. T1 have thy beauty Prey with briars, and made 
More homely than thy ſtate.—For thee, fond boy, — 
If I may ever know, thou doſt but ſigh, 
That thou no more ſhalt never ſee this knack, (as never 
I mean thou ſhalt) we'll bar thee from ſucceſſion ; 
Not hold thee of our blood, no not our kin, 
© Farre than Deucalion off: Mark thou my words; 
Follow us to the court.— Thou churl, for this time, 
Though full of our diſpleaſure, yet we free thee 
From the dead blow of it.—And you, enchantment,.— 
Worthy enough a herdſman; yea, him too, | 
That makes himſelf, but for our honour therein, 
Unworthy thee, —if ever, henceforth, thou 
Theſe rural latches to his entrance open, 


Or hoop his body more with thy embraces, 
I will deviſe a death as cruel for thee, 


As thou art tender to it. [ Exit, 


Per. Even here undone! 

I 'was not much afeard: for once, or twice, 

] was about to ſpeak ; and tell him plainly, 

The ſelf-ſame ſun, that ſhines upon his court, 

Hides not his viſage from our cottage, but 

RATON | on both alike. — Wilt pleaſe you, fir, be gone? 
[To Florizel, 

I cold you, what would come of this: Beſeech you, 

Of your own ſtate take care: this dream of mine,— 

Being now awake, I'Il queen it no inch farther, 

But milk my ewes, and weep. 


d krack, |—minx, toy, plaything. © Farre)—further, 
a churl,]—ruſtick. © this dream|—as for this dream. 


Cam. 


e 


at, 
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Cam. Why, how now, father ? 
Speak, ere thou dieſt. 

Shep. I cannot ſpeak, nor think, 
Nor dare to know that which I know.—O, fir, [To Flarizel. 
You have undone a man of fourſcore three, 

That thought to fill his grave in quiet; yea, 
To die upon the bed my father dy'd, 
To lie cloſe by his honeſt bones : but now 
Some hangman muſt put on my ſhrowd, * and lay me 
Where no prieſt ſhovels-in duſt. —O curſed wretch ! 

[To Perdita. 
That knew'ſ this was the prince, and would'ſt adventure 
To mingle faith with him. Undone ! undone ! 
If I might die within this hour, I have liv'd 
To die when I deſire. [ Exit, 

Flo. Why look you ſo upon me? 


I am but ſorry, not afeard ; delay'd, 


But nothing alter'd : What I was, I am: 
More ſtraining on, for plucking back ; not Glowing 
My leaſh unwillingly. 

Cam, Gracious my lord, 
You know your father's temper : at this time 
He will allow no ſpeech, —which, I do gueſs, 
You do not purpoſe to him ;—and as hardly 
Will he endure your ſight as yet, I fear : 
Then, *till the fury of his highneſs ſettle, 
Come not before him. 

Flo. I not. purpoſe it.— 
| think, Camillo. 


Cam. Even he, my lord. 


Per. How often have I told you, twould be thus? 
How often ſaid, my dignity would laſt 
But *till *twere known? 


: and Jay me where no pri ge teas: without 
the funeral ſervice, in unconſecrated ou * 
0, 
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Flo. It cannot fail, but by 
The violation of my faith ; And the 
Let nature cruſh the ſides o'the earth together, 
And mar the ſeeds within Lift up thy looks: 
From * thy ſucceſſion wipe me, father f 15 
Am heir to my affection. 
Cam. Be advis'd. 
Flo. I am; and by my fancy: if my reaſon 
Will thereto be obedient, I have reaſon; | 
If not, my ſenſes, better pleas'd with ade 
Do bid it welcome. a 
Cam. This is deſperate, ſir. | 
Flo. So call it: but it does fulfil my vow; 
I needs muſt think it honefty. Camillo, 
Not for Bohemia, nor the pomp that may 
Be thereat glean'd ; for all the ſun ſees, or 
The cloſe earth wombs, or the profound ſea hides 
In unknown fathoms, will I break my oath 
To this my fair belov'd: Therefore, I pray you, 
As you have ever been my father's friend, 
When he ſhall miſs me, (as, in faith, I mean not 
To ſee him any more) caft your good counſels + 
Upon his paſſion 3 Let myſelf, and fortune, 
Tug for the time to come. This you may know, | 
And ſo deliver, ] am put to fea 
With her, whom here I cannot hold on ſhore; 
And, moſt opportune to our need, I have 
A veſſel rides faſt by, but not prepar'd 
For this deſign. What courſe I mean to hold, 
Shall nothing benefit your I nor 
Concern me the reporting. 
Cam, O my lord, © 


AS. ²²² CT, = "To r 


55 my. : 3 SM fancy :]—love. 
EET I would 
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I would your ſpirit were eaſier for 2 


Cam. | Afide.] He's irremoveable, 
Reſolv'd for flight: Now were I happy, if 
His going I could frame to ferve my turn ; 
Save him from danger, do him love and honour | 
Purchaſe the ſight again of dear Sicilia, | | 
And that unhappy king, my maſter, whom | = 
[ ſo much thirſt to ſee. | & | li 
Flo. Now, good Camillo, b 1 
I am fo fraught with curious buſineſs, that 
I leave out ceremony. | | 
Cam. Sir, I think, 
You have heard of my poor ſervices, the love 
That I have borne your father? 
Flo. Very nobly 
Have you deſerv'd : it is my father's muſick, 
To ſpeak your deeds ; not little of his care 
To have them recompenc'd as thought on. 
Cam. Well, my lord, 
If you may pleaſe to think I love the king ; 
And, through him, what is neareſt to him, which is 
Your gracious ſelf; embrace but my direction, 
(If your more ponderous and ſettled project 
May ſuffer alteration) on mine honour, 
I'll point you where you ſhall have ſuch receiving 
As ſhall become your highneſs; where you may 
Enjoy your miſtreſs ; from the whom, I ſee, 
There's no disjunction to be made, but by 
(As heavens forefend I) your ruin: Marry her 


And OM my beſt endeavours in your abſence) | 
Tr 3 Your 


Or ſtronger for your need. | 
Flo. Hark, Perdita.—— | 
I'll hear you by and by. [To Camillo. | 
(73 | 
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Your diſcontenting father I'll ſtrive to qualify, 
And bring him up to liking. 
Flo. How, Camillo, 
May this, almoſt a miracle, be done? 
That I may call thee ſomething more than man, 
And, after thar, truſt to thee. 
Cam. Have you thought on 
A place, whereto you'll go ? 
Flo, Not any yet: 
* But as the unthought-on accident is guilty 
To what we wildly do; ſo we profeſs 
Ourſelves to be the ſlaves of chance, and flies 
Of every wind that blows. of 
Cam. Then liſt to me: 
This follows, —if you will not change your purpoſe, 
But undergo this flight ;—Make for Sicilia ; 
And there preſent yourſelf, and your fair princeſs, 
(For ſo, I ſee, ſhe muſt be) *fore Leontes 
She ſhall be habited, as it becomes 
The partner of your bed. Methinks, I ſee 
Leontes, opening his free arms, and weeping 
His welcomes forth : aſks thee, the ſon, forgiveneſs, 
As *twere ithe father's perſon : kiſſes the hands 
Of your freſh princeſs : o'er and o' er divides him 
**Twixt his unkindneſs and his kindneſs; the one ] 
He chides to hell, and bids the other grow, 
Faſter than thought, or time. 
Flo. Worthy Camillo, 
What colour for my viſitation ſhall I 
Hold up before him ? 


i diſcontenting father]—with whom you have cauſe to be diſſatisfied. 
k But as the unthought-0n accident is guilty, &c.]—As the late unex- 
pected diſcovery hath forc'd me upon theſe meaſures, ſo I commit my- 
ſelf entirely to the guidance of chance through the whole adventure. 
1 *Tavixt his unkindneſs and his kindneſs ; I- Betwixt the thoughts of 
his paft unkindneſs and pre/ent kindneſs. 
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Cam. Sent by the king your father - |} 
To greet him, and to-give him comforts. Sir, 
The manner of your bearing towards him, with 
What you, as from your father, ſhall deliver, 
Things known betwixt us three, I'll write you down : 
The which ſhall point you forth, at every“ ſitting, 
What you muſt ſay ; that he ſhall not perceive, , - 
But that you have your father's boſom these, 
And ſpeak his very heart. 

Flo. I am bound to you : 
There is ſome ® ſap in this. 

Cam. A courſe more promiſing 
Than a wild dedication of yourſelves | 
To unpath'd waters, undream'd ſhores ; moſt certain, 
To miſeries enough: no hope to help you; 
But, as you ſhake off one, to take another ; 
Nothing ſo certain, as your anchors ; who 
Do their beſt office, if they can but ſtay you 
Where you'll be loth to be: Beſides, you know, 
Proſperity's the very bond of love; 
Whoſe freſh complexion and whoſe heart together 
Affliction alters. 

Per. One of theſe is true : 
I think, affliction may ſubdue the cheek, 
But not * take in the mind, 

Cam. Yea, ſay you ſo? 
There ſhall not, at your father's houſe, theſe ſeven years, 
Be born another ſuch. 

Flo. My good Camillo, 
She is as forward of her breeding, as 
the rear of birth. 


n fitting, |—audience, interview —fftting— fit occaſion. 
- + reliſh. . ® take in] —reach, affect. 
? 2 rear of birtb.— Behind hand in point of e 
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Cam. I cannot ſay, *tis pity 
She lacks inſtructions ; for ſhe ſeems a miſtreſs 
To moſt that teach. | 
Per. Your pardon, fir , for this 
I'll bluſh you thanks. 


Flo. My prettieſt Perdita 


But, oh, the thorns we ſtand upon !—Camillo,— 
Preſerver of my father, now of me; kr 

The * medicin of our houſe how ſhall we do? 
We are not furniſh'd like Bohemia's ſon ; 

Nor ſhall appear in Sicily —— 

Cam. My lord, 

Fear none of this; I think, you know, my fortunes 
Do all lie there: it ſhall be ſo my care 

To have you royally appointed, as if 

The ſcene, you play, were mine. For inſtance, fir, 
That you _y AAGE you ſhall not want,—one word. 


[They talk gfide. 


Euter Autolycus. 


Aut. Ha, ha! what a fool honeſty is! and truſt, his 
ſworn brother, a very ſimple gentleman ! I have fold all 
my trumpery ; not a counterfeit ſtone, not a ribbon, glals, 
© pomander, brooch, table-book, ballad, knife, tape, glove, 
ſhoe-tye, bracelet, horn-ring, to keep my pack from faſt- 
ing; they throng who ſhould buy firſt; as if my trinkets 
had been * hallowed, and brought a benediction to the 
buyer: by which means, I ſaw whoſe purſe was beſt in 
picture; and, what I ſaw, to my, good uſe, I remember'd. 
My clown, (who wants but ſomething to be a reaſonable 


man) grew ſo in love with the wenches“ ſong, that he 


7 nedicin — phyſician. | 
r pomander, |—a perfum'd ball, us'd to prevent :nfeRtion. 


* * hallowed, ]—by the touch of ſome precious relick. 


* Was DP? in picture; I—had moſt coin in it; was beſt- lined. 


would 
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would not ſtir his pettitoes, till he had both tune and 
words; which ſo drew the reſt of the herd to me, that all 
their other ſenſes ſtuck in their ears: you might have 
pinch'd a placket, it was ſenſeleſs ; *twas nothing, to geld 
a codpiece of a purſe; I would have filed keys off, that 
hung in chains: no hearing, no feeling, but my ſir's ſong, 
and admiring the nothing of it, So that, in this time of 
lethargy, I pick'd and cut moſt of their feſtival purſes : 
and had not the old man come in with a whoo-bub againſt 
his daughter and the king's ſon, and ſcar'd my choughs 
from the chaff, I had not left a purſe alive in the whole 
army. 
Camillo, Florizel and Perdita, come forward. 

Cam. Nay, but my letters by this means being there 
So ſoon as you arrive, ſhall clear that doubt, 

Flo. And thoſe that you'll procure from king Leontes,— 

Cam. Shall ſatisfy your father. 

Per. Happy be you! 


All, that you ſpeak, ſhews fair. 


Cam. Who have we here? [ Seeing Autolycus. 
We'll make an inſtrument of this ; omit 
Nothing, may give us aid. 
Aut. If they have over-heard me now, —why hanging. 
[ Aſide. 

Cam. How now, good fellow? Why ſhakeſt thou ſo ? 
Fear not man ; here's no harm intended to thee. 

Aut. I am a poor fellow, fir. 

Cam. Why, be fo ſtill; here's nobody will ſteal that 
from thee : Yet, for the outſide of thy poverty, we muſt 
make an exchange: therefore, diſcaſe thee inſtantly, (thou 
muſt think, there's neceſſity in't) and change garments 
with this gentleman: Though the penny worth, on his ide, 
be the worſt, yet hold thee, there's ſome boot. 

I I am a poor fellow, fir : I know ye well enough. 

L Ade. 


Cam. 
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Cam. Nay, pr 'ythee, diſpatch : the gratleman 3 is half 
| flead already. 

Aut. Are you in earneſt, fir :I ſmell the trick of it.— 

8/773 

Flo. Diſpatch, I pr 'ythee. 

Aut. Indeed, " I have had earneſt ; but 1 cannot with 
conſcience take it. | 

Cam. Unbuckle, unbuckle.— 
Fortunate miſtreſs, —let my prophecy | 
Come home to you !—you muſt retire yourſelf 
Into ſome covert: take your ſweet-heart's hat, 
And pluck it o'er your brows ; muffle your face; 
Diſmantle you; and as you can, diſliken 
The truth of your own ſeeming; that you may 
(For I do fear eyes over you) to ſhip- board 
Get undeſcry'd. 

Per. I ſee, the play ſo lies, 
That I muſt bear a part. 

Cam. No remedy. 
Have you done there ? 
Flo. Should I now meet my father, 
He would not call me ſon. | 

Cam. Nay, you ſhall have no hat : 
Come, lady, come.—Farewel, my friend. 

Aut. Adieu, fir. 

Flo. O Perdita, what have we twain t ? 


Pray you, a word. 


Cam. What I do next, ſhall be, to tell the king [Afide. 
Of this eſcape, and whither they are bound; 

Wherein, my hope is, I ſhall fo prevail, 

an force him after : in whoſe company 


half flead]—difſrob'd. 
w 7 bade had earneſt; ] —ſome jewel, perhaps, found in APO 
pockets, which he had return'd to it's owner. 


I fhall 
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I ſhall review Sicilia; for whoſe ſight 


I have a woman's longing, 
Flo. Fortune ſpeed us !— 
Thus we ſet on, Camillo, to the ſea-fide. 
Cam. The ſwifter ſpeed, the better. 
[ Exeunt Flo. Per. and Cam. 
Aut. I underſtand the buſineſs, I hear it: To have an 
open ear, a quick eye, and a nimble hand, is neceſſary for 
a cut-purſe; a good noſe is requiſite alſo, to ſmell out 
work for the other ſenſes. I ſee, this is the time that the 
unjuſt man doth thrive. What an exchange had this been, 
without boot ? what a boot is here, with this exchange ? 
Sure, the gods do this year connive at us, and we may do 
any thing extempore. The prince himſelf is about a piece 
of iniquity ; ſtealing away from his father, with his clog 
at his heels : If I thought not 1t were a piece of honeſty 
to acquaint the king withal, I would do't : I hold it the 
more knavery to conceal it; and therein am I conſtant to 
my profeſſion. 


Enter Clown and Shepherd. 


Aſide, aſide ;—here's more matter for a hot brain: Every 
lane's end, every ſhop, church, ſeſſion, hanging, yields a 
careful man work. 

Clo. See, ſee; what a man you are now ! there is no 
other way, but to tell the king ſhe's a n * 
none of your fleſh and blood. 25 

Sbep. Nay, but hear me. 

Clo. Nay, but hear me. 

Shep. Go to then. | 

Clo. She being none of your fleſh and blood, your fleſh 
and blood has not offended the king; and, ſo, your fleſh 
and blood is not to be puniſh'd by him. Shew thoſe things 


* extempore.|—With a wet finger. i 
you 
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- you found about her; thoſe ſecret things, all but what 
. the has with her: This being done, let the law go whiſtle; 
I] warrant you. | 

Shep. I will tell the king all, every word, yea, and his 
ſon's pranks too; who, | may ſay, is no honeſt man neither 
to his father, nor to me, to go about to make me the 
king's brother-in-law. 

Clo. Indeed, brother-in-Jaw was the fartheſt off you 
could have been to him ; and then your blood had been 
the dearer, by I know not how much an ounce. 

Ant. Very wiſely ; puppies! [ Afide, 
. Gbep. Well; let us to the king; there is that in this 

farthel, will make him ſcratch his beard. 
Aut. I know not, what impediment this complaint may 
be to the flight of my maſter. 
Clo. *Pray heartily he be at palace. 

Aut. Though I am not naturally honeſt, J am ſo ſome- 
times by chance :=—Let me pocket up my pedler's ? ex- 
crement,—— How now, ruſticks? whither are you bound? 

Sbep. To the palace, an it like your worſhip. 

Aut. Your affairs there ? what ? with whom ? * the con- 
dition of that farthel, the place of your dwelling, your 
names, your ages, of what having, breeding, and any thing 
that 1s fitting to be known, diſcover. 

Ob. We are but plain fellows, fir. 

Aut. A lie: you are * rough and hairy: Let me have 

no lying ; it becomes none but tradeſmen, and they often 

give us ſoldiers the lie: but we pay them for it with 
ſtamped coin, not ſtabbing ſteel ; therefore © ay do not 

give us the lie. 


7 excrement. |—falſe beard. 
2 the condition of that farthel, ]—the contents of that bundle. 
6.26 > yoagh and hairy :]clad in ſkins. 
d give us Soldiers the lie: :]——cheat, impoſe upon us. 
© they do not give us the lie. | they {ell it us. 


705 | Clo. 
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Clo. Your worſhip had like to have given us one, if you | 
had not © taken yourſelf with the manner, | 

Shep. Are you a courtier, an't like you, fir? _ 

Aut. Whether it like me, or no, I am a courtier. See'ſt 
thou not the air of the court, in theſe enfoldings ? hath 
not my gait in it, the meaſure of the court? receives not 
thy noſe court-odour from me ? refle& I not on thy baſe- 
neſs, court-contempt ? Think'ſt thou, for that J inſinuate, 
or © toze from thee thy buſineſs, I am therefore no cour- 
tier? I am courtier, cap-a-pe; and one that will either 
puſh on, or pluck back thy buſineſs there : * 1 
command thee to open thy affair. 

Shep. My buſineſs, fir, is to the king. 

Aut. What advocate haſt thou to him? 

Sbep. I know not, an't like you. 

Clo. Advocate's the court-word for a pheaſant ; ſay, you 
have none. | 
Shep. None, ſir; I "a no pheaſant, cock, nor hen. 

Aut. How bleſs'd are we, that are not ſimple men 
Yet nature.might have made me as theſe are, 

Therefore I will not diſdain. 

. Clo. This cannot be but a great courtier. 

Sbep. His garments are rich, but he wears chem not 
handſomely. 

Clo. He ſeems to be the more noble in being fantaſ- 
tical : a great man, I'll warrant; I know, by the picking 
on's teeth. "IBN 

Aut. The farthel there? what's i'the farthel ? 
Wherefore that box ? 

Sbep. Sir, there lies ſuch ſecrets in this farthel, and box, 
which none muſt know but the king ; and which he ſhall 
know within this hour, if I may come to the ſpeech of him, 


taken yourſelf with the manner. ]=caught I ripping: 
x 3 out by importunity. 


9 
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Aut. Age, thou haſt loſt thy labour. 
Shep. Why, far ? | 


Aut. The king is not at the palace; he is gone aboard 
a new ſhip to purge melancholy, and air himſelf : For, if 


thou be*ſt capable of things ſerious, thou muſt know, the 


king is full of grief. 

Sep. So *tis ſaid, fir ; about his ſon, chat ſhould have 
married a ſhepherd's daughter. 

Aut. If that ſhepherd be not in hand-faſt, let him fly; 
the curſes he ſhall have, the tortures he ſhall feel, will 
break the back of man, the heart of monſter. 

Cho. Think you ſo, ſir? 

Aut. Not he alone ſhall ſuffer what wit can | rhike heavy, 
and vengeance bitter; but thoſe that are germane to him, 


though removed fifty times, ſhall all come under the 


hangman : which though it be great pity, yet it is ne- 
ceſſary. An old ſheep-whiſtling rogue, a ram-tender, to 
offer to have his daughter come into grace! Some ſay, he 
ſhall be ſton'd; but that death is roo ſoft for him, fay I: 
Draw our throne into a ſheep-cote ! all deaths are too few, 
the ſharpeſt too eaſy. 

Clo. Has the old man &er a 1 ſir, do you hear, an't 
like you, ſir? 
Aut. He has a ſon, who ſhall be flay'd alive; then, 
*nointed over with honey, ſet on the head of a waſp's neſt; 
then ſtand, till he be three quarters and a dram dead: 
then recover'd again with aqua-vitz, or ſome other hot 
infuſion ; then, raw as he is, and in the hotteſt day prog- 
noſtication proclaims, ſhall he be ſet againſt a brick-wall, 
the ſun looking with a ſouthward eye upon him ; where 
he is to behold him, with flies blown to death. But what 


f in hat: aft, I- hold, cuſtody. 
& germane ] —akin, related. | 
þ proegnoftication . „I- that is foretold in the almanack. 


talk 


is 5 A. Ra. th a 
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talk we of theſe traitorly raſcals, whoſe miſeries are to be 
ſmil'd at, their offences being ſo capital? Tell me, (for 
you ſeem to be honeſt plain men) what you have to the 
king: being ſomething. gently conſider'd, I'll bring you 
where he is aboard, tender your perſons to his preſence, 
whiſper him in your behalfs; and, if it be in man, beſides 
the king, to effect your ſuits, here is man ſhall do it. 

Clo. He ſeems to be of great authority : cloſe with him, 
give him gold ; and though authority be a ſtubborn bear, 
yet he is oft led by the noſe with gold: ſhew the inſide of 
your purſe to the outſide of his hand, and no more ado : 
Remember, ſton'd, and flay'd alive. 

Shep. An't pleaſe you, fir, to undertake the buſineſs for 
us, here is that gold I have; I'll make it as much more; 
and leave this young man in pawn, *till I bring it you. 

Aut. After I have done what I promiſed ? 

Shep. Ay, fir. 

Aut. Well, give me the moiety :—Are you a party in 
this buſineſs ? | 

Clo. In ſome ſort, fir : but though my * caſe be a pitiful 
one, I hope I ſhall not be flay'd out of it. 

Aut. Oh, that's the caſe of the ſhepherd's ſon :— 
Hang him, he'll be made an example. 

Clo. Comfort, good comfort : We muſt to the king, 
and ſhew our ſtrange fights : he muſt know, *tis none of 
your daughter, nor my ſiſter; we are gone elſe, Sir, I 
will give you as much as this old man does, when the bu- 
ſineſs is perform'd; and remain, as he ſays, your pawn, 
till it be brought you. 

Aut. I will truſt you. Walk before toward the ſea- ſide; 
go on the right hand; I will but look upon the hedge, 
and follow you. 


' gently confider'd,] catoely fee'd. 
* a * hide. * 


ny. Clo. 
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Cloe. We are bleſs'd in this man, as I may ſay, even 
© © po 
Sbep. Let's before, as he bids us: he was provided to 
do us good. [ Exeunt Shep. and Ch, 
Aut, If I had a mind to be honeſt, I ſee, fortune would 
not ſuffer me ; ſhe drops booties in my, mouth. I am 
courted now with a double occaſion ; gold, and a means 
to da the prince my maſter good ; which, who knows how 
that may turn back to my advancement? I will bring theſe 
two moles, theſe blind ones, aboard him: if he think it 
fit to ſhore them again, and that the complaint they haye 
to the king concerns him nothing, let him call me rogue, 
for being ſo far officious ; for I am proof againſt that title, 
and what ſhame elſe belongs to't: To him will I preſent 
them, there may be matter in it. . 


ä 


„ —— 


ACT V. 8G RN 1 
Sicilia. 
Enter Leontes, Cleomenes, Dion, Paulina, and Servants. 


Cle. Sir, you have done enough, and have perform'd 
A ſaint- like ſorrow : no fault could you make, | 
Which you have not redeem'd ; indeed, paid down 
More penitence, than done treſpaſs : At the laſt, 
Do, as the heavens have done; forget your evil; 
With them, forgive yourſelf, 

Leo. Whilſt I remember 
Her, and her virtues, I cannot forget 
My blemiſhes in them; and ſo ſtill think of 
The wrong I did myſelf : which was ſo much, 
That heirleſs it hath made my kingdom; and 


Deſtroy'd 


Sr I On To HP” VP WG Y © COTS. 


WINTER'S TALE «Gap 


Deſtroy'd the ſweet'ſt companion, that e'er man 
Bred his hopes out of. 
Paul. True, too true, my lord: | 
If, one by one, you wedded all the world, 
Or, from the all that are, took ſomething good, 
To make a perfect woman; ſhe, you kill'd, 
Would be unparallel'd. 
Leo. I think ſo. Killd! _ 
She I kilPd ? I did ſo: but thou ſtrik'ſt me 
Sorely, to ſay I did; it is as bitter 
Upon thy tongue, as in my thoughts Now, good now, 
Say ſo but ſeldom. 
Cle. Not at all, good lady: 
You might have ſpoke a thouſand things, that would 
Have done the time more benefit, and grac'd 
Your kindneſs better. 
Paul. You are one of thoſe, 
Would have him wed again. 
Dio. If you would not ſo, 
You pity not the ſtate, nor the remembrance 
Of his moſt ſovereign name: conſider little, 
What dangers, by his highneſs' fail of iſſue, 
May drop upon his kingdom, and devour 


Incertain lookers on. What were more holy, 


Than to rejoice, the former queen is well? 
What holier, than, —“ for royalty's repair, 


For preſent comfort, and for future good. 


To bleſs the bed of majeſty again 
With a ſweet fellow to't? 
Paul. There is none worthy, 


Reſpecting her that's gone. Beſides, the gods 


| Incertain lookers on.] Innocent perſons involved in doubts and con- 
teſt about the rightful heir to the crown. 
is well ?)—relts in peace —furmer queen ? This will. 
fer royalty's repair, Ito repair the breach in the ſucceſſion. 


VOI. U. Uu Will 
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Will have fulfill'd their ſecret purpoſes : | 
For has not the divine Apollo ſaid, 
Is't not the tenour of his oracle, 
That king Leontes ſhall not have an heir, 
Till his loft child be found? which, that it ſhall, 
Is all as monſtrous to our human reaſon, 
As my Antigonus to break his grave, 
And come again to me; who, on my life, 
Did periſh with the infant. *Tis vour counſel, 
My lord ſhould to the heavens be contrary, 
Oppoſe againſt their wills, —Care not for iſſue; ¶ Tu the king, 
The crown will find an heir: Great Alexander 
Left his to the worthieſt ; ſo his ſucceſſor 
Was like to be the beſt. | 

Leo. Good Paulina, — | 
Who haſt the memory of Hermione, 
I know, in honour,—O, that ever I 
Had ſquar'd me to thy counſel ! then, even now, 
I might have look'd upon my. queen's full eyes; 
Have taken treaſure from her lips. 

Paul. And left them 
Moore rich, for what they yielded. 


Leo. Thou ſpeak'ſt truth. 
No more ſuch wives; therefore, no wife: one worſe, 


And better us'd, would make her fainted ſpirit 
Again poſſeſs her corps ; and, on this ſtage, 
Were ve offenders now) appear ſoul-vext, 
And begin, * why? to me. 
Paul. Had ſhe ſuch power, 
She had juſt cauſe. | 
® as monſtrous to our human reaſon, |—as improbable, 
Þ (Were' wwe offenders now) Were we to be guilty of ſo groſs an 


offence.—-(Where we offend her now.) 
4 auhy ? to me. o call me to account. 


Leo. 
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Lo. She had; and would incenſe me 
To murder her I married. 
Paul, I ſhould ſo: 
Were I the ghoſt that walk'd, I'd bid you mark 
Her eye; and tell me, for what dull part in't 
You choſe her : then I'd ſhriek, that even your ears 
Should * rift to hear me; and the words that follow'd 
Should be, Remember mine. 
Leo. Stars, ſtars, 
And all eyes elſe, dead coals !—fear thou no wiſe, . 
I'll have no wife, Paulina. 
Paul. Will you ſwear - 
Never to marry, but by my free leave ? 
Leo. Never, Paulina; ſo be bleſs'd my ſpirit ! | 
Paul. Then, good my lords, bear witneſs to his oath, 
Cle. You tempt him over-much. 
Paul. Unleſs another, 
As like Hermione as is her picture, 
' Aﬀront his eye. 
Cle. Good madam,.— 
Paul. I have done: 
Yet, if my lord will marry,—if you will, fir; . 
No remedy, but you will; give me the office 
To chuſe you a queen: ſhe ſhall not be ſo young 
As was your former; but ſhe ſhall be ſuch, 
As, walk'd your firſt queen's ghoſt, it ſhould take joy 
To ſee her in your arms. 
Leo. My true Paulina, 
We ſhall not marry, till thou bid'ſt us. 
Paul. That | 
Shall be, when your firſt queen's again in n 
Never till then. 


Kal, cleave afunder. * Affront]—meet 
ood madam, I have done. | 
_—_ Enter 
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Eaters: Gantlanee. 


Gent. One that gives out himſelf prince Florizel, 
Son of Polixenes, with his princeſs, (ſhe 
The faireſt I have yet beheld) deſires 
Acceſs to your high preſence. 

Leo. What with him ? he comes not 
Like to his father's greatneſs : his approach, 
So out of circumſtance, and ſudden, tell us, 
*Tis not a viſitation fram'd, but forc'd 
By need, and accident, What train? 

Gent. But few, 
And thoſe but mean. 
Leo. His princeſs, ſay you, with him? 
Gent. Ay; the moſt peerleſs piece of earth, I think, 
That e'er the ſun ſhone bright on. 

Paul. Oh Hermione, 
As every preſent time doth boaſt itſelf 
Above a better, gone; ſo muſt * thy grave 
Give way to what's ſeen now. Sir, you yourſelf 
Have ſaid, and“ writ ſo; but your writing now 
Is colder than that theme: She had not been, 
Nor was not to be equal d,. thus your verſe 
Flow'd with her beauty once; tis ſhrewdly ebb'd, 
To ſay, you have ſeen a better, 

Gent. Pardon, madam : 
The one I have almoſt forgot ; (your pardon) 
The other, when ſhe has obtain'd your eye, 
Will have your tongue too. This is a creature 
Would ſhe begin a ſect, might quench the zeal 
Of all profeſſors elſe ; make proſelytes 
Of who ſhe but bid follow. 

u thy grave|—the beauties therein contained. 


v. du, go; the following ſentence ; . 1 zeal on that ſub · 
0 is now ſomewhat abated. | 2 ; 
N al 
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Paul. How? not women? 
Gent. Women will love her, that ſhe is a woman 

More worth than any man; men, that ſhe is 

The rareſt of all women. | 

Leo. Go, Cleomenes ; 
Yourſelf, 1 gy with your honour'd friends, 

| [Exit Gleomenes. 

Bring them to our embracemerit,—Still 'tis * N 
He thus ſhould ſteal upon us. 

Paul. Had our prince, 
(Jewel of children) ſeen this hour, he had pair'd 
Well with this lord ; there was not full a month 
Between their births. 

Leo. Pr'ythee, no more; ceaſe; thou know'ſt, 
He dies to me again, when talk'd of: ſure, 
When I ſhall fee this gentleman, thy ſpeeches 
Will bring me to conſider that, which may 
Unfurniſh me of reaſon.— I hey are come. 


Enter Florizel, Perdita, Cleomenes, and others. 


Your mother was moſt true to wedlock, prince; 
For ſhe did print your royal father off, 
Conceiving you: Were I but twenty one, 

Your father's image is ſo hit in you, 

His very air, that I ſhould call you brother, 
As I did him; and ſpeak of ſomething, wildly 
By us perform'd before. Moſt dearly welcome 
And your fair princeſs, goddeſs !—O, alas ! 

[ loſt a couple, that *twixt heaven and earth 
Might thus have ſtood, begetting wonder, as 
You, gracious couple, do! and then I loſt 
(All mine own folly) the ſociety, 

Amity too, of your brave father; whom, 
Though bearing miſery, I deſire my life 


Once more to look on. 
Uu 3 | Flo. 
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Flo. Sir, by his command | 
Have I here touch'd Sicilia ; and from him 
Give you all greetings, that a king, * at friend, 
Can fend his brother: and, but infirmity 
(Which waits upon worn times) hath ſomething ſeiz'd 
His wiſh'd ability, he had himſelf | 
The lands and waters *twixt your throne and his 
Meaſur'd, to look upon you ; whom he loves 
(He bade me ſay ſo) more than all the ſcepters, 
And thoſe that bear them, living. 

Leo. Oh, my brother ! 
(Good gentleman) the wrongs I have done thee, ſtir 
Afreſh within me; and theſe thy offices, 
So rarely kind, are as interpreters 
Of my behind-hand flackneſs Welcome hither, 
As is the ſpring to the earth. And hath he too 
Expos'd this paragon to the fearful uſage 
(At leaſt, ungentle) of the dreadful Neptune, 
To greet a man, not worth her pains ; much leſs 
The adventure of her perſon ? 

Flo. Good my lord, 
She came from Libya. 
Teo. Where the warlike Smalus, 

That noble honour'd lord, is fear'd, and lov'd ? © 
Flo. Moſt royal fir, from thence ; from him, whoſe 
daughter 

His tears ? proclaim'd his, parting with her : thence 
(A proſperous ſouth-wind friendly) we have croſs'd, 
To execute the charge my father gave me, 
For viſiting your highneſs: My beſt train 
I have from your Sicilian ſhores diſmiſs'd ; 


* af friend,]—upon friendly terms, living at friendſhip with another. 

Y proclaim'd his, parting with ber :]—to be his indeed, * ſhed 
ſo abundantly at parting with her. 

Who 
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Who for Bohemia bend, to ſignify 
Not only my ſuccefs in Libya, fir, 
But my arrival, and my wife's, in ſafety 
Here, where we are. 
Leo. The bleſſed gods 
Purge all infection from our air, whilſt you 
Do climate here ! You have a holy father, 
A graceful gentleman z againſt whoſe perſon, 
So ſacred as it is, I have done fin : 
For which the heavens, taking angry note, | 
Have left me iſſue-leſs ; and your father's bleſs d, 
(As he from heaven merits it) with you, 
Worthy his goodneſs. What might I have been, 
Might I a fon and daughter now have look'd on, 
Such goodly things as you? 


Enter a Lord. 


Lord. Moſt noble fir, 
That, which I ſhall report, will bear no credit, 
Were not the proof ſo nigh. Pleaſe you, great fir, 
Bohemia greets you from himſelf, by me: 
Deſires you to attach his ſon ; who has 
(His dignity and duty both caſt off) 
Fled from his father, from his hopes, and with 
A ſhepherd's daughter. 

Leo. Where's Bohemia ? ſpeak. 

Lord. Here in your city; | now came from him: 
1 ſpeak amazedly ; and it becomes 
My marvel, and my meſſage. To your court 
Whiles he was haſt' ning, (in the chaſe, it ſeems, 
Of this fair couple) meets he on the way 
The father of this ſeeming lady, and 
Her brother, having both their n quitted 
With this young 3 

uu 
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Flo. 
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Flo. Camillo has betray'd me; 
Whoſe honour, and whoſe honeſty, *till now, 
Endur'd all weathers. 

Lord. Lay't fo, to his charge; 
He's with the king your father. 

Leo. Who? Camills ? | 

Lord. Camillo, ſir; I ſpake with him; who now 
Has theſe poor men in queſtion. Never ſaw I 

Wretches ſo quake: they kneel, they kiſs the earth 

Forſwear themſelves as often as they ſpeak : 
Bohemia ſtops his ears, and threatens them 
With divers deaths in death. 

Per. Oh, my poor father ! 
The heaven ſets ſpies upon us, will not have 


Our contract celebrated. 


Leo. You are marry'd ? 

Flo. We are not, fir, nor are we like to be; 
The ſtars, I fee, will kiſs the valleys firſt :;— 
The odds for high and low's alike. 

Teo. My lord, 
Is this the daughter of a king | ? 
Flo. She is, 
When once ſhe is my wife. 
Teo. That once, I ſee, by your ani father's ſpeed, 
Will come on very ſlowly. I am ſorry, 
Moſt forry, you have broken from his liking, 
Where you were ty*d in duty : and as ſorry, 
Your choice is not * ſo rich in worth as beauty, - 
That you might well enjoy her. 
Flo. Dear, look up: 
Though fortune, viſible an enemy, 


* The odds for high and low's alike. ]—The diſparity between us is as 
great as the diſtance between earth and heaven, and the improbability 
of our union is no leſs. 


/ rich in worth] —ſo worthy i in point of deſcent in birth. 
Should 
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Should chaſe us, with my father; power no jot 
Hath ſhe, to change our loves. Beſeech you, fir, 
Remember * ſince you ow'd no more to time 
Than I do now: with thought of ſuch affections, 
Step forth mine advocate; at your requeſt, - 
My father will grant precious things, as trifles. 
Leo. Would he do fo, I'd beg your precious m 
Which he counts but a trifle. | 
Paul. Sir, my liege, 
Your eye hath too much youth in't : not a month 
Fore your queen dy'd, ſne was more worth ſuch gazes 
Than what you look on now. 
Leo. I thought of her, 
Even in theſe looks 1 m your petition 
[To Florizel. 
Is yet unanſwer'd : 1 will to your father; 
Your honour not o'erthrown by your deſires, 
I am friend to them, and you : upon which errand 
I now go toward him ; therefore follow me, 


And mark what way I make: Come, good my lord. 
* | [ Exeunt. 


d e N 
The fame. 
Enter Autolycus, and a Gentleman. 


Aut. *Beſeech you, fir, were you preſent at this relation ? 

1 Gent. | was by at the opening of the farthel, heard 
the old ſhepherd deliver the manner how he found it : 
' whereupon, after a little amazedneſs, we were all com- 
manded out of the chamber : only this, methought, I heard 
the ſhepherd ſay, he found the child. 


d fince you ow'd no more to time than 1 do now: Ihen your love was 
coeval with mine. 
Aut. 
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Aut. I would moſt gladly know the iſſue of it. 
I Gent. I make a broken delivery of the buſineſs ;—But 
the changes I perceived in the king, and Camillo, were 
very notes of admiration : they ſeem'd almoſt, with ſtaring 
on one another, to tear the caſes of their eyes; there was 
ſpeech in their dumbneſs, language in their very geſture; 
they look'd, as they had heard of a world ranſom'd, or 
one deſtroy d: A notable paſſion of wonder appear'd in 
them : but the wiſeſt beholder, that knew no more but 
ſeeing, could not ſay, if the importance were joy, or ſor- 
row: but in the extremity of the one, it muſt needs be. 


Enter a ſecond Gentleman. 


Here comes a gentleman, that, happily, knows more : 
The news, Rogero ? 
2 Gent. N othing but bonfires : The oracle is calle; 
the king's daughter is found: fuch a deal of wonder is 
broken out within this hour, that ballad-makers cannot be 
able to exprels it. 


Enter a third Gentleman. 


Here comes the lady Paulina's ſteward, he can deliver you 
more,—How goes it now, fir? this news, which is call'd 
true, is ſo like * an old tale, that the verity of it is in ſtrong 
ſuſpicion : Has the king found his heir ? 

3 Gent. Moſt true; if ever truth were pregnant by 
circumſtance : that, which you hear, you'll ſwear you ſee, 
there is ſuch unity in the proofs. The mantle of queen 
Hermione ;—her jewel about the neck of it; the letters 
of Antigonus, found with it, which they know to be his 
character; — the majeſty of the creature, in reſemblance of 
the mother; the affection of nobleneſs, which nature 


© the importance] import, ſubje& matter of their deliberation. 
4 an old tale,]—a romance. * pregnant]—confirm'd. 


f the Affection of neblene/s, ]—air of nobility, noble carriage. 


ſhews 
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ſhews above her breeding, —and many other evidences, 
proclaim her, with all certainty, to be the king's 2 
Did you ſee the meeting of the two kings? 

2 Gent. No. 

3 Gent. Then have you loſt a ſight, which was to- be 
ſeen, cannot be ſpoken of. There might you have beheld 
one joy crown another ; ſo, and in ſuch manner, that, it 
ſeem'd, ſorrow wept to take leave of them; for their joy 
waded in tears. There was caſting up of eyes, holding up 
of hands; with countenance of ſuch diſtraction, that they 
were to * be known by garment, not by favour. Our 
king, being ready to leap out of himſelf for joy of his found 
daughter; as if that joy were now become, a loſs, cries, 
Ob, thy mother, thy mother ! then aſks Bohemia forgive- 
neſs ; then embraces his ſon-in-law ; then again worries he 
his daughter, with clipping her : now he thanks the old 
ſhepherd, which ſtands by, like a weather-beaten ' conduit 
of many kings” reigns. I never heard of ſuch another 
encounter, which lames report to follow it, and undoes 
deſcription to do it. 

2 Gent. What, pray you, became of Antignnaty that 
carry'd hence the child ? 

3 Gent. Like an old tale ſtill; which will have matters 
to rehearſe, though credit be aſleep, and not an ear open: 
He was torn to pieces with a bear: this avouches the 
ſhepherd's ſon ; who has not only his innocence (which 
ſeems much) to juſtify him, but a handkerchief, and rings, 
of his, that Paulina knows. 

I Gent. What became of his bark and his followers? 

3 Gent, Wreck'd, the ſame inſtant of their maſter's 
death; and in the view of the ſhepherd : ſo that all the 
inſtruments, which aided to expoſe the child, were even 


© fe be known by garment, not by favour. I- to be diſtinguiſhed rather 
oy, their dreſs, than their features. h 
* conduit] —conduits, under a human form, were heretofore common. 


then 
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then loſt, when it was found. But, oh, the noble combat, 
that, *rwixt joy and forrow, was fought in Paulina ! She 
had one eye declin'd for the loſs of her huſband ; another 
elevated that the oracle was fulfill'd : She lifted the prin- 
ceſs from the earth; and fo locks her in embracing, as if 
- The would pin her to her heart, that ſhe might no more be 
in danger of loſing. 
1 Gent,, The dignity of this act was worth the audience 
of kings And princes; for by ſuch was it acted. 

3 Gent.. One of the prettieſt touches of all, and that 
which angled for mine eyes, (caught the water, though 
not the fiſh) was, when at the relation of the queen's 
death, with the manner how ſhe came to it, (bravely 
confeſs'd, and lamented by the king) how attentiveneſs 
wounded his daughter: *till, from one ſign of dolour to 
another, ſhe did, with an alas! I would fain ſay, bleed 
teats ; for, I am ſure, my heart wept blood. Who was 
"moſt marble there, changed colour: ſome ſwooned, all 
ſorrowed : if all the world could have ſeen it, the woe 
had been univerſal. | 

I Gent. Are they returned to the court ? 

3 Gent. No: The princeſs hearing of her mother's 
ſtatue, which is in the keeping of Paulina,—a piece many 
years * in doing, and now newly perform*d by that rare 
Italian maſter, Julio Romano; who, had he himſelf 
eternity, and could put breath into his work, would be- 
guile nature of her cuſtom, ſo perfectly he is her ape: 
he ſo near to Hermione hath done Hermione, that, they 
ſay, one would ſpeak to her, and ſtand in hope of anſwer: 


: moſt marble] of the moſt flinty mould, unfeeling. 

* in doing, &c. -in carving, and now juſt finiſhed by the ks of 
that maſter. 

! had he himſelf eternity,]—ſuch a portion of the divinity as would 
enable him to put breath into his performances. 

- ber e trade, rob her of her cuſtomers. 


thither 


© ww => 
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thither with all greedineſs of affection, are they gone; and 
there they intend to ſup. 

2 Gent. I thought, ſhe had ſome great matter there in 
hand ; for ſhe hath privately, twice or thrice a day, ever 
fince the death of Hermione, viſited that removed houſe. 
Shall we thither, and with our company piece the re- 


joicing ? 


1 Cent. Who would be thence, that has the benefit of 
acceſs ? every wink of an eye, ſome new grace will be 
born : our-abſence makes us * to our knowledge. 
Let's along. [ Exeunt. 

Aut. Now, had I not « the daſh of my former life in 
me, would preferment drop on my head. I brought the 
old man and his ſon aboard the prince; told him, I heard 
them talk of a farthel, and I know not what : but he at 
that time, over-fond of the ſhepherd's daughter, (ſo he 
then took her to be) who began to be much ſea-lick, and 
himſelf little better, extremity of weather continuing, this 
myſtery remained undiſcovered. But 'tis all one to me: 
for had I been the finder-out of this ſecret, it would not 
have reliſh'd among my other diſcredits. 


Enter Shepherd, and Clown. 
Here come thoſe I have done good to againſt my will, and 


already appearing in the bloſſoms of their fortune. 


Shep. Come, boy; I am paſt more children; but thy 
ſons and daughters will be all gentlemen born. 

Clo. You are well met, fir: You denied to fight with 
me this other day, becauſe I was no gentleman born : See 
you theſe clothes ? ſay, you ſee them nor, and think me 
ſtill no gentleman born: you were beſt ſay, theſe robes 
are not gentlemen born. Give me the lie; do; and try 
whether I am not now a gentleman born. 


the daſp}—ſmatch, ſpice, tincture. 
| : Aut _ > 
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Aut. I know, you are now, ſir, a gentleman born. 

Clo. Ay, and have been ſo any time theſe four hours, 

Sbep. And fo have I, boy. | 

Clo. So you have :—but I was a gentleman born before 
my father: for the king's ſon took me by the hand, and 
call'd me, brother; and then the two kings call'd my 
father, brother ; and then the prince, my brother, and the 
princeſs, my ſiſter, call'd my father, father; and fo we 


_ wept: and * there was the firſt gentleman-like tears that 


ever we ſhed. 

Shep, We may live, ſon, to ſhed many more. 

Clo. Ay; or elſe 'twere hard luck, being 1 in ſo prepoſ- 
terous eſtate as we are. 

Aut. I humbly beſeech you, fir, to pardon me all the 
faults I have committed to your worſhip, and to give me 
your good report to the prince my maſter. 

Shep. Pr'ythee, ſon, do; for we : muſt be gentle. now 
we are gentlemen. 

Clo. Thou wilt amend thy life? 

Aut. Ay, an it like your good worſhip. 

Clio. Give me thy hand: I will ſwear to the prince, 
thou art as honeſt a true fellow as any is in Bohemia. 
Shep. Lou may ſay it, but not ſwear it. 

Cle. Not ſwear it, now I am a gentleman ? Let boors 

and v franklins ſay it, I'll ſwear it. 


Sybep. How if it be falſe, ſon? 


Clo. If it be neer ſo falſe, a true gentleman may ſwear 
it, in the behalf of his friend :—And I'll ſwear to the 
prince, thou art a tall fellow of thy hands, and that thou 
wilt not be drunk ; but I know, thou art no tall fellow 
of thy hands, and that thou wilt be drunk; but I'll ſwear 
it: and I would, thou would'ſt be a tall fellow of thy 


hands. 


* theſe were. ? frankins]—yeomen, the leſſer 8 
4 a tall fellow of thy bands, I—a ſtout fellow for thy ſize. 
| Aut. 


- 
p 
t 


Lonely, apart: But here it is: prepare 
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Aut. I will prove ſo, fir, to my power. 

Clo. Ay, by any means prove a tall fellow: If I do not 
wonder, how thou dar'ſt venture to be drunk, not being 
a tall fellow, truſt me not.—Hatk ! the kings and the 
princes, our kindred, are going to ſee the queen's picture. 


Come, follow us: we'll be thy good maſters. [Exeuut. 


cen 
Paulinas Honſe. 


Enter Leontes, Polixenes, Florizel, Perdita, Camillo, Paulina, 
Lords, and Attendants. | 


Leo. O grave and good Paulina, the great comfort 
That I have had of thee ! 

Paul, What, ſovereign fir, 
I did not well, I meant well : All my ſervices, 
You have paid home: but that you have vouchſaf d, 
With your crown'd brother, and theſe your contracted 


Heirs of your kingdoms, my poor houſe to viſit ; 


It is a ſurplus of your. grace, which never 
My life may laſt to anſwer. 

Leo. O Paulina, _ | 
We honour you with trouble: But we came 
To ſee the ſtatue of our queen : your gallery 
Have we paſs'd through, not without much content 
In many ſingularities ; but we ſaw not 
That which my daughter came to look upon, 
The ſtatue of her mother. 

Paul. As ſhe liv'd peerleſs, 
So her dead likeneſs, I do well believe, 
Excels whatever yet you look'd upon, 
Or hand of man hath done; therefore I keep it 


To 
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To ſee the life as lively mock'd, as ever 


Still ſleep mock'd death: behold ; and fay, *tis well. 
oa [ Paulina draws a curtain, and di covers a ſtatue. 


T like your filence, it the more ſhews off ' 
Your wonder : But yet ſpeak ;—firſt, you, my * 
Comes it not ſomething near? 
Teo. Her natural poſture !— 
Chide me, dear ſtone ; that I may ſay, indeed, 
Thou art Hermione : or, rather, thou art ſhe, 
In thy not chiding ; for ſhe was as tender, 
As infancy, and grace.—But yet, Paulina, 
Hermione was not ſo much wrinkled ; nothing 
So aged, as this ſeems. 

Pol. Oh, not by much. 

Paul. So much the more our carver's excellence 


Which lets go by ſome ſixteen years, and makes her 


As ſhe lived now. 

Leo. As now ſhe might have done, 
So much to my good comfort, as it is 
Now piercing to my foul. Oh, thus ſhe ſtood, 
Even with ſuch lite of majeſty, (warm life, 
As now it coldly ſtands) when firſt I woo'd her! 
I am aſham'd : Does not the ſtone rebuke me, 
For being more ſtone than it ?=Oh, royal piece, 
There's magick in thy majeſty ; which has 
My evils conjur'd to remembrance ; and 
From thy admiring daughter took the ſpirits, 
Standing like ſtone with thee ! 

Per. And give me leave; 
And do not ſay, *tis ſuperſtition, that 


J kneel, and then implore her bleſſing. —Lady, 


Dear queen, that ended when I but began, 
Give me that hand of yours, to kils. 
Paul. Oh, patience; . 
r patience ; |—ſtay awhile, forbear. 
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The ſtatue is but newly he'd, the colour” 3 

Not dry. 

Cam. My lord, your ſorrow was too ſore laid on; 

Which ſixteen winters cannot blow away, 

So many ſummers, dry: ſcarce any joy 

Did ever ſo long live; no ſorrow, bs, 2 

But kill'd itſelf much ſooner. | *1 
Pol. Dear my brother, Mig: p | 

Let him, that was the cauſe of this, have power 

To take off ſo much grief from you, as he 

Will piece up in himſelf, 

Paul. Indeed, my lotd, 

If I had thought, the ſight of my poor image 

Would thus have wrought you, (for the ſtone is mine) | | 

I'd not have ſhew'd it. 1 

Leo. Do not draw the curtain. | 

Paul. No longer ſhall you gaze on't ; leſt = fancy | 

May think anon, it moves. | 

Leo. Let be, let be. > 

Would I were dead, but that, methinks, * already— 

What was he, that did make it ?—See, my lord, 

Would you not deem, it breath'd ? and that thoſe veins 

Did verily bear blood ? 

Pol. Maſterly done : 

The very life ſeems warm upon her lip. 

Leo. * The fixure of her eye has motion in't, 

So are we mock'd with art. 

Paul. I'll draw the curtain; 

My lord's almoſt fo far tranſported, that 

He'll think anon, it lives, | 

Leo. O ſweet Paulina, 

Make me to think fo twenty years together ; 


* 


W oo YC on wane ot 4 r 


0 e tis on the point to move. 

t The fixure of her eye has motion in t, ſo are we]—The fix'd gaze of 

her eye hath all men motion imparted to it by * 
the artiſt—. A, ave are mock'd, 
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' No ſettled ſenſes of the world can match 
The pleaſure of that madneſs. Let't alone. 
Paul. I am ſorry, fir, I have thus far ſtirr'd you : but 
I could afflict you further. 
Teo. Do, Paulina 
For this affliction has a taſte as ſweet 
As any cordial comfort.—Still, methinks, 
There 1s an air comes from her : What fine chizzel 
+ Could ever yet cut breath ? Let no man mock me, 
For I will kiſs her. 
« Paul. Good my lord, forbear : 
The ruddineſs upon her lip is wet; 
You'll mar it, if you Kiſs it; ſtain your own 
With oily painting : Shall I draw the curtain ? 
Leo. No, not theſe twenty years. f 
Per. So long could 1 | 8 
Stand by, a looker on. * 
Paul. Either forbear, 3 
Quit preſently the chapel; or reſolve you 
For more amazement: If you can behold it, 
'T'1 make the ſtatue move indeed; deſcend, 
And take you by the hand: but then you'll think, 
(Which I proteſt againſt) I am aſſiſted 
By wicked powers. 
Leo. What you can make her 1 | 
I am content to look on: what to ſpeak, 
J am content to hear; for tis as eaſy 
To make her ſpeak, as move. 
Paul. It is requir'd, | 
You do awake your faith : Then, all ſtand ſtill; 
Or, thoſe, that think it is unlawful buſineſs - 
I am abour, ler them Apart. 
Leo. Proceed; 
No foot ſhall tir. | F 
Paul. Muſick ; awake her; Alla [Muſick 
Tis 


I 
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'Tis time; deſcend; be ſtone no more: approach; 0 9 


Strike all that look upon with marvel. Come; a 


I' fill your grave up: ſtir; nay, come away 
Bequeath to death your mn for from hien . 
Dear life redeems you. — Lou perceive, ſhe ſtirs: 7 8 5 

[ Hermione comes down. . 
Start not; her actions ſhall be holy, as, 1 
You hear, my ſpell is law ful: do not ſhun . 
Until you ſee her die again; for then 
You kill her double: Nay, preſent your TOE 
When ſhe was young, you woo'd her; a in age, 
Is ſhe become the ſuitor. 

Leo. Oh, ſhe's warm |! | r Embracing 1 
If this be magick, let it be an art 1 dds age Yo N 
Lawful as eating. | 

Pol. She embraces him. 

Cam. She hangs about his neck; 

If ſhe pertain to life, let her ſpeak too. 

Pol. Ay, and make't manifeſt where ſhe has liv'd, 
Or how ſtol'n from the dead ? 

Paul. That ſhe is living, 

Were it but told you, ſhould be hooted at 
Like an old tale ; but it appears, ſhe lives, 
Though yet ſhe ſpeak not. Mark a little while.— 
Pleaſe you to interpoſe, fair madam ; kneel, | 
And pray your mother's bleſſing.— Turn, good ex LI 
Our Perdita is found. 

[ Preſenting Perdita, who kneels to Hermione. x 

Her. You gods, look down, | 
And from your ſacred vials pour your graces 
Upon my daughter's head Tell me, mine own, 7 
Where haſt thou been preſerv'd ? where liv'd ? how found 
Thy father's court? for thou ſhalt hear, that I. | 
Song by Paulina, that the oracle 


* Jook pen] —look on you. | 
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Gave hope thou waſt in being, have preſery'd 


Myſelf, to fee the iſſue. 

Paul. There's time enough for that; 
” Leſt they deſire, upon this puſh, to trouble 
Your } Joys with like relation. —Go together, 


Tou precious winners all; your exultation 


* Partake to every one: L an old turtle, 


Will wing me to ſome wither'd bough; and there 


My mate, that's never to be found again, 
Lament *rill I am loft. 
Leo. O peace, Paulina; 
Thou ſhould'ſt a huſband take by my conſent, 
As I by thine, a wife: this is a match, 
And made between's by vows. Thou haſt found mine; 
But how, is to be queſtion'd : for I ſaw her, 


As J thought, dead; and have, in vain, ſaid many 


A prayer upon her grave: PI not ſeek far 


(For him, I partly know his mind) to find thee 


An honourable huſband: Come, Camillo, 

And take her by the hand: whoſe worth, and honeſty, 
Is richly noted; and here juſtify'd | 

By us, a pair of kings.—Ler's from this place.— 
What ?—Look- upon my brother :—both your pardons, 
That e'er I put between your holy looks 


My ill ſuſpicion. — This your ſon-in-law, 
- And ſon unto the king; who, heavens directing, 


Is troth-plight to your daughter. — Good Paulina, 
Lead us from hence; where we may leiſurely 


Each one demand, and anſwer” to his part 
Perform'd in this wide gap of time; fince firſt 
We were difſever'd : Haſtily lead away. [ Exeunt omnes. 


* 700 they defire, & c. Deſiſt from cheſe enquiries now, leſt the com- 
y ſhould wiſn to interrupt you, at this juncture, with their curioſity. 


x Partake to every one. K Wong you. 
Ir u 


END 


